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4 AN ESSAY ON *HE LIFE AND 

excited fo much attention ; and, when the 
prefs has teemed with anecdotes, apophthegms, 
cflays, and publications of every kind, what 
occafion now for a new tradt on the fame 
threadbare fubjeft ? The plain truth fhall be 
the anfwer. The proprietors of Johnfon's 
Works thought the life, which they prefixed 
to their former edition, too unwieldy for re- 
publication. The prodigious variety of foreign 
matter, introduced into that performance, 
feemed to overload the memory of Dr. John- 
fon, and in the account of his own life to 
leave him hardly vifible. They wifhed to have 
a more concife, and, for that reafon, perhaps a 
more fatisfa&ory account, fuch as may exhibit 
a juft picture of the man, and keep him the 
principal figure in the fore ground of his own 
pi&ure. To comply with that requeft is the 
defigti of this effay, which the writer under- 
takes with a trembling, hand. He has no dis- 
coveries, no fecret anecdotes, no occafion al 
controverfy, no fudden flafhes of wit and 
humour, no private converfation, and no new 
fadts to embellifli his work. Every thing has 
been gleaned. Dr. John Ion faid of himfelf, 
f* I am not uncanditl, nor fevere : I fome- 

u times 
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" times fay more than I mean, in jeft, and 
" people are apt to think me ferious*." The 
exercife of that privilege, which is enjoyed by 
every man in fociety, has not been allowed to 
him. His fame has given importance even to 
trifles, and the zeal of his friends has brought 
every thing to light. What.fhould be related, 
and what fhould not, has been publifhed with- 
out diftin&ion. Dicenda tacenda locutil Every 
thing that fell from him has been caught with 
eagemefs by his admirers, who, as he fays in 
one of his letters, have a&ed with the dili- 
gence of fpies upon his conduct. To fome of 
them the following lines, in Mallet's Poem on 
Verbal Criticifm, are not inapplicable : 

" Such that grave bird in Northern feas is found, 
" Whofename a Dutchman only knows to found; 
" Where-e'er the king of fifli moves on before, 
" This humble friend attends from fhore to (hore ; 
" With eye ftill earned, and with bill inclin'd, 
" He picks up what his patron drops behind, 
" With thofe choice cates his palate to regale, 
44 And is the careful Tib bald of a whale/' 

* Bofwell's Life of Johnfon, Vol. IF. p. 465, 

a 3 After 
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After fo many eflays and volumes of JobnfinU 
ana, what remains for the prefent writer? 
Perhaps, what has not been attempted \ a 
fhort, yet full, a faithful, yet temperate hif- 
tory of Dr. Johnfon. 

SAMUEL JOHNSON was born at 
Lichfield, September 7, 1709, O.S** His 
father, Michael Johnfon, was a bookfeller in 
that city ; a man of large athletic make, and 
violent paflions; wrong-headed, pofitive, and 
at times affli&ed with a degree of melancholy, 
little fhort of madnefs. His mother was fifter 
to Dr. Ford, a pra&ifing phyfician, and father 
of Cornelius Ford, generally known by the 
name of Parson Ford, the fame who is re- 
presented near the punch-bowl in Hogarth's 
Midnight Modern Converfation. In the Life 
of Fenton, Johnfon fays, that " his abilities, 
44 inftead of furnifhing convivial merriment to 
" the voluptuous and diflblute, might haveena- 
" bled him to excel among the virtuous and the 

* This appears in a note to Johnfon's Diary, prefixed 
to the firft of his prayers. After the alteration of the 
ftile, he kept his birth-day on the 18th of September, 
and it is accordingly marked September tV 

" wife." 
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" wife." Being chaplain to the Earl of Chef- 
terfield, he wifhed to attend that nobleman on 
his embafiy to the Hague. Colley Cibber has 
recorded the anecdote. u You fbould go," faid 
the witty peer, " if to youjr many vices you 
" would add one more." " Pray, my Lord, 
" what is that?" " Hypocrify, my dear Doc- 
*' tor." Johnfon had a yqungsr brother named 
Nathaniel, who died at the age of twenty- 
fevren or twenty-eighth Michael Johnfon, the 
father, was chofen in the year 1718 Under 
Bailiff of Lichfield, and in the year 1725 he 
ferved the office of the Senior Bailiff. He had 
a brother of the name of Andrew, who, for 
fome years, kept the ring at Smithfield, ap- 
propriated to wreftlers and boxers. Our author 
ufed to fay, that he was never thrown or con- 
quered. Michael, the father, died December 
1731, at the age of feventy-fix ; his mother at 
eighty-nine, 'of a gradual decay, in the year 
1759. Of the family nothing more can be 
related worthy of notice. Johnfon did not 
delight in talking of his relations. " There is 
'* little pleaiure," he faid to Mrs. Piozzi, " in 
* relating the anecdotes of beggary. 

a 4 Johnfon 
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Johnfon derived from his parents, or from 
an unwholefome nurfe, the diftemper called 
the King's Evil. The Jacobites at that time 
believed in the efficacy of the royal touch ; 
and accordingly Mrs. Johnfon prefented her 
fon, when two years old, before Queen Anne, 
who, for the firft time, performed that office, 
and communicated to her young patient all the, 
healing virtue in her power. He was after- 
wards cut for that fcrophulous humour, and 
the under part of his face was feamed and dif- 
figured by the operation. It is fuppofed, that 
this difeafe deprived him of the fight of his 
left eye, and alfo impaired his hearing. At 
eight years old, he was placed under Mr. 
Hawkins, at the Free-fchool at Lichfield, 
where he was not remarkable for diligence or 
regular application. Whatever he read, his 
tenacious memory made his ownJ In the fields 
with his fchool-fellows he talked more to him- 
felf than with his companions. In 1725, 
when he was about fixteen years old, he weut 
on a viiit to his coufin Cornelius Ford, who 
detained him for fome months, and in the 
mean time afllfted him in the claffics. The 
5 general 
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general dire&ion for his ftudies, which he then 
received, he related to Mrs, Piozzl u Ob- 
" tain," fays Ford, " fome general principles 
" of every fcience : he yrho can talk only on 
" one fubjeft, or aft only in one department, is 
" feldom wanted,, and, perhaps, never wtfhed 
" for ; while the man of general knowledge 
" can often benefit, and always pleafe." This 
advice Johnfon feems to have purfued with a 
good inclination. His reading was always deful- 
tory* feldom refting on any particular author, but 
rambling from one book to another, and, by 
hafty fnatches, hoarding up a variety of know- 
ledge. It may be proper in this place to men- 
tion another general rule laid down by Ford 
for Johnfon's future condud : " You will 
" make your way the more eafily hi the world, 
" as you are contented to difpute no man's 
"claim to con verfation-excellence : they will, 
** therefore, more willingly allow your preten- 
" fions as a writer," " But," fays Mrs. Pi- 
ozzi, "the features of peculiarity, which mark 
" a character to all fucceeding generations, are 
" flow in coming to their growth." That 
ingenious lady adds, with her uiual vivacity, 
** Can one, on fuch an occafion, forbear recol* 

"iefting 
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" le&ing the predifiions of Boileau's father, 
4 * who faid, ftroking the head of the young 
*' fatirift, «. this little man has too ranch wit, 
u but he will never fpeak ill of any one* ?" 

On Johnfon's return froth Cornelius Ford, 
Mr. Hunter, then Mafter of the Free-fchool 
at Lichfield, refufed to receive him again on 
that foundation; At this diftance of time, 
what his reafons were, it is vain to enquire ; 
but to refufe affiftartce to a lad of promifing 
genius muft be pronounced harfh and illiberal. 
It did not, however, flop the progrefs of the 
young ftudent's education. He was placed 
at another fchool, at Stourbridge in Worcefter- 
Jhire, under the care of Mr. Wentworth, 
Having gone through the rudiments of claffic 
literature, he returned to his father's houfe, 
and was probably intended for the trade of a 
bookfeller. He has been heard to fay that he 
could bind a book. At the end of two years, 
being then about nineteen, he went to affift the 
ftudies of a young gentleman, of the name of 
Corbet, to the Univerfity of Oxford ; and on 
the 31ft of O&ober, 1728, both were entered 
pf Pembroke College ; Corbet as a gentleman- 
commoner, 
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commoner, and Johnibn as a commoner. The 
college tutor, Mr. Jordan, was a man of no 
genius ; and Johnfon, it feems, (hewed an 
early contempt of mean abilities, in one or 
two inftances behaving with infolence to that 
gentleman. Of his general conduct at the 
univerfity there are no particulars that merit 
attention, except the tranflation of Pope's 
Meffiah, which was a college exercife impofed 
upon him as a tafk by Mr. Jordan. Corbet 
left the univerfity in about two years, and 
Johnfon's falary ceafed. He was, by confe- 
quence, ftraitened in his circumftances ; but he 
ftill remained at college. Mr. Jordan, the tutor, 
went off to a living ; and was fucceeded by 
Dr. Adams, who afterwards became head of 
the college, and was efteemed through life for 
his learning, his talents, and his amiable cha- 
racter. Johnfon grew more regular in his 
attendance. Ethics, theology, and claffic lite- 
rature, were his favourite ftudies. He difco- 
vered, notwithftanding, early fymptoms of 
that wandering difpoiition of mind which ad- 
hered to him to the end of his life. His read- 
ing was by fits and ftarts, undiredtcd to any 
particular fcience. General philology, agree* 

ably 
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ably to bis coufin Ford's advice, was theobjeft 
of his ambition. He received, at that time, 
an early impreflion of piety, and a tafte for 
the beft authors ancient and modern. It may, 
notwithftanding, be queftioned whether, ex- 
cept his Bible, he ever read a book entirely 
through. Late in life, if any man praifed a 
book in his prefence, he was fure to alk, 
" Did you read it through ?" If the anfwer 
.was in the affirmative, he did not feem willing 
to believe it. He continued at the univerfity 
.till the want of pecuniary fupplies obliged him 
to quit the place. He obtained, however, the 
affiftance of a friend, and returning in a (hort 
time was able to complete a refidence of three 
years. The hiftory of his exploits at Oxford, 
.he ufed to fay, was beft known to Dr. Taylor 
and Dr. Adams. Wonders are told of his 
memory, and, indeed, all who knew him late 
m life can witnefs that he retained that fa- 
culty in the greateft vigour. 

From the univerfity Johnfon returned to 
Lichfield. His father died foon after, De- 
cember 1 73 1 ; and the whole receipt out of his 
cfFe&s, as appeared by a memorandum in the 

fon's 
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fons hand-writing, dated 15th June, 1732, 
was no more than twenty pounds *. In this 
exigence, determined that poverty fhould nei- 
ther deprefs his fpirit nor warp his integrity* 
he became under-mafter of a Grammar-fchool 
at Market Bofworth in Leicefterfhire. That 
refource, however, did not laft long. Dif- 
gufted by the pride of Sir Wblftan Dixie, the 
patron of that, little feminary, hp left the 
place in difcontent, and ever after fpoke of it 
with abhorrence. In 1733 he went on a vifit 
to Mr. He&or, who had been his fchool- 
fellow, and was then a furgeon at Birming- 
ham, lodging at the houfe of Warren, a 
bookfeller. At that place Johnfon tranflated 
a Voyage to Abyflinia, written by Jerome 
Lobo, a Portugueze miffionary. This was the 
firft literary work from the pen of Dr. John- 
ion. His friend He&or was occafionally his 

* The entry of this is remarkable for his early refolu- 
tion to preferve through life a fair and upright character. 
" 1732, Junii 15. Undccim aureos depofui, quodie,quid- 
" quid ante matris fun us (quod ferum fit precor) de pa- 
" ternis bonis fperare licet, viginti fcilicet libras, accepi. 
" Ufque adeo mihi meafortuna fingenda eft interea, et ne 
" paupertate vires animi languefcant, ne in flagitia egeftas 
"adigat, cavendum." 

amanu- 
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amanuenfis. The work was, probably, un- 
dertaken at the defire of Warren f the book- 
feller, and was printed at Birmingham ; but it 
appears in the Literary Magazine, or Hiftory 
of the Works of the Learned, for March, 
1735, that it was publiflied by Bettefworth 
and Hitch, Pater- nofter-row. It contains a 
narrative of the endeavours of a company of 
miffionaries to convert the people of A by Hi- 
nia to the Church of Rome. In the preface 
to this work Johnfon obferves, " that the Por- 
" tuguefe traveller, contrary to the general view 
* 4 of his countrymen, has amufed his readers 
" with no romantic abfurdities, or incredible 
44 fidions. He appears, by his modeft and 
44 unaffefted narration, to have defcribed things 
44 as he faw them ; to have copied nature from 
44 the life ; and to have confulted his fenfes, 
44 not his imagination. He meets with no bafi- 
44 lilk^, that deftroy with their eyes; his cro* 
44 codiles devour their prey, without tears ; and 
44 his catara&s fall from the rock, without 
44 deafening the neighbouring inhabitants. The 
44 reader will here find no regions curfed with 
u irremediable barrennefs, or bleffed with fpon- 
44 taneous fecundity ; no perpetual gloom, or 
2 •* unceafing 
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" unceafing fun-fhine ; nor are the nations, here 
" defcribed, either void of all feufe of huma* 
" nity, or confuramate in all private and focial 
" virtues : here are no Hottentots without reli- 
M gion, polity, or articulate language ; no Chi* 
* nefe perfe&ly polite, and completely (killed in 
" all fciences : he will difcover, what will always 
" be difcofered by a diligent and impartial en- 
u quirer, that wherever human nature is to bo 
" found, there is a mixture of vice and virtue, 
" a conteft of paffion and reafon ; and that the 
u Creator doth not appear partial in his diftri- 
" butions, but has balanced, in moft countries, 
" their particular inconveniences by particular 
44 favours/' We have here an early fpectmeti 
of johftfon's manner : the vein of thinking 
and the frame of the fentences are manifeftly 
his : we fee the infant Hercules. The tranf- 
latwm of Lobo's Narrative has been reprinted |7$1 
lately in a feparate volume, with fome other 
tra&s of Dr. Johnfon's, and therefore forms 
no part of this edition; but a compendious 
account of fo interefting a work as Father 
Lobo's difcovery of the head of the Nile, 
Will nor, it is imagined, be unacceptable to the 
reader.; 

Father 
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Father Lobo, the Portuguefe Miffionary, 
embarked in 1622, in the fame fleet with the 
Count Vidigueira^ who was appointed, by the 
king of Portugal, Viceroy of the Indies. They 
arrived at Goaj and in January 1624, Father 
Lobo fet out on the miffion to Abyffinia. Two 
of the Jefuits, fent on the fame commiffion, 
were murdered in their attempt to penetrate 
into that empire, Lobo had better fuccefs ; 
he furmounted all difficulties, and made his 
way into the heart of the country. Then fol- 
lows a defcription of Abyffinia, formerly the 
largeft empire of which we have an account 
in hiftory. It extended from the Red Sea to 
the kingdom of Congo, and from ^Egypt to. 
the Indian Sea, containing no lefs than forty 
provinces. At the time of Lobo's miffion, it 
was not much larger than Spain, confif&ng 
then but of five kingdoms, of which part was 
entirely fubjett to the Emperor, and part paid 
him a tribute, as an acknowledgement. The 
provinces were inhabited by Moors, Pagans, 
Jews, and Chriftians. The laft was in Lobo's 
time the eftablifhed and reigning religion. The 
diverfity of people and religion is the reafon 

why 
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why the kingdom was under different forms of 
government, with laws and cuftoms extremely 
various. Some of the people neither fowed 
their lands, nor improved them by any kind of 
culture, living upon milk and fle(h, a»d, like, 
the Arabs, encamping without any fettled ha- 
bitation. In fome places they pra&ifed no 
rites of worflup, though they believed that, 
in the regions above, there dwells a Being that 
governs the world. This Deity they call in 
their language Qui. The Chriftianity, pro- 
feffed by the people in fome parts, is fo cor- 
rupted with fuperftitions, errors, and herefies, 
and fo mingled with ceremonies borrowed from 
the Jews, that little, befides the name of 
Chriftianity, is to be found among them. The 
Abyffins cannot properly be faid to have either 
cities or houfes ; they live in tents or cottages 
made of ftraw or clay, very rarely building 
with ftone. Their villages or towns confift of 
thefe huts; yet even of fuch villages they 
have but few, becaufe the grandees, the vice- 
roys, and the emperor himfelf, are always in 
camp, that they may be prepared, upon the 
mod fudden alarm, to meet every emergence in 
a country which is engaged every year either 
Vol. I. b in 
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in foreign wars or inteftine commotions. Ethi- 
opia produces very near the fame kinds of pro- 
vifion as Portugal, though, by the extreme 
lazinefs of the inhabitants, in a much Jefs 
quantity. What the ancients imagined of the 
forrid zone being a part of the world unin- 
habitable, is fo far from being true, that the 
climate is very temperate. The blacks have 
better features than in other countries, and are 
not without wit and ingenuity. Their appre- 
henfion is quick, and their judgement found. 
There are in this climate two harvefts in the 
year ; one in winter, which lafts through the 
months of July, Auguft, and September ; the 
other in the fpring. They have, in the greateft 
plenty, raifins, peaches, pomegranates, fugar- 
canes, and fome figs. Moft of thefe are ripe 
about Lent, which the Abyflins keep with 
great ftri&nefs. The animals of the country 
are the lion, the elephant, the rhinoceros, the 
unicorn, horfes, mules, oxen, and cows with- 
out number. They have a very particular 
cuftom, which obliges every man, that has a 
thoufand cows, to fave every year one day's 
milk of all his herd, and make a bath with it 
for his relations. This they do fo many days 

in 
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in each year, as they have thoufands of cattle ; 
fo that, to exprefs how rich a man is, they 
tell you, be bathes fo many times. 

" Of the river Nile, which has furniflied 
fo much controverfy, we have a full and clear 
defcription. It is called by the natives, Abavi, 
the Father of Water. It rifes in Sacala, a 
province of the kingdom of Goiama, the 
moft fertile and agreeable part of the Abyfliuian 
dominions. On the Eaftern fide of the coun- 
try, on the declivity of a mountain, whofe 
defcent is fo eafy, that it feems a beautiful 
plain, is that fource of the Nile, which has 
been fought after at fo much expence and la- 
bour. This fpring, or rather thcfe two 
fprings, are two holes, each about two feet 
diameter, a (tone's caft diftant from each other. 
One of them is about five feet and a half iu 
depth. Lobo was not able to fink his plum- 
met lower, perhaps, becaufe it was flopped by 
roots, the whole place being full of trees. A 
line of ten feet did not reach the bottom 
of the other. /Thefe fprings are fuppofed 
by the Abyflins to be the vents of a great 
fubterraneous lake. At a fmali diftance 

b 2 to 
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to the South, is a village called Guix, through 
which you afcend to the top of the mountain* 
where there is a little hill, which the idola- 
trous Agaci hold in great veneration. Their 
prieft calls them together to this place once a 
year ; and every one facrifices a cow, or more, 
according to the different degrees of wealth 
and devotion. Hence we have fufficient proof, 
that thefe nations always paid adoration to the 
Deity of this famous river. 

4< As to the courfe of the Nile, its waters, 
after their firft rife, run towards the Eaft, aboufc 
the length of a mulket-fhot; then, turning 
Northward, continue hidden in the grafs and 
weeds for about a quarter o£ a league, when 
they re-appear amongft a quantity of rocks* 
The Nile from its fource proceeds with fo 
inconfiderable a current, that it is in danger of 
being dried up by the hot fcafon ; but footi 
receiving an increafe from the Gemma, the 
Keltu, the Br ansa, and the other fmaller 
rivers, it expands to fuch a breadth in the 
plains of Boad, which is not above three days 
journey from its fource, that a mufket-bali 
will Scarcely fly from one bank to the other*. • 

Here 
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Here it begins to run northward, winding, 

however, a little to the Eaft, for the fpacc of 

nine or ten leagues, and then enters the fo- 

much- talked -of Lake of Dambia, flowing 

with fuch violent rapidity, that its waters 

may be diftinguifhed through the whole paf- 

fage, which is no lefs than fix leagues. Here 

begins the greatnefs of the Nile. Fifteen 

miles further, in the land of A lata, it 

rufhes precipitately from the top of a high 

rock, and forms one of the raoft beautiful 

water-falls in the world. Lobo fays, he 

paffed under it without being wet, and refting 

himfelf, for the fake of the coolnefs, was 

charmed with a thoufand delightful rainbows, 

which the fun-beams painted on the water, in 

ail their fhining and lively colours*. The 

* This Mr. Bruce, the late traveller, avers to be a 
downright falfehood. He fays, a deep pool of water 
reaches to the very foot of the rock; and, allowing 
that there was a feat or bench (which there is not) in the 
middle of the pool, it is abfolutely impoffible, by any 
exertion of human ftrength, to have arrived at it. But 
it may be afked, can Mr. Bruce fay what was the face of the 
country in the year 1622, when Lobo faw the magnificent 
fight, which he has defcribed ? Mr. Brace's pool of water 
• may have been formed fince ; and Lobo, perhaps, was 
content to fit down without a bench. 

b 3 fall 
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fall of this mighty ftream, from fo great a 
height, makes a noife that may. be heard at a 
confiderable diftance ; but it was not found, that 
the neighbouring inhabitants were deaf. After 
the cataradt, the Nile colle&s its Scattered 
ftream among the rocks, which are fo near 
each other, that, in Lobo's time, a bridge of 
beams, on which the whole imperial army 
pafled, was laid over them. Sultan Sequed 
has fince built a flone bridge of one arch, in 
the fame place, for which purpofe he procured 
mafons from- India. Here the river alters its 
courfe, and pafles through various kingdoms, 
fuch as Amhara, Olaca, Choaa, Da- 
mot, and the kingdom of Goiama, and, 
after various windings, returns within a fhort 
day's journey of its fpring. To purfue it 
through all its mazes, and accompany it round 
the kingdom of Goiama, is a journey of 
twenty- nine days. From Abyffinia the river 
pafles into the countries of Fazulo and Ojvj- 
bakca, two vaft regions little known, inha- 
bited by nations entirely different from the 
Abyffins. Their hair, like that of the other 
blacks in thofe regions, is fhort and curled. 
In the year r6r 5; Rassela Christos, Lieu- 
tenant- 
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tenant-general to Sultan Sequed, entered thofe 
kingdoms in a hoftile manner ; but, not being 
able to get intelligence, returned without at* 
tempting any thing. As the empire of 
Abyffinia terminates at thefe defcents, Lobo 
followed the courfe of the Nile no farther, 
leaving it to range over barbarous kingdoms, 
and convey wealth and plenty into jEgypt, 
which owes to the annual inundations of this 
river its envied fertility *. Lobo knows no- 
thing of the Nile in the reft of its paflage, 
except that it receives great increafe from many 
other rivers, has leveral catara&s like that 
already defcribed ; and that few fifli are to be 
found in it. That fear city is to be attributed 
to the river-horfe and the crocodile* which de* 
ftroy the weaker inhabitants of the river. 
Something, likewife, muft be imputed to the 
cataraSISy where fifh cannot fall without being 
killed. Lobo adds, that neither he, nor any 
with whom he converfed about the crocodile, 
ever faw him weep; and therefore all that 

* After comparing this defcription with that lately 
given by Mr. Bruce, the reader will judge whether Loho 
is to lofe the honour of having been at the head of the 
Nile near two centuries before any other European tra- 
veller, 

b4 hath 
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hath been faid about his tears muft be ranked 
among the fables invented for the amufement 
of children. 

" As to the caufes of the inundations of the 
Nile, Lobo obferves, that many an idle hypo- 
thcfis has been framed. Some theorifts afcribe 
it to the high winds, that flop the current, 
and force the water above its banks. Others 
pretend a fubterraneous communication be- 
tween the Ocean and the Nile, and that the 
fea, when violently agitated, fwells the river. 
Many are of opinion, that this mighty flood 
proceeds from the melting of the fnow on the 
mountains of ./Ethiopia; but fo much fnow 
and fuch prodigious heat are never met with 
■in the fame region. Lobo never faw fnow in 
Abyffinia, except on Mount Semen in the 
kingdom of Tigre, very remote from the 
Nile; and on NAMARAywhich is, indeed, not 
far diftant, but where there never falls fnow 
enough to wet, when diflblved, the foot of the 
mountain. To the immenfe labours of the Per- 
tuguefe mankind is indebted for the knowledge 
of the real caufe of thefe inundations, fo great 
and fo regular. By them we aie informed, that 

Abyf- 
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Abyflinia, where the Nile rifes, is full of 
mountains, and, in its natural fituation, is 
much higher than JEgypt ; that in the winter, 
from June to September, no day is without 
rain ; that the Nile receives, in its courfe, all 
the rivers, brooks, and torrents, that fall from 
thofe mountains, and, by neceflary cortfe- 
quence, fwelling above its banks, fills the 
plains of ^Egypt with inundations, which come 
regularly about the month of July, or three 
weeks after the beginning of the rainy feafoti 
in ^Ethiopia. The different degrees of this 
flood are fuch certain indications of the fruit* 
fulnefs or fterility of the enfuing year, that it 
is pubiickly proclaimed at Cairo how much the 
water hath gained during the night." 

Such is the account of the Nile and its in- 
undations, which, it is hoped, will not be 
deemed an improper or tedious digreffion, cfpe- 
cially as the whole is an extradt from Johnfon f s 
tranflation. He is all the time the aftor in the 
fcene, and in his own words relates the ftory. 
Having finifhed this work, he returned in Fe- 
bruary, 1734, to his native city, and, in the 
month of Auguft following, publifhed Pro- 

pofals 
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pdfals' for printing by fubfcription, the Latin 
Poems of Poli ti an, with the Hiftory of Latin 
Poetry, from the JEra of Petrarch to the time 
of Politian ; and alfo the Life of Politiari, to be 
added by the Editor, Samuel Johnfon. The 
book to be printed in thirty odavo (heets, price 
five (hillings. It is to be regretted that this 
project failed for want of encouragement. 
Johnfon, it feems, differed from Boileau, Vol- 
taire, and D'Alembert, who have taken upon 
them to profcribe all modern efforts to write 
with elegance in a dead language. For a deci- 
iion, pronounced in fo high a tone, no good 
reafoti can be affigned. The interefts of learn- 
ing require, that the di&ion of Greece and 
Rome (hould be cultivated with care ; and he 
who can write a language with corredtnefs, 
will be moft likely to underftand its idiom, its 
grammar, and its peculiar graces of ftyle. 
What man of tafte would willingly forego 
the pleafure of reading Vida, Fracajhriv$ 9 
Sannazaroy Strada, and others, dovva to the 
late elegant productions of Bifhop Lowth ? 
The hiftory which Johnfon propofed to him- 
felf would, beyond all queftion, have been a 
valuable additipn to the hiftory of letters ; bvjt: 

hi? 
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his project failed. His next expedient was to 
offer his affiftance to Cave, the original pro* 
je&or of the Gentleman's Magazine. For 
this purpofe he fent his propolals in a letter, 
offering, on reafonable terms, oocafionally to 
fill fome pages with poems and inscriptions 
never printed before ; with fugitive pieces that 
deferved to be revived, and critical remarks on 
authors ancient and modern. Cave agreed to 
retain him as a correfpondent and contributor 
to the Magazine. What the conditions were 
cannot now be known; but, certainly, they 
were not fufficient to hinder Johnfon from cart- 
ing his eyes about him in queft of other em- 
ployment. Accordingly, in 1 73$) he made over- 
tures to the reverend Mr. Bud worth, Mafter of 
a Grammar-fchooi at Brerewood, in Stafford* 
fhire, to become his affiftant. This propofi- 
tion did not fucceed. Mr. Budworth appre- 
hended, that the involuntary motions, to 
which Johnfon's nerves were fubjedt, might 
make him an objeft of ridicule with his fcho- 
lars, and, by confequence, leflen their refped: 
for their mafter. Another mode of advancing 
bimfejf prefented itfelf about this time. Mrs. 
Porter, the widpw pf 3 mercer in Birmingham f 
2 gdmire^ 
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admired his talents. It is faid that (he had 
about eight hundred pounds ; and that fum to 
a perfon in Johnfon's circumfhnces was an 
affluent fortune. A marriage took place ; and, 
to turn his wife's money to the beft advantage, 
he proje&ed the fcheme of an academy for 
education. Gilbert Walmfley, at that time 
Regifter of the Ecclefiaftical Court of the 
Bifhop of Lichfield, was diftinguifhed by his 
tradition and the politenefs of his manners. 
He was the friend of John (on 9 and, by his 
weight and influence, endeavoured to promote 
his intereft. The celebrated Garrick, whofe 
father, Captain Garrick, lived at Lichfield, 
was placed in the new feminary of education 
by that gentleman's advice. Garrick was then 
about eighteen years old. An acceffion of fe- 
ven or eight pupils was the moft that could be 
obtained, though notice was given by a public 
advertifement *, that at Edial, near Lich- 
field, in Staffordlhire, young Gentlemen are 
boarded and taught the Latin and Greek Lan- 
iguages, by Samuel Johnfon. 

* See the Gentleman's Magazine for 1736, p. 418. 

3 The 
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The undertaking proved abortive. John- 
fon, having now abandoned all hopes of pro- 
moting his fortune in the country, determined 
to become an adventurer in the world at large. 
His young pupil, Garrick, had formed the 
fame refolution ; and, accordingly, in March, 
1737, they arrived in London together. Two 
fuch candidates for fame perhaps nevf r, before 
that day, entered the metropolis together. 
Their ftock of money was foon exhaufted. In 
his vifionary projedt of an academy Johnfon 
had probably wafted his wife's fubftance ; and 
Garrick's father had little more than his half- 
pay. The two fellow-travellers had the world 
before them, and each was to chufe his road 
to fortune and to fame. They brought with 
them genius, and powers of mind, peculiarly 
formed by nature for the different vocations to 
Which each of them felt himfeif inclined. 
They a&ed from the impulfe of young minds, 
even then meditating great things, and with 
courage anticipating fuccefs. Their friend Mr; 
Walmfley, by a letter to the Rev. Mr. Colfon* 
who, it feems, was a great mathematician, 
exerted his good offices in their favour. He 

gave 
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gave notice of their intended journey. 44 Davy 
** Garrick," he laid, 44 will be with you next 
44 week ; and Johnfon, to try his fate with a 
44 tragedy, and to get himfelf employed in fooie 
44 tranflation either from the Latin or French* 
44 Johnfon is a very good fcholar and a poet, 
44 and, I have great hopes, will turn out a fine 
44 tragedy- writer. If it fhould be in your 
44 way, I doubt not but you will be ready to 
44 recommend and aflift your countrymen/* 
Of Mr* Walmfley's merit, and the excellence 
of his chara&er, Johnfbn has left a beautiful 
teftimonial at the end of the Life of Edward 
Smith. It is reafonable to conclude, that a 
mathematician, abforbed in abftradt fpecula- 
tions, was not able to find a fphere of adtion 
for two men who were to be the architefts of 
their own fortune. In three or four years after- 
wards Garrick came forth with talents that 
aftonifhed the publick. He began his career 
at GoodmanVfields, and there, monfiratus fatis 
Vefpajianusl he chofe a lucrative proieffion, 
and confequently foon emerged from all his 
(difficulties. Johnfon was left to toil in the 
humble walks of literature. A tragedy, as 
appears by Walmfley's letter, was the whole 

of 
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of his flock. This, mod probably, was 
Irene ; but, if then finifhed, it was doomed 
to wait for a more happy period. It was of* 
fered to Fleetwood, and reje&ed. Johnfon 
looked round him for employment. Having, 
while he remained in the country, correfponded 
with Cave under a feigned name, he now 
thought it time to make himfelf known to. a 
man whom he confidered as a patron of lite- 
rature. Cave had announced, by public iadver- 
tifement, a prize of fifty pounds for the beft 
Poem on Life, Death, Judgement, Heaven, 
and Hell ; and this circumftance difFufed an 
idea of his liberality. Johnfon became con- 
nected with him in bufinefs, and in a clofe and 
intimate acquaintance. Of Cave's character it 
is unneceffary to fay any thing in this place, 
as Johnfon was afterwards the biographer of 
his firft and moft ufeful patron. To be en- 
gaged in the tranflation of fome important 
book was ftiil the object which Johnfon had in 
view. For this purpofe he propofed to give 
the Hiftory of the Council of Trent, with 
copious notes then lately added to a French 
edition. Twelve (heets of this work were 
printed, for . which Johnfon received forty- 
nine 
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nine pounds, as appears by his receipt in the 
pofleffion of Mr. Nichols, the compiler of 
that entertaining and ufeful work, the Gentle- 
man's Magazine. John Ton's tranflation was 
never completed ; a like defign was offered to 
the publick, under the patronage of Dr. Za* 
chary Pearce; and by that contention both 
attempts were fruftrated. Johnfon had been 
commended by Pope for the tranflation of 
the Mefliah into Latin verfe ; but he knew no 
approach to fo eminent a man. With one, 
however, who was connected with Pope, he 
became acquainted at St. John's Gate; and 
that perfon was no other than the well-known 
Richard Savage, whofe life was afterwards 
written by Johnfon with great elegance, and a 
jdepth of moral refle&ion. Savage was a man 
of considerable talents. His addrefs, his va- 
rious accomplishments, and, above all, the 
peculiarity of his misfortunes recommended 
him to Johnfon's notice. They became united 
in the clofeft intimacy. Both had great parts, 
and they were equally under the preffure of 
want. Sympathy joined them in a league of 
friendfhip. Johnfon has been often heard to 
relate, that he and Savage walked round Grofve- 

nor- 
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nor-fquare till four in the morning; in the 
courfe of their converfatiou reforming the 
world, dethroning princes, eftablifhing new 
forms of government, and giving laws to the 
ieverai ftates of Europe, till, fatigued at length 
with their legiflative office, they began to feel 
the want of refreshment ; but could not mufter 
up- more that four pence halfpenny* Savage, 
it is true, had many vices; but vice could 
never ftrike its roots in a mind like Johnfon 9 s, 
feafoned early with religion, and the principles 
of moral re&itude* His firft prayer was com* 
poied in the year 1738. He had not at that 
time renounced the ufe of wine; and, no 
doubt, occafionally enjoyed his friend and his 
bottle. The love of late hours, which fol- 
lowed him through life, was, perhaps, origi- 
nally con traded in company with Savage. 
However that may be, their connexion was 
not of long duration. In the year 1738, Sa- 
vage was reduced to the laft diftrefs. Mr. 
Pope, in a letter to him, expreffed his con- 
cern for " the miferable withdrawing of his 
" penfion after the death of the Queen ;" and 
gave him hopes that, " in a fhort time, he 
>* ihould find himfelf fupplied with a compe- 
Vol. I. c u tence, 
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" tence, without any dependance on thofe 
u little creatures, whom we are pleafed to call 
" the Great." The fcheme propofed to him 
was, that he (hould retire to Swanfea in Wales, 
and receive an allowance of fifty pounds a 
year, to be raifed by fubfcription ; Pope wa* 
to pay twenty pounds. This plan, though 
finally eftabli(hed, took more than a year be- 
fore it was carried into execution. In the mean 
time, the intended retreat of Savage called to 
Johnfon's mind the third fatire of Juvenal, in 
which that poet takes leave of a friend, who 
was withdrawing himfelf from all the vices of 
Home. Struck with this idea, he wrote that 
well-known Poem, called London. The firft 
lines manifeftly point to Savage. 
" Though grief and fondnefs^n my breaft rebel, 
4C When injured Thales bids the town farewell ; 
" Yet ftill my calmer thoughts his choice com* 

" mend ; 
<c I praife the hermit, but regret the friend. 
Cl Refolv'd at length from Vice and London far, 
cC To breathe in diftant fields a purer air; 
" And, fix'd on Cambria's folitary fhore, 
" Give to St. David one true Briton more." 

John (on at that time lodged at Greenwich* 

He there fixes the fcene, and takes leave of 

2 his 
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his friend ; who, he fays in his Life, parted 
from him with tears in his eyes. The poem, 
when finished, was offered to Cave. It hap- 
pened, however, that the late Mr. Dodfley 
was the purchafer at the price of ten guineas. 
It was published in 1 738 ; and Pope, we are 
told, faid, " The author, whoever he is, will 
" not be long concealed ;" alluding to the paf- 
fage in Terence, U6i, ubi eft, diu celari non 
pot eft. Notwithftanding that p red id ion, it does 
not appear that, befides the copy-money, any 
advantage accrued to the author of a poem, 
written with the elegance and energy of Pope. 
Johnfon, in Augufl: 1738, went, with all the 
fame of his poetry, to offer himfelf a candi- 
date for the mafterfliip of the fchool at Ap- 
pleby, in Leicefterfhire. The ftatutes of the 
place required, that the perfon chofen fhould 
be a mafter of arts. To remove this objec- 
tion, the late Lord Gower was induced to 
write to a friend, in order to obtain for John- 
fon a matter's degree in the Univerfity of Dub- 
lin, by the recommendation of Dr. Swift. 
The letter was printed in one of the maga- 
zines, and is as follows : 

c'2 "Sir, 
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cc 



Mr. Samuel Johnfon (author of London, 
4C a fatire, and fome other poetical pieces) is a 
44 native of this county, and much refpeftecl 
* by fome worthy gentlemen in the neigh- 
44 bourhood, who are truftees of a charity- 
** fchool, now vacarit ; the certain falary of 
44 which is fixty pounds per year, of which 
44 they are defirous to make him matter $ but 
*' unfortunately he is not capable of receiving 
4,4 their bounty, which would make him happy 
f< for life, by not being a matter of arts, 
44 which, by the ftatutes of the fchool, the 
* 4 matter of it mutt be. 



cc 



Now thefe gentlemen dd me the honour to 
»* think, that I have intereft enough in you, 
# * to prevail upon you to write to Dean Swift* 
4C to perfuade the Univerfity of Dublin to fend 
u a diploma to me, conftituting this poor man 
4C matter of arts in their Univerfity. They 
44 highly extol the man* s learning and probity ; 
44 and will not be perfuaded, that the Univerfity 
4C will make any difficulty of conferring fuch 
44 a favour upon a ftranger, if he is recom- 
4< mended by the Dean. They fay, he is not 

44 afraid 
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" afraid of the rtrideft e*att*kiatfo&, thougk 
** he is of fo long » journey ? and yet he will 
ic venture, it, if the Dean thinks it neceffary* 
if chufklg radhet tfrdie upon the road, that* to 
" be ftarved to death m tranflating for befek-* 
" fellers, which has been his only fubfiftence 
«♦ for fome time paft* 

" I fear there is more difficulty in this affair 
" than tfeefe gotid^natured gentlemen appro* 
" bend, efpecialiy as their election cannot 
" be delayed longer than the nth of next 
11 month. If you fee this matter in the farn? 
" light that it appears to me, I hope you will 
** burn this, and pardon me for giving you fo 
" mush troqble about an impra&icable thing ; 
" but, if you think there is a probability of 
* obtaining the favour aflted, I am fure your 
"humanity and propenfity to relieve merit in 
%% diftrefs will incline you to ferve the poot 
*♦ man, without my adding any more to the 
u trouble! have already given you, than affur- 
" ing you, that I am, with great truth, Sir, 

" Your faithful humble fervant, 

" Gower. 
" Trcntham, Aug. ift." 

c 3 This 
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This fcheme mifcarried. There is reafon to 
think, that Swift declined to meddle in the 
bufinefs ; and to that circumftance Johnfon'* 
known diflike of Swift has been often im- 
puted. 

It is mortifying to purfne a man of merit 
through all his difficulties; and yet this narra- 
tive muft be, through many following years, 
the hiftory of Genius and Virtue ftruggling 
with Adverfity. Having loft the fchool at 
Appleby, Johnfon was thrown back on the 
metropolis. Bred to no profeffion, without 
relations, friends, or intereft, he was con- 
demned to drudgery in the fervice of Cave, his 
only patron. In November 1738 was pub- 
liflied a tranflation of Croufaz's Examen of 
Pope's Effay on Man ; u containing a fuccinA 
" View of the Syftem of the Fatalifts, and a 
€i Confutation of their Opinions ; with an 
« Illuftration of the Do&rine of Free Will ; 
" and an Enquiry, what view Mr. Pope might 
" have in touching upon the Leibnitzian Phi- 
" lofophy, and Fatalifm. By Mr. Croufaz, 
" Profeflbr of Philofophy and Mathematics at 
" Laufanne." This tranflation has been gene- 
rally 
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rally thought a production of Johnfon's pen ; 
but it is now known, that Mrs. Elizabeth Carter 
has acknowledged it to be one of her early per- 
formances. It is certain, however, that Johnfon 
was eager to promote the publication. He confi- 
dered the foreign philofopher as a man zealous in 
the caufe of religion ; and with him he was wil- 
ling to join agdhift the fyftem of the Fatalifts, 
and the do£trine of Leibnitz. It is well known 
that Warburton wrote a vindication of Mr. 
Pope ; but there is reafon to think, that Johnfon 
conceived an early prejudice againft the Effay on 
}Aan ; and what once took root in a. mind like 
his, was not eafily eradicated. His letter to 
Cave on this fubjed is ftill extant, and may well 
juftify Sir John Hawkins* who inferred that 
Johnfon was the tranflator of Groufaz. The 
conclufion of the letter is remarkable. " I am 
*' yours, Impransus." If by that Latin word 
was meant that he had not- dined, becaufe he 
wanted the means, who can read it, even at 
this hour, without an aching heart ? 

With a mind naturally vigorous, and quick* 
ened by neceflity, Johnfon formed a multipli- 
city of proje&s ; but moft of them proved 
abortive. A number of fmall tra&s itfiied 

c 4 from 
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from his pen with wonderful rapidity ; fach 
as " Marmor Norfolciensk ; or an Effay 
" on an ancient prophetical Infcription, in 
** Monkifli Rhyme, difcovered at Lynn in 
"Norfolk. By Probus Britannicus." Thii 
was a pamphlet againft Sir Robert Walpoie. 
According to Sir John Hawkins, a warrant 
was iflued to apprehend the Author, who re- 
retired with his wife to an obfcure lodging 
near Lambeth Marfh, and there eluded the 
fearch of the meffengers. But this ftory has 
no foundation in truth. Johnfon was never 
known to mention fuch an incident in his life; 
and Mr. Steele (late of the Treafury) caufed 
diligent fearch to be made at the proper offices* 
and no trace of fuch a proceeding could be 
found. In the fame year (1739) the Lord 
Chamberlain prohibited the reprefentation of a 
tragedy, called Gust av us Vasa, by Henry 
Brooke. Under the malk of irony Johnfon 
published, " A Vindication of the Licencer 
" from the malicious and fcandalous Afperfions 
" of Mr. Brooke." Of thefe two pieces Sir 
John Hawkins fays, <c they have neither learn- 
i€ ing nor wit ; nor a fingle ray of that ge* 
" nius which has fince blazed forth ;" but as 
'they have been lately re-printed, the reader, 
1 who 
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who wifhes to gratify his curiofity, is referred 
to the fourteenth volume of John fan' a works, 
published by Stockdale. The lives of Boer* 
haave* Blake, Barratier, Father Paul, and 
others, were, about that time, printed hi thd 
Gentleman's Magatint. The fubfcription of 
fifty pounds a year for Savage was completed j 
and in July, i7J9» Johnfoa parted with the 
companion of his midnight-hours, never to 
fee him more. The feparation was, perhaps* 
an advantage to him, who wanted to mike a 
right ufe of his time, and even then beheld, 
with felf-reproach, the wafte OCcafi^ned by dif- 
fipation. His abftinence from wige atad ftrong 
liquors began foou after the departure of Sa* 
vage. What habits he contracted in the courfe 
of that acquaintance cannot now be known. 
The ambition of excelling in converfaticu, and 
that pride of vidtory, which, at times, dis- 
graced a man of Johnfoivs genius, were, per- 
haps, native blemifhes. A fierce fpirit of in- 
dependence, even in the midft of poverty, 
may be feen in Savage; and, if not thence 
transfufed by Johnfon into his own manners, 
it may, at leaft, be fuppofed to have gained 
ftrength from the example before him. During 
that connection there was, if we believe Sir 

John 
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John Hawkins, a fhort reparation between our 
author and his wife ; but a reconciliation fboa 
took place* Johnfon loved her, and (hewed his 
afFe&ion in various modes of gallantry, which 
Garrick ufed to render ridiculous by his mimicry. 
The affe&ationof foft and fafliionable airs did not 
become an unwieldy figure: his admiration 
was received by the wife with the flutter of an 
antiquated coquette; and both, it is well 
known, furnifhed matter for the lively genius 
of Garrick* 

It is a mortifying {efle&ion, that Johnfon, 
with a ftore of learning and extraordinary ta- 
lents, was not able, at the age of thirty, to 
force his way to the favour of the publick. 
Slow rifes worth by poverty deprefs'd. 4t He 
M was ftill," as he fays himfelf, '« to provide 
€ * for the day that was paffing over him." He 
faw Cave involved in a ftate of warfare with 
the numerous competitors, at that time ftrug- 
gling with the Gentleman's Magazine ; and 
gratitude for fuch fupplies as Johnfon received, 
di&ated a Latin Ode on the fubje& of that 
contention. The firft lines, 

" Urbane, null is feffe laboribus, 
" Urbane, nullis vitte calumniis," 

put 
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put one in mind of Cafimir's Ode to Pope 
Urban: ■" • ■» < V ; : ■ 

* Urbane, regum maximc, maxime * 
M Urbane vatum." — 

The Polifli poet was, probably, at that lime in 
the handsf'of a man who had meditated the 
hiftoiy of the Latin poets. Guthrie the his- 
torian, had from July 1736 compofed the 
parliamentary fpeeches for the- Magazines ; but, 
from the beginning of the feffion which 
opened on the 19 th of November 1740', 
Johnfon fucceeded t6 that department* and con- 
tinued it from that time to the debate on fpi- 
tituous liquors, which- happened in the Houle 
of Lords in February, 1742-3. The clo* 
quence, the force of argument, and the Splen- 
dor of language, difplayed in the. feveral 
fpeeches, are well known, and univefally ad- 
mired. The whole has been colle&ed in two 
volumes by Mir. Stockdale, and may form a 
proper fupplement to this edition. That John- 
fon was the author of the debates during that 
period was not generally known ; but the fc- 
cret tranfpired feveral years afterwards, 
and was avowed by himfelf on the following 
occafion. Mr. Wedderburne (now Lord Lough- 
borough), 
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borough), Dr. Johnfon, Dr. Francis (the 
trail flat or of Horace)* the prefent writer, and 
others f dined with the late Mr.Foote. An 
important debate towards the end of Sir Ro- 
bert WalpoIe*s adminiitration being mentioned, 
Dr. Francis obferved, " That Mr* Pitt*$ fpeech, 
" on that occafion, was the beft he bad ever 
•• read." He added, u That he had employed 
<* eight years of his Hfe in the ftudy of De- 
4i mofthenes, and finiflied a tranflation of that 
M celebrated orator, with all the decorations 
u of ftyle and language within the reach of 
** his capacity ; but he had met with nothing 
** equal to the fpeech above-mentioned/* Many 
of the company remembered the debate ; and 
fome paffages were cited, with the approbation 
and applaufe of all prefent. During the ar- 
dour of con ver fat ion Johnfon remained filent. 
As foon as the warmth of praife fubfided, he 
opened with thefe words- *' That fpeech I 
41 wrote in a garret in Exeter-ftrcet/' The 
company was ftruck with aftonilhment. After 
flaring at each other in filent amaze, Dr, Fran- 
cis afked, " How that, fpeech could be written 
" by him ?" M Sir/ 1 faid Johnfon, " 1 wrote it 
41 in Exeter- ftreet. I never had been in the 

*' gallery 
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* gallery of the Houfe of Commons but once* 
w Cwc had intereft with the dopr-keepets. 
€i He, and the perfons employed under him, 
" gained admittance : they brought away the 
" fubjeft of difcuffion, the names of the 

* fpeakers, the fide they took, and the order 
u in which they rofe, together with notes of 

* the arguments advanced in the coucfe of the 
" debate. The whole was afterwards commu- 
" nicated to me, and I compofed the fpeeches 
H m the form which they now have in the Par- 
H liamentary debates." To this difcovery Dr. 
Francis made anfwer : " Then, Sir, yon have 
u ^exceeded Demofthenes himfelf ; for to fay, 
44 that you have exceeded Francis's Demof- 
" thenes, would be faying nothing." The reft 
of the company beftowed lavifli encomiums on 
johnfon : one, in particular, praifed his im- 
partiality ; obferving, that he dealt out reafoa 
and eloquence with an equal hand to both 
parties. " That is not quite true," faid John- 
«* fon ; " I faved appearances tolerably well ; 
* but I took care that the whig dogs fhould 
u not have the bed of it." The fale of the 
Magazine was greatly increafed by the Parlia- 
mentary debates, which were continwd by 

John- 
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Johnfon till the month of March, 1742-3. 
From that time the Magazine was conducted 
by Dr. Hawkefworth. 

In 1743-4, Ofborne, the bookfeller, who 
kept a (hop in GrayVInn, purchafed the Earl 
of Oxford's library, at the price of thirteen 
thoufand pounds. He projected a catalogue in 
five o&avo volumes, at five (hillings each. 
Johnfon was employed in that painful drudgery. 
He was likewife to colled all fuch fmall tra&s, 
as were in any degree worth preferving, in order 
to reprint and publifli the whole in a collection, 
called " The Harleian Mifcellany." The cata- 
logue was completed; and the Mifcellany in 
1749 was publifhed in eight quarto volumes. 
In this bufinefs Johnfon was a day-labourer for 
immediate fubfiftence, not unlike Guftavus 
Vafa working in the mines of Dalicarlia* 
What Wilcox, a bookfeller of eminence in the 
Strand, faid to Johnfon, on his firft arrival in 
town, was now almoft confirmed. He lent 
our author five guineas, and then afked him, 
" How do you mean to earn your livelihood in 
•* this town ? ,f " By my literary labours," was 
the anfwer. Wilcox, daring at him, (hook 

his 
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his head : " By your literary labours ! —You 
•* had better buy a porter's knot." Johnfon 
ufed to tell this anecdote to Mr. Nichols ; but 
he faid, "Wilcox was one of my beft friends, 
€i and he meant well." In fadt, Johnfoo, while 
employed in GrayVInn, may be faid to have car- 
ried a porter's knot. He paufed occafionally, to 
perufe the book that came to his hand. Ofborne 
thought that fuch curiofity tended to nothing 
but delay, and objeded to it with all the pride and 
infolence of a man, who knew that he paid daily 
wages. In the difpute that of courfe enfued, 
Ofborne, with that roughnefs which was natu- 
ral to him, enforced^ is argument by giving the 
lie. Johnfon feized a folio, and knocked the 
bookfeller down. This ftory has. been related 
as an inftance of Johnfon's ferocity ; but merit 
cannot always take the fpurns of the unworthy 
with a patient fpirit. 

That the hiftory of an author rauft be found 
in his works is, in general, a true obfervation ; 
and was never more apparent than in the pre* 
fent narrative. Every aera of Johnlbn's life is 
fixed by his writings.. In 1744, he publi(he| 
the Life of Savage; ffu} tj}$? projected a newj 

edition 
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edition of Shakfpeare. As a prelude to this 
defign, he publifhed, in 1745, Mifcellaneous 
Observations on the Tragedy of Macbeth, with 
Remarks on Sir Thomas Hanmer's Edition ; to 
which were prefixed, Propofah for a new Edi- 
tion of Shakfpeare, with a Specimen. Qf this 
pamphlet Warburton, in the Preface to Shak- 
fpeare, has given his opinion : €t As to all 
thofe things, which have been publifhed 
under the title of Effays, Remarks, Ob- 
" fervations, &c. on Shakfpeare, if you 
44 except fome critical notes on Macbeth, 
* f given as a fpecimen of a proje&ed edition, 
4i and written, as appears, by a man of parts 
4< and genius, the reft are abfoiutely below a 
44 ferious notice." But the attention of the 
publick was not excited ; there was no friend 
to promote a fubfcription ; and the projeft died, 
to revive at a future day. A new undertaking, 
however, was foon after propofed; namely, 
an Engliih Dictionary, upon an enlarged plan. 
Several of the moft opulent bookfellers had 
meditated a work of this kind ; and the agree- 
ment was foon adjufted between the parties. Em- 
boldened by this connection, Johnfon thought 
of * better habitation than he had hitherto 

known. 



6JBNIUS OF DR. JOHNSON* 49 

known. He had lodged with his wife in courts 
and alleys about the Strand ; but now, for the 
purpofe of carrying on his arduous undertaking, 
and to be near his printer and friend Mr. Strahan, 
he ventured to take a houfe in Gough-fquare, 
Fleet-ftreet. He was told that the Earl of Chef- 
terfield was a friend to his undertaking ; and, in 
confequence of that intelligence, he published, in 
1747, The Plan of a Dictionary of the Englijh 
Language, addrejfed to the Right Honourable Phi- 
lip Dormer f Earloj Che/lerfield, one of his Majeflys 
principal Secretaries of State. Mr. Whitehead, 
afterwards Poet Laureat, - undertoQk to convey, 
the manufcript to his Lordfhip : the confe- 
quence was an invitation from Lord Chefter- 
field to the author. A ftronger con trad of cha- 
racters could not be brought together; the 
Nobleman, celebrated for his wit, and all the 
graces of polite behaviour m t the Author, con- 
fcious of his own merit, towering in idea 
above all competition, verfed in fcholaftic 
logic, but a ftranger to the arts of polite con- 
verfation, uncouth, vehement, and vociferous. 
The coalition was too unnatural. Johnfon 
expected a Maecenas, and was difappointed. 
No patronage, no afliftance followed. Vifits 
Vol. I. d were 
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were repeated ; but the reception was not cor- 
dial. Johnfon one day was left a full hour, waitv 
ing in an anti-chamber, till a gentleman fhould 
retire, and leave his Lordfhip at leifure. This 
was the famous Colley Gibber. Johnfon faw 
him go, and, fired with indignation, rufhed out 
of the houfe. What Lord Chefterfield thought 
of his vifitor may be feen in a paflage in one 
of that Nobleman's letters to his fon *. " There 
44 is a man, whofe moral chara&er, deep learn- 
44 ing, and fuperior parts, I acknowledge, ad- 
44 mire, and refpeft ; but whom it is fo im- 
44 poffible for me to love, that I am almoft in 
a fever whenever I ani in his company. His 
figure (without being deformed) feems made 
44 to difgrace or ridicule the common ftru&ure 
44 of the human body. His legs and arms 
44 are never in the pofition which, according 
44 to the fituation of his body, they ought to 
44 be in, but conftantly employed in commit- 
44 ting a&s of hoftility upon the Graces. He 
44 throws any where, but down his throat, 
44 whatever he means to drink ; and mangles 
44 what he means to carve. Inattentive to all 
44 the regards of fecial life, he miftimes and 

* Letter CCXIL 
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" mifplaces every thing. He difputes with heat 
" indifcriminately, mindlefs of the rank, cha- 
u rafter, and (ituation of thofe with whom he 
" difputes. Abfolutely ignorant of '.the feveral 
t€ gradations of familiarity and rwffBft, he is 
u exa&ly the fame to his fuperiors, his equals, 
* c and his inferiors ; and therefore, by a ne- 
u ceflary confequence, is abfurd to two of the 
" three. Is it poffible to love fuch a man ? 
u No. The utmoft I can do for him is, to 
cc corifider him a refpe&able Hottentot." Such 
was the idea entertained by Lord Chefterfield. 
After the incident of Colley Cibber, Johnfon 
fcever repeated his vifits. In his high and de- 
cifive tone, he has been often heard to fay, 
u Lord Chefterfield is a Wit among Lords, 
** and a Lord among Wits." 

In the cotirfe of the year 1747, Garrick, 
in totojuti&ioh with Lacy, became patentee of 
Drury-lane Playhoufe. For the opening of 
the theatre, at the ufual time* Johnfon wrote 
for his friend the well-known prologue, which, 
to fay no more of it; may at leaft be placed oft 
a level with Pope's to the tragedy of Cato. 
The play-houfe being now under Garrick's 
* d z *di- 
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dire&ion, Johnfon thought the opportunity fair 
to think of his tragedy of Irene, which was 
his whole flock on his firft arrival in town, iu 
the year l»737« That play was accordingly put 
into reM^l^l in January 1749. As a pre* 
curfor to prepare the way, and awaken the 
public attention, The Vanity of Human Wijhes* 
a Poem in Imitation of the Tenth Satire of 
Juvenal, by the Author, of London, was pub- 
lifhed in the fame month. In the GentlemanV 
Magazine, for February, 1749, we find that 
the tragedy of Irene was a&ed at Drury-lane, 
on Monday, February the 6th, and from 
that time, without interruption, to Monday, 
February the 20th, being in all thirteen nights. 
Since that time it has not been exhibited on 
any ftage. Irene may be added to fome other 
plays in our language, which have loft their 
place in the theatre, but continue to pleafe in 
the clofet. During the reprefentation of this 
piece, Johnfon attended every night behind 
the fcenes. Conceiving that his chara&er, as 
an author, required fome ornament for hLs 
perfon, he chofe, upon that occafion, to de- 
corate ,himfeif with a handfome waiftco^t, and 
a gold-laced hat. The late Mr, Topham Beau- 

clerc* 
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derc, who had had a great deal of that hu- 
mour which pleafes the more for feeming 
undefigned, ufed to give a pleafant defcription 
of this Green-room finery, as related by the au- 
thor himfelf ; " But," faid Johnfon, with great 
gravity, " I foon laid afide my gold- laced hat, 
" left it fhould make me proud." The amount 
of the three benefit nights for the tragedy of 
Irene* it is to be feared, was not very confi- 
derable, as the profit, that ftimulating motive, 
never invited the author to another dramatic 
attempt. Some years afterwards, when the 
prefent writer was intimate with Garrick, and 
knew Johnfon to be in diftrefs, he alked the 
manager why he did not produce another tra- 
gedy for his Lichfield friend ? Garrick's anfwer 
was remarkable : " When Johnfon writes 
" tragedy ) declamation roars, and pajjion Jleeps : 
" when Shakfpeare wrote, ' he dipped his pen 
" in his own heart." 

There may, perhaps, be a degree of fame- 
nefs in this regular way of tracing an author 
frorri one work to another, and the reader may 
feel the effe& of a tedious monotony ; but in 
the life of Johnfon there are no other land- 

d 3 marks. 
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marks. He was now forty years old, and had, 
mixed but little with the world. He followed 
no profeffion, tranfa&ed no bufinefs, and was 
a ftranger to what is called a town-life. We 
are now arrived at the brighteft period he had 
hitherto known. His name broke out upon 
mankind with a degree of luftre that promifed 
a triumph over all his difficulties. The Life of. 
Savage was admired as a beautiful and inftruc* 
tive piece of biography. The two Imitations 
of Juvenal were thought to rival even the ex-, 
cellence of Pope ; and the tragedy of IrenCp 
though uninterefting on the ftage, was uni- 
verfally admired in the clofet, for the propriety 
of the fentiments, the richnefs of the lan- 
guage, and the general harmony of the whole 
competition. His fame was widely diffufed; 
and he had made his agreement with the book- 
fellers for his Englifh Di&ionary at the fum of 
fifteen hundred guineas ; part of which was to 
be, from time to time, advanced in proportion 
to the progrefs of the work. This was a cer- 
tain fund for his fupport, without being obliged 
to write fugitive pieces for the petty fupplies 
of the day. Accordingly we find that, in 1749., 
he eftablifhed a club, con lifting of ten in numr 

ber, 
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ber, at Horfetnan's, in Ivy-lane, on every 
Tuefday evening. This is the firft fcene of 
focial life to which Johufon can be traced out 
of his own houfe. The members of this 
little fociety were, Samuel Johufon ; Dr. Salter 
(father of the late Mailer of the Charter- 
houfe) ; Dr. Hawkefworth ; Mr. Ryland, a 
merchant ; Mr. Payne, a bookfeiler, in Pater- 
nofter-row ; Mr. Samuel Dyer, a learned young 
man ; Dr. William M'Ghie, a Scotch phyfi- 
cian ; Dr. Edmund Barker, a young phyfician ; 
Dr. Bathurft, another young phyfician ; and 
Sir John Hawkins. This lift is given by Sir 
John, as it fhould feem, with no other view 
than to draw a fpiteful and malevolent chara&er 
pf almoft every one of them. Mr. Dyer, 
whom Sir John fays he loved with the affec- 
tion of a brother, meets with the harfheft 
treatment, becaufe it was his maxim, that to 
live in peace with mankind^ and in a temper to do 
good offices^ was the mofi ejfential part of our 
duty. That notion of moral goodnefs gave 
umbrage to Sir John Hawkins, and drew 
down upon the memory of his friend the bit- 
tereft imputations. Mr. Dyer, however, was 
admired and loved through life* He was a 

d 4 man 
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man of literature, Johnfon loved to enter" 
with him into a difcuffion of metaphyfical, ■" 
moral, and critical fubje&s ; in thofe confli&s, 
exercifmg his talents, and, according to his 
cuftom, always contending for victory. Dr. 
Bathurft was the perfon on whom Johnfon 
fixed his affection. He hardly ever fpoke of 
him without tears in his eyes. It was from 
him, who was a native of Jamaica, that 
Johnfon received into his fervice Frank, the 
black fer van t, whom, on account of his mafter, 
he valued to the end of his life. At the time 
of inftituting the club in Ivy-lane, Johnfon 
had projected the Rambler. The title was moft 
probably fuggefted by the Wanderer ; a poem 
which he mentions, with the warmeft praife, 
in the Life of Savage. With the fame fpirit of 
independence with which he wifhed to live, it 
was now his pride to write. He communi- 
cated his plan to none of his friends : he de- 
fired no afliftance, relying entirely on his own 
fund, and the prote&ion of the Divine Being, 
which he implored in a folemn form of prayer, 
compofed by himfelf for the occafion. Hav- 
ing formed a refolution to undertake a work 
that might be of ufe and honour to his country, 

he 
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he thought, with Milton, that this was not to 
be obtained " but by devout prayer to that 
" Eternal Spirit that can enrich with all uN 
" terance and knowledge, and fend out his 
a feraphim with the hallowed fire of his altar, 

to touch and purify the lips of whom he 

pleafes." 



<6 



Having invoked the fpecial prote&ion of 
Heaven, and by that a& of piety fortified his 
mind, he began the great work of the Ram- 
bler. The firft number was publifhed on Tues- 
day, March the 20th, 1750; and from that 
time was continued regularly every Tuefday and 
Saturday for the fpace of two years, when it 
finally clofed on Saturday, March 14, 1752. 
As it began with motives of piety, fo it ap- 
pears, that the fame religious fpirit glowed 
with unabating ardour to the laft. His con- 
clufion is : " The Effays profefledly ferious, if 
44 I have been able to execute my own inten- 
€t tions, will be found exa&ly conformable to 
" the precepts of Chriftianity, without any 
" accommodation to the licentioufnefs and le- 
" vity of the prefent age. I therefore look 
" back on this part of my work with pleafure, 

" which 
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" which no man (hall diminish or augment; 
" I ihall never envy the honours which wit and 
" learning obtain in any other caufe, if I can 
" be numbered among the writers who have 
" given ardour to virtue, and confidence to 
^ truth." The whole number of Eflay* 
amounted to two hundred and eight, AddU 
foil's, in the Spectator, are more in number, but 
not half in point of quantity ; Addifon was not 
bound to publifh on ftated days ; he could watch 
the ebb and flow of his genius, and fend his par 
per to the prefs when his own tafte was fatik 
fied. Johnfpn's cafe was very different. He 
wrote fingly and alone. In the whole progrefs 
pf the work he did not receive more than ten 
effays. This was a fcanty contribution. For 
the reft, the author has defcribed his fituation ; 
i* He that condemns himfelf to compofe on a 
t* ftated day, will often bring to his tafk an at- 
€i tention diffipated, a memory embarraffed, an 
V imagination overwhelmed, a mind diftra&ed 
f 4 with anxieties, a body languifliing with dif- 
f * eafe ; he will labour on a barren topic, till it 
«' is too late to change it ; or, in the ardour of 
*• invention, diffufe his thoughts into wild exu- 
!* berance, which the preffing hour of public 

c * cation 
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¥ cation cannot fuflfer judgement to examine or 
« reduce." Of this excellent produ&ion the 
number fold on each day did not amount to five 
hundred : of courfe the bookfeller, who paid 
the author four guineas a week, did not carry 
on a fijccefsful trade. His generofity and per- 
severance defcrve to be commended ; and hap- 
pily, vhen the colleftion appeared in volumes, 
yrere amply rewarded. Johnfon lived to fee 
his labours flourifli in a tenth edition. His 
pofterity, as an ingenious French writer has 
faid on a fimilar occafion, began in his life? 

time, 

* 

In the beginning of 1750, foon after the 
Rambler was fet on foot, Johnfon was induce^ 
by the arts of a vile impoftor to lend his affifl> 
ance, during a temporary delufion, to a fraud 
not to be paralleled in the annals of literature. 
Qne Lauder, a native of Scotland, who ha<J 
been a teacher in the Univerfity of Edin-? 
Jurgh, had conceived a mortal antipathy to, 
the name and character of Milton, His 
reafon was, becaufe the prayer of Pamela, in 
Sir Philip Sidney's Arcadia, was, as he fup- 
pofed, malicioufly inferted by the great poet in, 

an 
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an edition of the Eikon Bafilike, in order t& 
fix an imputation of impiety on the memory 
of the murdered king. Fired with refentment, 
and willing to reap the profits of a grofs im* 
pofition, this man colle&ed from feveral Latin 
poets, fuch as Mafenius the Jefuit, Staphorf- 
tius a Dutch divine, Beza, and others, all 
fuch paffages as bore any kind of refemblance 
to different places in the Paradife Loft ; and 
thefe he published, from time to time, in the 
Gentleman's Magazine, with occafional inter- 
polations of lines, which he himfelf t ran dated 
from Milton. The public credulity fwallowed 
all with eagernefs ; and Milton was fuppofed to 
be guilty of plagiarifm from inferior modern 
writers. The fraud fucceeded fo well, that 
Lauder colle&ed the whole into a volume, 
and advertifed it under the title of " An EJfay 
" on Milton's Ufe and Imitation of the Moderns, 
" in his Paradife Lofl ; dedicated to the Univer* 
" fties of Oxford and Cambridge" While the 
book was in the prefs, the proof-fheets were 
(hewn to Johnfon at the Ivy-lane Club, by 
Payne, the bookfeller, who was one of the 
members. No man in that fociety was in poi- 
ieflion of the authors from whom Lauder 

profefled 
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profefled to make his extra&s. The charge 
was believed, and the contriver of it found his 
way to Johnfon, who is reprefented by Sir 
John Hawkins, not indeed as an accomplice in 
the fraud, but, through motives of malignity 
to Milton, delighting in the detection, and 
exulting that the poet's reputation would dif- 
fer by the difcovery. More malice to a de* 
ceafed friend cannot well be imagined. Haw* 
kins adds, " that he wijbed well to the argu- 
" went, mu/l be inferred from the preface, which 
" indubitably was written by him." The preface, 
it is well known, was written by Johnfon, and 
for that reafon is inferted in this edition. But 
if Johnfon approved of the argument, it was 
no.longer than while he believed it founded ia 
truth. Let us advert to his own words in that 
very preface. " Among the enquiries to 
" which the ardour of criticifm has naturally 
given occafion, none is more obfeure iu it- 
felf, or more worthy of rational curiofity, 
<c than a retrofpe&ion of the progrefs of this 
" mighty genius in the conftru&ion x>£ his 
<c work ; a view of the fabric gradually rifing, 
44 perhaps from fmall beginnings, till its foun- 
44 dation refts in the centre, and its turrets 

44 fparklc 
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" fparkle in the fkies ; to trace back the ftruc* 
M ture, through all its varieties, to the fimplfc 
city of the firft plan ; to find what was pro- 
je&ed, whence the fcheme was taken, ho* 
it was improved, by what affiftance it was 
" executed, and from what ftores the mate^ 
%i rials were collefted ; whether its foundet 
cc dug them from the quarries of nature, or 
,c demolished other buildings to embellifh hid 
€< own/* Thefe were the motives that induced 
Johnfon to afiift Lauder with a preface : and 
are not thfefe the motives of a critic and a 
fcholar ? What reader of tafte, what man of 
real knowledge, would not think his time well 
employed in an enquiry fo curious, fb intereft- 
ing, and inftru&ive ? If Lauder's fa&s were 
really true, who would not be glad, without 
the fmalleft tin&ure of malevolence, to receive 
real information ? It is painful to be thus 
obliged to vindicate a man who, in his heart, 
towered above the petty arts of fraud and im- 
position, againft an injudicious biographer, who 
undertook to be his editor, and the proteftor 
of his memory. Another writer, Dr. Towers, 
in an Effay on the Life and Chara&er of Dr. 
Johnfon, feems to countenance this calumny. 
'-' % He 
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He fays, It can hardly be doubted, but that 
JohnforCs averjfon to MiMbn's politics was the 
cauje of that alacrity with which be pined with 
Lauder to his infamous attack on our great epic 
poet , and which induced him to affift in that 
tranf&Stion. Thefe words would feem to de* 
fcribfc an accomplice, were they not immedi- 
ately followed by an exprefs declaration, . that 
Johnfon was unacquainted with the impofturck 
Dr. Towers adds, ltfeems to have been by way 
of making fome compenfation to the memory of 
Milton, for the Jhare he had in the attack of 
Lauder, that Johnfon wrote the prologue, fpoken 
by Garrick, at Drury-lane Theatre, 17 50, on 
the performance of the Majque of Comus, for the 
benefit of Milton 9 s grand-daughter. Dr. Towers 
is not free from prejudice ; but, as Shakfpeare 
has it, u he begets a temperance, to give 
c * it fmoothnefs." He is, therefore, entitled 
to a difpaffionate anfwer. When Johnfon 
wrote the prologue, it does appear that he was 
aware of the malignant artifices pra&ifed by 
Lauder. In the poftfcript to Johnfon's pre* 
face, a fubfcription is pfopofed, for relieving 
the grand- daughter of the author of Paradife 
Lofh Dr. Towers will agree that this fhewS 

r John- 
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Johnfon's alacrity in doing good. That alacrity 

fhewed itfelf again hi the letter printed in the 

European Magazine, January, 1785* and 

there faid to have appeared originally in the 

General Advertifer, 4th April, 1 750, by which 

he publick were invited to embrace the oppor- 

unity of paying a juft regard to the illuftridus 

dead, united with the pleafure of doing good 

o the living. The letter adds, " To affifl: in- 

duftrious indigence, ftruggiing with diftrefs* 

4 and debilitated by age, is a difplay of vir- 

4 tue, and an acquiiition of happinefs and ho- 

c nour. Whoever, therefore, would be thought 

4 capable of pleafure in reading the works of 

4 our incomparable Milton, and not fo defti- 

4 tute of gratitude as to refufe to lay out a 

' trifle, in a rational and elegant entertain- 

4 ment, for the benefit of his living remains, 

* for the exercife of their own virtue, the 
4 increafe of their reputation, and the con- 
4 fcioufnefs of doing good, fhould appear at 
4 Drury-lane Theatre, to-morrow, April 5, 
4 when Comus will be performed for the bene- 

# fit of Mrs. Elizabeth Fofter, grand-daughter 
4 to the author, and the only furviving branch 
4 of his family, Nota bene, there will be a 

3 " new 
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• € new prologue on the occafion, written by 
44 the author of Irene, and fpoken by MK 
" Gar rick." The man, who had thus exerted 
himfelf to ferve the grand-daughter, cannot be 
fuppofed to have entertained perfonal malice 
to the grand-father. It is true, that the ma- 
levolence of Lauder, as well as the impoftures 
of Archibald Bower, were fully dete&ed by 
the labours, in the caufe of truth, of the Rev. 
Dr. Douglas, now Lord Bifliop of SalHbury. 

" Diram qui contudit Hydram, 



u Notaque fatali portenta labore fubegit." 

But the pamphlet, entituled, Milton vindicated 
from the Charge of Plagiarifm brought againjl 
him by Mr. Lauder •, and Lauder himfelf con* 
vi&ed oj fever al Forgeries andgrofs lmpojitions on 
the Publick. By John Douglas, M. A. Refior 
of Eaton Confiantine, Salop, was not pub- 
lifhed till the year 1751. In that work, p. 77. 
Dr. Douglas fays : " It is to be hoped, nay, 
44 it is expected, that the elegant and nervous 
"writer, whofe judicious fentiments and in- 
14 imitable ftyle point out the author of Lau- 
u der's preface and poftfcript, will no longct 
14 allow A man to plume himfelf with his fea- 
%i thers, who appears fo little to have deferved 
Vol. I. e " his 
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# his affiance ; an ^ffift^tnce which I aip j*e** 
•■' framed would never have heeo communis 
f c cated, had there been the le^ft fufpicjon of 
." thole fa&s, which I have been the tn#rq- 
* 4 ment of conveying to the wprld." W? 
havp hpre a contemporary teftimqny to tb* itftr 
Jtegrity of Dr. Johu&n throughout the \yh9l5 
of tbaf vile trauf?£tjpii. Wfrfct was the coa* 
fequenpe of the requifition fnade fyy Dr. Poug- 
las? Johnibn, whofe ruling paffipn may bf 
faid to be the love of truth, convinced Lauder* 
that it would be more for his intereft to make 
a full confeflion of his guilt, than to (land 
forth the cpnvi&ed champion of a lye j and iot 
this purpofe he drew up, in the ftrongeft terms, 
a recantatipn in a Letter to the Rev. Mr T 
Douglas, which Lauder figned, and publifhed 
in the year 1751. That piece will renuin 3 
lading memorial of the abhorrence with which 
Jphnfon beheld 2f violation qf truth. Mr. Ni- 
chols, whofe attachment to his ill uftrious friend 
was unwearied, (hewed him in 1780 a book, 
called Remarks on John/on' s Life of Milton^ 
in which the affair of Lauder was renewed 
with virulence, and a poetical fcale in the Lite- 
rary Magazine 1758 (when Johnfon hadceafed 
to wiite in that colle&ion) was urged as an 

additional 
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additional proof of deliberate malice. He read 
the libellous pafTage with attention, and inftantly 
wrote on the margin :n u In the bufinefs of Lau« 
€4 der I was deceived, partly by thinking the man 
€i too frantic to be fraudulent. Of the poetical 
" fcale quoted from the Magazine I am not the 
■• ' author. I fancy it was put in after I had 
" quitted that work ; for 1 not only did not 
44 write it, but 1 do not remember it." As a 
critic and a fcholar, John ion was willing to 
receive what numbers at the time believed to 
be true information : when he fouud that the 
whole was a forgery, he renounced ail con* 
ne&ion with the author. 

In March 1752, he felt a fevere ftrokeof 
affliction in the death of his wife. The laft 
number of the Rambler, as already mentioned, 
was on the 14th of that month. The lofs of 
Mrs. Johnfon was then approaching, and, pro- 
bably, was the caufe that put an end to thofc 
admirable periodical e flays. It appears that (ha 
died on the *8th of March : in a memorandum, 
at the foot of the Prayers and Meditations, 
that is called her Dying Day. She was buried 
at Bromley, under the care of Dr. HawkeG- 
worth. Johnfon placed a Latin iufcription on 

e z her 
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her tomb, in which he celebrated her beauty: 
With the Angularity of his prayers for his deceafed 
wife, from that time to the end of his days, the 
world is fufficiently acquainted. On Eafter- 
day, 22d April, 1764, his memorandum fays: 
" Thought on Tetty, poor dear Tetty ! with 
" my eyes full. Went to Church. After 
" fermon I recommended Tetty in a prayer by 
44 herfelf ; and my father, mother, brother, 
" and Bathurft, in another. I did it only 
44 once, fo far as it might be lawful for me." 
In a prayer, January 23, 1759* the day on 
which his mother was buried, he commends, 
as far as may be lawful, her foul to God, im- 
ploring for her whatever is mod: beneficial to 
her in her prefent ftate. In this habit he per- 
fervered to the end of his days. The Rev; 
Mr. Strahan, the editor of the Prayers and 
Meditations, obferves, " That Johnfon, on 
44 fome occafions, prays that the Almighty 
" may have had mercy on his wife and Mr. 
44 Thrale : evidently fuppofing their fentence 
44 to have been already paffed in the Divine 
44 Mind ; and, by confequence, proving, that 
44 he had no belief in a ftate of purgatory, and 
44 no reafon for praying for the dead that could 
« 4 impeach the (incerity of his profeflion as a 
2 4 'Pr6- 
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« Proteftant." Mr. Strahan adds, " That, in 
44 praying for the regretted tenants of the 
44 grave, Johnfon conformed to a pra&ice 
44 which has been retained by many learned 
44 members of the Eftablifhed Church, though 
44 the Liturgy no longer admits it. If where 
44 the tree faUeth, there itjhail be\ if our ftate,' 
44 at the clofe of life, is to be the meafure of 
44 our final fentence, then prayers for the 
44 dead, being vifibly fruitlefs, can be regarded 
44 only as the vain oblations of fuperftition. 
44 But of all fuperftitions this, perhaps, is one 
44 of the leaft u.uamiabie, and moft incident to 
4C a good mind. If our fenfations of kinduefs 
44 be intenfe, thofe, whom we have revered and 
44 loved, death cannot wholly feclude from our 
" concern. It is rrue, for the reafon juft men- 
44 tioned, fuch ^evidences of our furviving af* 
41 fe&ion may be thought ill-judged ; but 
44 furely they are generous, and fome natural 
" tendernefs is due even to a fuperftition, which 
14 thus originated in piety and benevolence.** 
Thefe fentences, extra&ed from the Rev. 
Mr. Strahan's preface, if they are not a full 
justification, are, at leaft, a beautiful apo- 
logy* ft will not be improper to add what 
Johnfon himfelf has faid on the fubjeft. Being 

e j afked 
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afked by Mr. Bbfwell *, what he thought of 
purgatory, as believed by the Roman Catho- 
lics ? His anfwer was, " It is a very harmlefs 
u do&rine. They are of opinion, that the 
" generality of mankind are neither fo obfti- 
" nately wicked as to deferve everlafting pu- 
"nifhment; nor fo good as to merit being 
" admitted into the ibciety of bleffed fpirits ; 
€t and, therefore, that God is gracioufly pteafed 
" to allow a middle ftate, where they may be 
" purified by certain degrees of fuffering. You 
" fee there is nothing unreafonable in this; 
" and if it be once eftablifhed that there are 
iC fouls in purgatory, it is as proper to pray 
" for them, as for our brethren of mankind, 
" who are yet in this life." This was Dr. 
Johnfon's guels into futurity ; and to guefs is 
the utmoft that man can do. Shadows, clouds, 
and darknefs* reji upon it. 

Mrs. Johnfon left a daughter, Lucy Porter, 
by her firft hufband. She had contracted a 
friendfhip with Mrs. Anne Williams, the daugh- 
ter of Zachary Williams, a phyfician of emi- 
nence in South Wales, who had devoted more 
than thirty years of a long life to the ftudy of 

* Life of Johnfon, Vol. I. p. 328. 

thc< 
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the longittfdSv and was thought to have made 
great advances towards that important difco- 
*ery. His letters t6 Lord Halifax, and thef 
tords of the Admiralty, partly corre&ed and 
pititlf Written by Dr. Johnfon, are ftill extant 
iii thfe hands of Mr. Nichols *. We there 
find Dr. Williams, in thie eighty- third year of 
his age, ftating, that he had prepared an in- 
ftrument, which might be called an epitome 
or miniature of the terraqueous globe, (hew- 
ing,- with the affiftance of tables conftru&ed: 
by himfelf, the variations of the magnetic 
needle, and afcertaining the longitude for the 
fafety of navigation. It appears that this 
fcheme had been referred to Sir Ifaac Newton ; 
but that great philofopher excufing himfelf on 
account of his advanced age, all applications 
were ufelefs till 1751, when the fubjeft was 
referred, by order of Lord Anfon, to Dr. 
Bradley, the celebrated profeflpr of aftronomy. 
His report was unfavourable f, though it 
allows that a confiderable progrefs had 
been made, Dr. Williams, after all his la- 
bour and expence, died in a fliort time after, 
a melancholy inftanqe of unrewarded merit, 

* See Gentleman's Magazine for Nov. and Dec. 1787^ 
t Ibid, for Dec. 1787, p. 104a. 

e 4 His 
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His daughter pofleffed uncommon talents* 
and, though blind, had an alacrity of mind 
that made her converfation agreeable, and 
even defirable. To relieve and appeafe me* 
lancholy reflections, Johnfon took her home 
to his houfe in Gough-fquare. In iy5Sf 
Garrick gave her a benefit-play, which pro- 
duced two hundred pounds. In 1766, (he 
publifhed, by fubfcription, a quarto volume of 
Mifcellanies, and increafed her little ftock ta 
three hundred pounds. That fuud, with 
Johiifon's protefltion, fupported her through 
the remainder of her life. 

During the two years in which the Rambler 
was carried on, the Dictionary proceeded by flow 
degrees. In May 1752, having compofed a prayer 
preparatory td his return from tears and forrow 
to the duties of life, he relumed his grand de- 
fign, and went on with vigour, giving, however, 
occafional affiftance to his friend Dr. Hawkef- 
worth in the Adventurer, which began foon 
after the Rambler was laid afide. Some of the 
moft valuable effays in that collection were 
from the pen of Johnfon. The Dictionary 
was completed towards the end of 1754 ; and, 
Cave being then no more, it was a mortification 
to the author of that, noble addition to our 

Ian- 
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language, that his old friend did not live to fee 
the triumph of his labours. In May 1755^ 
that great work was publiflied. Johnfon was 
clefirous that it fhould come from one who had 
obtained academical honours ; and for that pur- 
pofe, his friend the Rev. Thomas Warton ob- 
tained for him, in the preceding month of 
February, a diploma for a matter's degree from 
the Univerfity of Oxford. Garrick, on the 
publication of the Didtionary, wrote the fol* 
lowing lines. 

** Talk of war with a Briton, he 'U boldly advance, 
** That one Englifh foldier can beat ten of France. 
<' Would we alter the boaft from the fword to the 

" pen, 
*' Our odds are dill greater, ftill greater our men. 
41 In the deep mines of fcience though Frenchmen 

" may toil, 
4C Can their ftrength be compar'd to Locke, New- 

u ton, or Boyle ? 
*' Let them rally their heroes, fend forth all their 

" pow'rs. 
u Their verfemen and profemen, then match them 

" with ours. 
u Firft Shakfpeare and Milton, like Gods in the fight, 
u Have put their whole drama and epic to flight. 
" In fatires, epiftles, and odes, would they cope ? 
41 Their numbers retreat before Dryden and Pope. 

" And 
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** Arid Jdfcnfofr weH am/d, Kkc a htew of ?oifc, 
♦* Mas beat Forty French, and will beat forty atom/** 

It is, perhaps, needlcfs to mention, that Forty 
was the number of the French Academy, at 
the time when their Di&ionary was publifhed| 
to fettle their language. 

Jn the courfe of the winter preceding this 
grand publication, the late Earl of Chefter- 
field gave two effays in the periodical Paper, 
called The World, dated November 28, and 
December 5, 17549 to prepare the publiek for 
fa important a work. The original plan, ad- 
difeffed to his Lordfhip in the year 1747, is 
there mentioned in terms of the higheft praife ; 
and <his was underftofcd, at the time, to be 
ft Courtly way of foliciting a dedication of the 
Dictionary to himfelf. Johnfon treated this 
civility with difdain. He faid to Garrick and 
others, cc I have failed a long and painful 
" voyage round the world of the Engliffi lan- 
" guage ; and does he now fend out two cock- 
" boats to tow me into harbour ? ,f He had 
faid, in the laft number of the Rambler, 
" that, having laboured to maintain the dignity 
«* of virtue, I will not now degrade it by the 
" meannefs of dedication. ,f Such a man, wher 

h 
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£ie had fitfiffeed h» " DJ&tonaty, not * as he 

rays himfelf, w in the foft obffeufities of ferire- 

*' ment, or under ffoc (he Iter of academic 

** bowers, but amidft incofrveftienee and di£ 

** tra£ion, in (icknefs and in forrow, and 

^•without the patronage of the great," was 

»ot likely to be caught by fhe lure thrown dut 

fcy Lord ChefterfieW. He had in vain fought 

the patronage of that nobleman ; and his pride, 

<xafperatcd by difappointment, drew from him 

the following letter, dated in the month of 

February, 1755. 

** To the Right Honourable the Earl of 

f< CWESTERFtEtD. 

" My Lord, 
" 1 have been lately informed, by the pro* 
* prietors of the World, that two papers, ia 
44 which my Di&ionary is recommended to the 
41 publick, were written by your Lordfliipi 
" To be fo diftinguiflied is an honour which> 
" being very little accuftomed to favours from 
44 the great, I kaow not well how to receive, or 
" in what terms to acknowledge. 

44 When, upon fome flight encouragement, 
* I firft vifited your Lordfhip, I was overpow- 
14 ered, like the reft of mankind, by the en- 

44 chantmeat 
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*• chantment of your addrefs; and could not 
* 4 foVbear to wifh, that I might boaft myfelf 
*« /* vainqueur du vainqueur de la tcrre ; that I 
** might obtain that regard for which I faw 
•' the world contending. But I found my 
J' attendance fo little encouraged, that neither 

V pride, nor modefty, would fuffer me to con- 

V tinue it* When I had once addreffed your 
" Lordfhip in public, I had exhaufted all the 
16 art of pleating, which a retired and un- 
« c courtly fcholar can poflefs. 1 had done all 
€i that I could ; and no man is well pleafed to 
" have his all negle&ed, be it ever fo little, 

" Seven years, my Lord, have now pafled 
€€ fince I waited in your outward room, or was 
" repulfed from your door; during which 
" time I have been pufhing on my work 
" through difficulties, of which it is ufelefs to 
** complain, and have brought it at laft to the 
u verge of publication, without one a£l of 
" afliftance, one word of encouragement, or 
" one fmile of favour. Such treatment I did 
" not expeft, for I never had a patron before. 

" The Shepherd in Virgil grew acquainted 

" with Love, and found him a native of the 

" rocks, 

« Is 
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Is not a patron, my Lord, one who looks 

<4 with unconcern on a man ftruggling for life in 

C4 the water, and, when has he reached ground, 

cc encumbers him with help ? The notice 

** which you have been pleafed to take of my 

€4 labours, had it been early, had been kind ; 

€ * but it has been delayed till I am indifferent, 

44 and cannot enjoy it ; till I am folitary, and 

44 cannot impart it ; till I am known, and do 

44 not want it. I hope it is no very cynical afpe-j 

44 rity not to confefs obligations where no be- 

44 nefit has been received ; or to be unwilling 

44 that the publick (hould confider me as owing 

44 that to a patron, which Providence has ena- 

44 bled me to do for myfelf. 

44 Having carried on my work thus far with 
" fo little obligation to any favourer of learn- 
44 ing, I (hall not be difappointed, though I 
44 (hould conclude it, if lefs be poflible, with 
44 lefs ; for I have been long wakened from 
44 that dream of hope, in which I once boafted 
44 myfelf with fo much exultation. 
44 My Lord, 

44 Your Lordfhip's mod humble 

44 and moft obedient fervant, 

44 Samuel Johnson.*' 

It 
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It is faid, upon good authority* that John fori 
Once received from Lord C heft et field the fam 
of tea pounds* It were to be wiftied that tho 
fecret had never tranfpired. It \yas mean to 
receive it, and meaner to give it. It may bo 
imagined, that for Johnfon's ferocity, as it ha$ 
been called, there was fome foundation in hh 
finances; and, as his Dictionary was brought 
to a conclufion, that money was now to flow 
in upon him. The reverie was the cafe. For 
his fubfiftence, during the progrefs of the 
work, he had received at different times the 
amount of his contract; and when his re- 
ceipts were produced to him at a tavern* dinner, 
given by the bookfellers, it appeared, that he 
had been paid a hundred pounds and upwards 
more than his due. The author of a book, 
called LexiphaneSy written by a Mr, Campbell! 
a Scotchman, and purfer of a man of war* 
endeavoured to blaft his laurels, but in vain. 
The world applauded, and Johnfon never re- 
plied. H Abufe," he faid, * s is often of fer- 
*' vice ; there is nothing fo dangerous to aa 
W author as filence ; his name, like a fliuttle* 
" cock, muft be beat backward and forward, 
** or it falls to the ground,'* Lexiphanes pro- 

fefled 



fieffe 4 *? be an inji.tatjon of the pleafapt msa* 
jiej: of Lutfao; but hvnpog; waj not tbs taleitf 
of tjie wri#r of Lexiphanes. As Prydpa %«♦ 
*•* JEie l#d top mych horfe-pfcy in his rafl^ery. ,t 

\t was in the fummer 1754, that the prefeitf 
writpr bpcanpe acaqainte.d with Dr. Johnfoi^ 
Tfye c^ufe of his firft yifit is related by Mrs, 
Pio^zi nearly ii) the following manner. " Mr* 
• c Murphy being engaged in a periodical papery 
*' the GrayVInn Journal, was at a friend'? 
** houfe in the country, and, not being difpofe(J 
4f to lofe pleafure for bufinefs, wiflied to qoa- 
" tent his bookfeller by forae unftudied e(fay f 
4i He therefore took up a French ^Qurnal Lite* 
raire x and tranflating fomething he liked f 
" fent it away to town. Time, howpver, dif- 
** covered that he trapflated from the French 3 
" Rambler, which had been tal^en frqm th$ 
" Englifh without acknowledgement. Upon 
" this difepvery Mr. Murphy thought it righ( 
"to make his excufps to Dr, Johnfon. fie 
<* went next day, and found him coyere4 \yith 
" foot, like a chimney- fweeper, in a little ropm» 
" as if he had been adting Lyngs in the Al- 
" chymift, mailing athcr. This being told by 
" Mr. Murphy in company, 4 Come, come,' 

7 " faid 
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<€ faid Dr. Johnfon, * the ftory is black 
u enough ; but it was a happy day that brought 
*' you firft to my houfeV After this firft vifitj 
the author of this narrative by degrees grew 
intimate with Dr. Johnfon. The fitft ftrikjng 
fentence, that he heard from him, was in a 
few days after the publication of Lord Boling-? 
brokers pofthumous works. Mr. Garrick afked 
him, " If he had feen them ? ,f "Yes, I hav$ 
" feen them." " What do you think of 
" them ? ,f " Think of them !" He made a 
long paufe, and then replied : " Think of 
" them ! A fcoundrel and a coward ! A fcoun? 
c< drcl, who fpent his life in charging a gua 
• c againft Chriftianity ; and a coward, who 
ic was afraid of hearing the report of his own 
u gun ; but left half a crown to a hungry 
<c Scotchman to draw the trigger after hi* 
" death/' His mind, at this time {trained 
and over-laboured by conftant exertion, calle4 
for an interval of repofe and indolence. But 
indolence was the time of danger : it was theu 
that his fpirits, not employed abroad, turned 
with inward hoftility againft himfelf. Hi? 
reflexions on his own life and conduft werq 
always fevere ; and, wiftiing to be immaculate* 

he 
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he deftroyed his own peace by unneceflary fcru- 
pjes. He tells us, that when he furveyed his paft 
life, he difcovered nothing but a barren wafte of 
time, with fome diforders of body, and diftur- 
bapces of mind, very near to madnefs. His life, 
he feys, from his earlieft years, was wafted in a 
morning bed ; and his reigning fin was a gene- 
ral fluggifhnefs, to which he was always in* 
clined, and, in part of his life, almoft com- 
pelled, by morbid melancholy, and wearinefs 
of mind. This was his conftitutional ma- 
lady, derived, perhaps, from his father, who 
was, at times, overqaft with a gloom that bor- 
dered on infanity. When to this it is added, 
that Johnfbn, about the age of twenty, drew 
up a defcription of his infirmities, for Dr. 
Swinfen, at that time an eminent phyfician in 
Staffordfhire ; and received an anfwer to his 
letter, importing, that the fymptoms indicated 
a future privation of reafon ; who can wonder 
that he was troubled with melancholy and de- 
je&ion of fpirit ? An apprehenfion of the worft 
calamity that can befal human nature hung 
over him all the reft of his life, ljke the fword 
of the tyrant fufpended over his gueft. Jn his 
fixtieth year he had a mind to write the hiftojy 
of his nieknjcholy ; but he defifted, not know- 
Vol. I. *f ing 
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ing whether it would not too much difturb 
him. In a Latin poem, however, to which 
he has prefixed as a title, rNXlGI EEATTON, 
he has left a pi&ure, of himfelf, drawn with 
as much truth, and as firm a hand, as can be 
feen in the portraits of Hogarth or Sir Jofhua 
Reynolds. The learned reader will find the 
original poem in this volume, p. 178 ; and it 
is hoped, that a tranflation, or rather imitation, 
of fo curious a piece will not be improper 
in this place. 

KNOW YOURSELF. 

(AFTER REVISING AND ENLARGING THE ENGLISH 
LEXICON, OR DICTIONARY.) 

When Scaliger, whole years of labour paft, 
Beheld his Lexicon complete at laft, 
And weary of his tafk, with wond'ring eyes, 
Saw from words pil'd on words a fabric rife, 
He curs'd the induftry, inertly ftrong, 
In creeping toil that could perfift fo long, 
And if, enrag'd he cried, Heav'n meant to fhed 
Its keeneft vengeance on the guilty head, 
The drudgery of words the damn'd would know, 
Doom'd to write Lexicons in endlefs woe *• 

* See Scaliger's Epigram on this fubjeft, communicated 
without doubt by Dr. Johnfon, Gent. Mag. 1748, p. 8. 

Yes, 
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Yes, you had caufe, great Genius ! to repent ; 
" You loft good days, that might be better fpent ;" 
You well might grudge the hours of lingering pain, 
And view your learned labours with difdain. 
To you were giv'n the large expanded mind, 
The flame of genius, and the tafte refin'd. 
'Twas yours on eagle wings aloft to foar, 
And amidft rolling worlds the Great Firft Caufe 

explore ; 
To fix the aeras of recorded time, 
And live in ev'ry age and ev'ry clime ; 
Record the Chiefs, who propt their Country's caufe i 
Who founded Empires, and eftablifh'd Laws ; 
To learn whate'er the Sage with virtue fraught, 
Whate'er the Mufe of moral wifdom taught. 
Thefe were your quarry ; thefe to you were known, 
And the world's ample volume was your own. 

Yet warn'd by me, ye pigmy Wits, beware, 
Nor with immortal Scaliger comparp. 
For me, though his example ftrike my view, 
Oh ! % not for me his footfteps to purfue* 
Whether firft Nature, unpropitious, cold, ^ 

This clay compounded in a ruder mould ; 
Or the flow current, loit'ring at my heart, 
No gleam of wit or fancy can impart ; 
Whate'er the caufe, from me no numbers flow, 
No vifions warm me, and no raptures glow. 

f 2 A mind 
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A mind like Scaliger's, fliperior ftili, 
No grief could conquer, no misfortune chilL 
Though for the maze of words his native Ikies 
He feem'd to quic, 'twas but again to rife ; 
To mount once more to the bright fource of day, 
And view the wonders of th* aetherial way. 
The love of Fame his gen'rous bofom fir'd ; 
Each Science hail'd him, and each Mufe infpiiM* 
For him the Sons of Learning trimm'd the bays, 
And Nations grew harmonious in his praife. 

My talk perform'd, and all my labours o'er, 
For me what lot has Fortune now in (lore ? 
The liftlefs will fucceeds, that worft difeafe, 
The rack of indolence, the fluggifh eafe. 
Care grows on care, and d'er my aching brain 
Black Melancholy pours her morbid train. 
No kind relief, no lenitive at hand, 
I feek at midnight clubs, the focial Band ; 
But midnight clubs, where wit with noife confpires, 
Where Comus revels, and where wine infpires, 
Delight no more : I feek my lonely bed, 
And call on Sleep to footh my languid head. 
But Sleep from thefe fad lids flies far away ; 
I mourn all night, and dread the coming day. 
Exhaufled, tir'd, I throw my eyes around, 
To find fome vacant fpot on claffic ground ; 
And foon, vain hope ! I form a grand defign ; 
Languor fucceeds, and all my pow'rs decline. 

If 
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If Science open not her r^oheft vein, 
Without materials all our toil is vain. 
A form to rugged flone when Phidias gives, 
Beneath his .touch, a new creation lives. 
Remove his marble, and his genius dies ; 
With Nature then no breathing ftatue vies. 

Whate'er I plan, I feel my pow'rs confin'd 
By Fortune's frown and penury of mind. 
I boaft no knowledge glean'd with toil and ftrife, 
That bright reward of a well-afted life. 
1 view myfelf, while Reafon's feeble light 
Shoots a pale glimmer through the gloom of night, 
While paflions, error, phantoms of the brain, 
And vain opinions, fill the dark domain ; 
A dreary void, where fears with grief combin'd 
Wade all within, and defolate the mind. 

What then remains ? Muft I in flow decline 
To mute inglorious eafe old age refign ? 
Or, bold ambition kindling in my bread, 
Attempt fomc arduous ta/k ? Or, were it beft 
Brooding o'er Lexicons to pafs the day, 
And in that labour drudge my life away ? 

• Such is the picture for which Dr. Johnfoti 
fat to himfelf. He gives the prominent fea- 
tures of his chara&er ; his laffitude, his mor- 
f 3 bid 
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bid melancholy, '-his love of fame, his dejec- 
tion, his tavern-parties, and his wandering 
reveries, Vacua mala /omnia mentis, about 
which fo much has been written; all are 
painted in miniature, but in vivid colours, by 
his own hand. His idea of writing more 
Dictionaries was not merely faid in verfc. Mr. 
Hamilton, who was at that time an eminent 
printer, and well acquainted with Dr. John- 
fon, remembers that he engaged in a Com- 
mercial Di&ionary, and, as appears by the 
receipts in his pqfleffion, was paid his price 
for feveral ftieets ; but he foon relinquiftied the 
undertaking. It is probable, that he found 
himfelf not fufficiently verfed in that branch 
of knowledge. 

He was» ag^iti reduced to the expedient of 
fhort compofitions for the fupply of the day. 
The writer of this narrative has now before 
him a letter in Dr. Johnfon's hand-writing, 
which (hews the diftrefs and melancholy fitua- 
tion of the man, who had written the Rambler, 
and finifhed the great work of his Di&ionary. 
The letter is directed to Mr. Richardfon (the 
author of Clariffa), and is as follows ; 

5 "Sir, 
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" S I R, 

" I am obliged to entreat your afliftance. I 
" am now under an arreft for five pounds 
" eighteen (hillings. Mr. Strahan, from whom 
'• I (hould have received the neceflary help in 
** this cafe, is not at home ; and 1 am afraid 
" of not finding Mr* Millar. Jf you will be 
4< fo good as to fend me this fum, I will very 
** gratefully repay you, and add it to ail for- 
" mer obligations. I am, Sir, 
" Your moft obedient 

* c and moft humble fervant, 

" Samuel Johnson. 

t* Gough-fquare, 16 March* 99 

In the margin of this letter there is a memo- 
randum in thefe words: "March 16, 1756. 
" Sent fix guineas. Witnefs, Wm. Ri- 
" chardfbn." For the honour of an admired 
writer it is to be regretted, that we do not find 
a more liberal entry. To his friend in diftrefs 
he fent eight (hillings more than was wanted. 
Had an incident of this kind occurred in one 
of his Romances, Richardfon would have 
known how to grace his hero ; but in ficti- 
tious fcenes generofity cods the writer no- 
thing* 

f 4 About 
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About this time John Ion contributed fe- 
veral papers to a periodical Mifcellany, called 
The Visitor, from motives which are 
highly honourable to him, acompaffionate re- 
gard for the late Mr. Chriftopher Smart. The 
criticifrtt on Pope's Epitaphs appeared in that 
work. In a (hort time after, he became a re- 
viewer in' the Literary Magazine, under the 
aufpices of the late Mr. Newbery, a man of 
a projecting head, good tafte, and great in- 
duftry. This employment engrofled but little 
of Johnfon's time. He refigned himfelf to 
indolence, took no exercife, rofe about two, 
and then received the vifits of his friends. Au- 
thors, long fince forgotten, waited on him as 
their oracle, and he gave refponfes in the chair 
of criticifm. He liftened to the complaints, 
the fchemes, and the hopes and fears of a 
crowd of inferior writers, " who/' he laid, 
in the words of Roger Afcham, u lived, men 
*' knew not how* and died obfcure^ men marked 
«' not when" He believed, that he could give 
a bqtter hiftory of Grub-ftreet than any man 
living. His houfe was filled with a fucceflion 
of vifitors till four or five in the evening. 
Puring the whole time he prefided at his tea- 
table. 
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table. Tea was his favourite beverage ; and, 
when the late Jonas Hanway pronounced his 
anathema againft the ufe of tea, Johnfon rofo 
in defence of his habitual pra&ice, declaring 
himfelf '* in that article a hardened finner f 
M who had for years diluted his meals with 
" the infufion of that fafcinating plant ; whofe 
«* tea-kettle had no time to cool ; who with 
** tea folaced the midnight hour, and with tea 
** welcomed the morning/' 

The propofal for a new edition of Shak- 
fpeare, which had formerly mifcarried, was 
refumed in the year 1756. The book- 
fellers readily agreed to his terms, and fub- 
fcription-tickets were ifTued out. For under- 
taking this work, money, he confefled, was 
the inciting motive. His friends exerted them* 
feives to promote his intereft; and, in the 
mean time, he engaged in a new periodical 
produ&ion called The Idler. The firft num- 
ber appeared on Saturday, April 15, 1758 ; 
and the laft, April 5, 1760. The profits of 
this work, and the fubferiptions for the new 
edition of Shakfpeare, were the means by 
which he fupported himfelf for .four or five 
4 yearst 
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years* In 1759 was publifhed Raffelas, Prince 
of Abyffinia. His tranflation of Lobo's Voyage 
to Abyffinia feems to have pointed out that 
country for the fcene of a&ion ; and RaJJUa 
Chriftos, the General of Sultan Segued, men- 
tioned in that work, moft probably fuggefted 
the name of the prince. The author wanted 
to fet out on a journey to Lichfield, in order to 
pay the laft offices of filial piety to his mother, 
who, at the age of ninety, was then near her 
diffolution ; but money was neceffary. Mr. 
Johnfton, a bookfeller who has long fince left 
off bufinefs, gave one hundred pounds for the 
copy. With this fupply Johnfon fet out for 
Lichfield ; but did not arrive in time to clofe 
the eyes of a parent whom he loved. He at- 
tended the funeral, which, as appears among 
his memorandums, was on the 33d of Janu» 
ary, 175&. 

Johnfon now found it neceffary to retrench 
his expences. He gave up his houfe in Gough- 
fquare. Mrs. Williams went into lodgings. 
He retired to Gray's-Inn, and foon removed to 
chambers in the Inner Temple-lane, where he 
Jivpd in poverty, total idlen^fs, and the pride of 

literature* 
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literature* Magni fiat nominis umbrd. Mr, 
Fitzherbert (the father of Lord St. Helen's, 
the prefent minifter at Madrid) a man 
diftinguifhed through life for his benevo- 
lence and other amiable qualities, ufed 
to fay, that he paid a morning vifit to John- 
fon, intending from his chambers to fend a 
letter into the city; but, to his great fur- 
prize, he found an author by profeflion with- 
out pen, ink, or paper. The prefent Bi(hop 
of Salifbury was alfo among thofe who endea- 
voured, by conftatit attention, to footh the 
cares of a mind which he knew to be afflifted 
with gloomy apprehenfions. At one of the 
parties made at his houfe, Bofcovich, the Je* 
fuit, who had then lately introduced the New- 
tonian philofophy at Rome, and, after pub-r 
liftiing an elegant Latin poem on the fubjedt, 
was made a Fellow of the Royal Society, was 
one of the company invited to meet Dr. John* 
fon. The converfation at firft was moftly iu 
French. Johnfon, though thoroughly verfed 
in that language, and a profefTed admirer of 
Boileau and La Bruyere, did not underftand 
its pronunciation, nor could he fpeak it him- 
felf with propriety. For the reft of the event- 
ing the talk was in Latin. JSqfcovich had a 

ready 
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ready current flow of that flimfy phrafcology 
with which a prieft may travel through Italy, 
Spain, and Germany. Johnfon fcorned what 
he called colloquial barbarifms. It was 
his pride to fpeak his beft. He went on, 
after a little pra&ice, with as much faci- 
lity as if it was his native tongue. One fen- 
tence this writer well remembers. Obferving 
that Fontinelle at firft oppofed the Newtonian 
philofophy, and embraced it afterwards, his 
words were : Foniinellus, ni fallor^ in extrtmi 
fencftute, fmt transfuga adcaftra Newtoniana. 

We have now traveled through that part of 
Dr. Johnfon's life which was a perpetual ftrug- 
gle with difficulties. Halcyon days are now to 
open upon him. In the month of May 1762, 
his Majefty, to reward literary merit, iignified 
his pleafure to grant to Johnfon a peniion of 
three hundred pounds a year. The Earl of 
Bute was minifter. Lord Loughborough, who, 
perhaps, was originally a mover iu the bufi- 
nefs, had authority to mention it. He was 
well acquainted with Johnfon ; but, having 
heard much of his independent fpirit, and of 
the downfall of Ofborne the bookfeller, he did 

not 
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not know but his benevolence might be re- 
warded with a folio on his bead* He defired 
the author of thefe memoirs to undertake the 
tafk. This writer thought the opportunity of 
doing fo much good the moft happy incident in 
his life. He went, without delay, to the 
chambers in the Inner Temple- lane, which, 
in fa&, were the abode of wretchednefs. By 
flow and- ftudied approaches the meflage was 
difclofed. Johnfon made a long paufe : he 
afked if it was ferioufly intended ? He fell 
into a profound meditation, and his own defi- 
nition of a penfioner occurred to him. He 
was told, " That he, at leaft, did not come 
" within the definition.** He defired to meet 
next day, and dine at the Mitre Ta- 
vern. At that meeting he gave up all 
his fcruples. On the following day Lord 
Loughborough condu&ed him to the Earl of 
Bute. The converfation that paffed was in the 
evening related to this writer by Dr. Johnfon. 
He expreffed his fenfe of his Majefty*s bounty, 
and thought himfelf the more highly ho- 
noured* as the favour was not beftowed on 
him for having dipped his pen in fa£tion. 
" No, Sir," faid Lord Bute, " it is not offered 

" to 
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" to you for having dipped your pen in fa&ion, 
" nor with a defign that you ever fhould." 
Sir John Hawkins will have it f that f after this 
interview, Johnfon was often preffcd to wait on 
Lord Bute, but with a fullen fpirit refufed to 
comply. However that be, Johnfon was ne- 
ver heard to utter a difrefpe&ful word of that 
nobleman. The writer of this eflay remem- 
bers a circumftance which may throw fome 
light on this fubjeft* The late Dr* Rofe, of 
Chifwick, whom Johnfon loved and refpe&ed, 
contended for the pre-eminence of the Scotch 
writers ; and Fergufon's book on Civil Society, 
then on the eve of publication, he faid, would 
give the laurel to North Britain. " Alas! 
" what can he do upon that fubjedt ?" faid John- 
fon : " Ariftotle, Polybius, Grotius, Puffen- 
" dorf, and Burlemaqui, have reaped in that 
" field before him." " He will treat it," faid 
Dr. Rofe, " in a new manner." " A new 
" manner ! Buckinger had no hands, and he 
€i wrote his name with his toes at Charing* 
€i crofs, for half a crown apiece ; that was a 
" new manner of writing !" Dr. Rofe re- 
plied, " If that will not fatisfy you, I will 
" name a writer, whom you mutt allow to be 

" the 
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" the beft in the kingdom." " Who is that ?" 
44 The Earl of Bute, when he wrote an order 
44 for your penlion." " There, Sir,"faid John-* 
fon, " you have me in the toil : to Lord Bute 
44 1 muft allow whatever praife you may claim 
" for him." Ingratitude was no part of John- 
Ion's chara&er. 

Being now in the poffeffion of a regular in- 
come, Johnfon left his chambers in the Tem- 
ple, and once more became matter of a houfe 
in Johnfon Vcourt, Fleet- ftreet. Dr. Levet, 
his friend and phyfician in ordinary, paid his 
daily vifits with afliduity; made tea all the 
morning, talked what he had to fay, and did 
not expeft an anfwer. Mrs. Williams had her 
apartment in the houfe, and entertained her 
benefa&or with more enlarged converfation. 
Chemiftry was part of Johnfon's amufement. 
For this love of experimental philofophy, Sir 
John Hawkins thinks an apology necefTary. 
He tells us, with great gravity, that curiofity 
was the only obje& in view ; not an intention 
to grow fuddenly rich by the philofopher's 
(tone, or the tranfmutation of metals. To en- 
large bis circle, Johnfon once more had re- 

courie 
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courfc to a literary club. This was at the 
Turk's Head 9 in Gerrard-ftreet, Soho, oil every 
Tuefday evening through the year. The 
members were, befides himfelf, the right ho* 
nour able Edmund Burke, Sir Jofliua Reynolds, 
Dr. Nugent, Dr. Goldfmith, the late Mr. 
Topham Beauclerk, Mr. Langton, Mr, Cha^ 
mier, Sir John Hawkins, and fome others. 
Johnfon's afFe&ion for Sir Jofliua was found* 
cd on a long acquaintance, and a thorough 
knowledge of the virtues and amiable quali- 
ties of that excellent artift. He delighted in 
the converfation of Mr. Burke. He met him 
for the firft time at Mr. Garrick's feveral years 
ago. On the next day he faid, 44 I fuppofe, 
44 Murphy, you are proud of your country- 
44 man. Cum talis sit utinam nosteji 
44 esset ! ,f From that time his conftant ob- 
fervation was, " That a man of fenfe could 
44 not meet Mr. Burke by accident, under a 
44 gateway to avoid a (hower, without being 
44 convinced that he was the firft man in Eng- 
44 land." Johnfon felt not only kindnefs, but 
zeal and ardour for* his friends. He did every 
thing in his power to advance the reputation of 
Dr. Goldfmith. He loved him, though he 

knew 
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knew his failings, and particularly the leaven 
of enVy which ciortoded the mind of that ele- 
gant writer, and made him impatient, without 
difguife, of the ptaifes beftowed on any perfon 
whatever. Of this infirmity, which marked 
Goldfmith's chara&er, Johnfon gave a remark- 
able inftance. It happened that he went with 
Sir Jofliua Reynolds and Goldfmith to fee the 
Fantoccini, which were exhibited fome years 
ago in or near the Haymarket. They admired 
the curious mechanifm by which the puppets 
were made to walk the ftage, draw a chair to 
the table, fit down, write a letter, and per- 
form a variety of other adtions with fuch dex- 
terity, that though Natures journeymen made 
the men 9 they imitated humanity to the aftonifh- 
ment of the fpe&ator. The entertainment 
being over, the three friends retired to a ta- 
vern. Johnfon and Sir Jofliua talked with 
pleafure of what they had feen ; and fays 
Johnfon, in a tone of admiration, " How the 
" little fellow brandifhed his fpontoon ! ,f 
u There is nothing in it f ,f replied Goldfmith, 
ftarting up with impatience ; " give me a fpon- 
" toon ; I can do it as well myfclf." 

* Vol. f< g Enjoying 
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Enjoying his amufements at his weekly club, 
and happy in a ftate of independence, John* 
fon gained in the year 1765 another refource^ 
which contributed more than any thing elfc to 
exempt him from the folicitudes of life. He 
was introduced to the late Mr. Thrale and bis 
family. Mrs. Piozzi has related the fa&, and 
it is therefore needlefs to repeat it in this place. 
The author of this narrative looks back to the 
fhare he had in that bufinefs with felf- congratula- 
tion, fince he knows the tendernefs tvhich from 
that time foot he d Johnfon's cares at Streatham, 
and prolonged a valuable life. The fubferi- 
bers to Shakfpeare began to defpair of ever 
feeing the promifed edition. To acquit him- 
felf of this obligation, he went to work un- 
willingly, but proceeded with vigour. In the 
month of O&ober 1765, Shakfpeare was pub- 
lifhed ; and, in a fhort time after, the Uni- 
verfity of Dublin fent over a diploma, in ho- 
nourable terms, creating him a Do&or of 
Laws. Oxford in eight or ten years afterwards 
followed the example j and till then Johnfon 
never affumed the title of Do&or. In 1766 
his conftitution feemed to be in a rapid decline, 

and 
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and that morbid melancholy, which often 
-clouded his underftanding, came upon him 
with a deeper gloom than ever. Mr. and Mrs. 
Thraie paid him a vifit in this fituation, and 
found him on his knees, with Dr. Delap, the 
re&or of Lewes, in Suffex, befeeching God 
to continue to him the ufe of his underftand- 
ing. Mr. Thraie took him to his houfe at 
Streatham; and Johnfon from that time be- 
came a conftant refident in the family. He 
went occafionally to the club in Gerard-ftreet; 
but his head quarters were fixed at Streatham. 
An apartment was fitted up for him, and the 
library was greatly enlarged. Parties were 
conftantly invited from town ; and Johnfon was 
every day at an elegant table, with fele£t and 
polifhed company. Whatever could be devifed 
by Mr. and Mrs. Thraie to promote the happi- 
nefsi and eftablifli the health of their gueft, 
was ftudioufly performed from that time to the 
*nd of Mr. Thraie' s life. Johnfon accompa- 
nied the family in all their fummerexcurfions 
to Brighthelmftone, to Wales, and to Paris. 
It is but juftice to Mr, Thraie to fay, that a 
more ingenuous frame of mind no man pof- 
fcfied. His education at Oxford gave him the 

g 2 habits 
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habits of a gentleman; his amiable temper 
recommended his converfation, and the good* 
nefs of his heart made him a fincere friend* 
That he was the patron of Johnfbn, is an ho- 
nour to his memory. 

In petty difputes with contemporary wri- 
ters, or the wits of the age, John foil was fel- 
dom entangled. A fingle incident of that 
kind may not be unworthy of notice, fince k 
happened with a man of great celebrity in his 
time. A number of friends dined with Gar- 
xick on a Chriftmas-day. Foote was then hi 
Ireland. It was faid at table, that the modern 
Ariftophanes (fo Foote was called) had been 
horfe- whipped by a Dublin apothecary, for 
mimicking him on the ftage. " I wonder," 
faid Garrick, " that any man fliould (hew fb 
44 much refentment to Foote ; he has a pa* 
44 tent for fuch liberties; nobody ever thought 
14 it worth his while to quarrel with him in 
44 London." " I am glad," faid Johnfon, " to 
44 find that the man is rifng in the world" The 
cxpreflion was afterwards reported to Foote; 
who, in return, gave out, that he would pro- 
duce 



GENIUS OF DR. JOHNSON. IOI 

duce the Caliban of literature on the ftage. 
Being informed of this defign, Johnfon fent 
word toFoote, " That the theatre being intended 
4$ for the reformation of vice, he would ftep from 
u the boxes on the ftage, and correct him be- 
" fore the audience." Foote knew the intre- 
pidity of his antagonift, and abandoned the 
defign. No ill-will enfued. Johnfon ufed to 
fay, " That, for broad-faced mirth, Foote had 
" not his equal." 

Dr. Johnfon's fame excited the curiofity of 
the King. His Majefty expreffed a defire to 
fee a man of whom extraordinary things were 
faid. Accordingly, the librarian at Buckingham- 
houfe invited JohnlbtY to fee that elegant collec- 
tion of books, at the fame time giving a hint of 
what was intended. His Majefty entered the 
room; and, among other things, aflced the 
author, " If he meant to give the world 
** any more of hi6 compositions ?" Johnfon 
anfwered, " That he thought he had writ- 
" ten enough." " And I ftiould think fo 
" too/* replied his Majefty, " if you had not 
" written fo well.*' 

g 3 Though 



102 AN ESSAY ON THE LIVE AMD 

Though Jotmfon thought he had written 
enough, his genius, even in fpite of bodily 
fluggiflinefs, could not lie ftill. In 1770 we 
find htm entering the lifts as a political writer. 
The flame of difcord that blazed throughout 
the nation on the expulfion of Mr. Wilkes f 
' and the final determination of the Houfe of 
Commons, that Mr. Luttrell w?ts duly ele&ecj 
by 206 votes againft 1143, fpread a general 
fpirit of difcontent. To allay the tumult, Dp. 
Johnfon publifhed The Falfe Alarm. Mrs, 
Piozzi informs us, " That this pamphlet wa$* 
" written at her houfe, between eight o'clock 
" on Wcdnefday night and twelve on Thurf* 
" day night/* This celerity has appeared 
wonderful to many, and fome have doubted 
the truth. It may, however, be placed withiq 
the bounds of probability. Johnfon has ob-? 
ferved that there are different methods of com- 
pofition. Virgil was ufed to pour out a great' 
number of verfes in the morning, and pafs thp 
day in retrenching the exuberances, and cor- 
recting inaccuracies; and it was Pope's cuftom 
to write bis firft thoughts in his fir ft words, 
and gradually to amplify, decorate, rectify, and 

refine 
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refine them. Others employ at once memory 
and invention, and, with little intermediate 
ufe of the pen, form and polifh large mafles by 
continued meditation, and write their produc- 
tions only, when, in their opinion, they have 
completed them. This laft was Johnfon's 
method. He never took his pen in hand till 
he had well weighed his fubjeft, and grafped 
in his mind the fentiments, the train of argu- 
ment, and the arrangement of the whole. 
As he often thought aloud, he had, perhaps, 
talked it over to himfelf. This may account 
for that rapidity with which, in general, he 
difpatched his (heets to the prefs, without be- 
ing at the trouble of a fair copy. Whatever 
may be the logic or eloquence of The Falfe 
Alarms the Houfe of Commons have fince 
erafed the refblution from the Journals. But 
whether they have not left materials for a fu- 
ture controverfy may be made a queftion. 

In 1771 he publifhed another tra£l, on the 
fubjeft -of Falkland Islands. The defign 
was to (hew the impropriety of going to war 
with Spain for an ifland thrown afide from 
humau ufe, ftormy in winter, and barren in 

g 4 fummer. 
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fummer. For this work it is apparent that mate* 
rials were furnifhed by direction of the minifies 

At the approach of the general elec* 
tion in i/74 f he wrote a (hort difcoqrfe, called 
The Patriot, not with any vifible applica<- 
tion to Mr. Wilkes ; but to teach the people to 
rjejeft the leaders of oppofition, who called 
themfelves patriots. In 1775 he undertook a 
pamphlet of more importance, namely, Taxa- 
tion no tyranny , in anfwer to the Refolutions 
and Addrefs of the American Congrefs. The 
fcope of the argument was, that diftant colo- 
nies, which had, in their affemblies, a legifla- 
ture of their own, were, notwithftanding, lia- 
ble to be taxed in a Britifh Parliament, where 
they had neither peers in one houfe, nor repre- 
ientatives in the other. He was of opinion, 
that this country was ftrong enough to enforce 
obedience. * 4 When an Engjifhman," he fays, 
" is told that the Americans fhoot up like the; 
v hydra, he naturally confiders how the hydra 
" was deftroyed." The event has (hewn ho\y 
ijiuch he and the minifter of that day were 
miftaken. 

The 
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." The Account of the Tour to the Weftern 
Iflands of Scotland, which was undertaken in 
the autumn of 1773, in company with Mr. 
Bofwell, was not publifhed till fome time in 
the year 1775* This book has been varioufly 
received ; by fome extolled for the elegance of 
the narrative, and the depth of obfervation on 
life and manners ; by others, as much con- 
demned, as a work of avowed hoftility to the 
Scotch nation. The praife was, beyond all quef- 
tion, fairly deferved ; and the cenfure, on due 
examination, will appear hafty and ill-founded. 
That Johnfon entertained fome prejudices 
againft the Scotch, muft not be diffembled. It 
is true, as Mr. Bofwell fays, " that he thought 
♦* their fuccefs in England exceeded theit pro- 
*• portion of real merit, and he could not but 
^ fee in them that nationality which no liberal- 
** minded Scot/man will deny." The author of 
thefe memoirs well remembers, that Johnfon 
One day afked him, " Have you obferved the 
** difference between your own country impu- 
" dence and Scottifli impudence?" The an- 
fwer being in the negative : " Then I will tell 
" you," feid Johnfon. " The impudence of 

"an 
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44 an Irifhman is the impudence of a fly, that 
44 buzzes about you, and you put it away, But 
44 it returns again, and flutters and teazes you* 
44 The impudence of a Scotfman is the impu- 
44 dence of a leech, that fixes and fucks your 
44 blood," Upon another occafion, this writer 
went with him into the (hop of Davies the 
bookfeller, in RufTei-ftreet, Coven t- garden. Da- 
vies came running to him almoftout of breath 
with joy : 4C The Scots gentleman is come, 
4 ' Sir ; his principal wifh is to fee you ; he is 
44 now in the back-parlour.'* 4C Well, well, 
44 Til fee the gentleman/' faid Johnfon. He 
walked towards the room* Mr. B of we 11 was 
the perfon. This writer followed with no 
fmall curioiity. " I find," faid Mr. Bofwell, 
44 that I am come to London at a bad time, 
44 when great popular prejudice has gone forth 
4 4 again ft us North Britons; but when lam 
4 ' talking to you, I am talking to a large and 
44 liberal mind, and you know that I cannot 
44 help coming from Scotland" " Sir/* faid 
Johnfon, " no more can the reft of your coun- 
" try men." 



He 
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He had other reafons that helped to alienata 
him from the natives of Scotland. Being a 
cordial well- wittier to the constitution in Church 
m4 Stafe 7 he did not think that Calvin and 
John Knox were proper founders of a national 
religion. He made, however, a wide diftinc- 
tion between the Diflenters of Scotland and 
the Separatifts of England. To the former he 
imputed no difaffe&ion, no want of loyalty. 
Their foldiers and their officers had ihed their 
blood with zeal and courage in the fervice of 
Great Britain ; and the people, he ufed to fay f 
were content with their own eftablifhed modes 
rf worfhip, without wifhing, in the prefent 
age, to give any difturbance to the Church of 
England, This he was at all times ready to 
adroit; and therefore declared, that when- 
ever he found a Scotchman to whom an Eng- 
)ifhman was as a Scotchman, that Scotchman 
(hould be as an Engli(hman to him. In this, 
forely, there was no rancour, no malevolence* 
The Diffenters on this fide the Tweed appeared 
to him in a different light. Their religion, he 
frequently faid, was too worldly, too political, 
fpo reftlefs and ambitious. Thfc dodtrine of 

fq/biering 
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cajhierlng kings,'and ere&ingon the ruins of the 
Gonftitution a new form of government, which 
lately iffued from their pulpits, he always 
thought was, under a calm difguife, the principle 
that lay lurking in their hearts. He knew that 
a wild democracy had overturned King, Lords, 
and Commons ; and that a fet of Republican 
Fanatics, who would not bow at the name of 
Jesus, had taken pofleffion of all the livings 
and all the parifhes in the kingdom. That 
thofe fcenes of horror might never be renewed, 
was the ardent wifh of Dr. Johnfon ; and 
though he apprehended no danger from Scot- 
land, it is probable that his diilike of Cal- 
vinifm mingled fometimes with his refle&ions 
on the natives of that country. The aflbcia- 
tion of ideas could not be eafily broken ; but 
it is well known that he loved and refpe&ed 
many gentlemen from that part of the ifland. 
Dr. Robertfon's Hiftory of Scotland, and Dr. 
Beattie's EfTays, were fubje&s of his conftant 
praife. Mr. Bofwell, Dr. Rofe of Chifwick, 
Andrew Millar, Mr. Hamilton the printer, and 
the late Mr. Strahan, were among his moft inti- 
mate friends. Many others might be added to 
the lift. He fcorned to enter Scotland as a 
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fpy ; though Hawkins, his biographer, and the 
profeffing defender of his fame, allowed him- 
felf leave to reprefent him in that ignoble cha- 
racter. He went into Scotland to furvey men 
and manners. Antiquities, foffils, and mine- 
rals, were not within his province. He did 
not vifit that country to fettle the ftation of 
Roman camps, or the fpot where Galgacus 
fought the laft battle for public liberty. The 
people, their cuftoms, and the progrefs oF 
literature, -were his obje&s. The civilities 
which he received in the cou rfe of his tour 
have been repaid with grateful acknowledge- 
ment, and, generally, with great elegance of 
expreffion. His crime is, that he found the 
country bare of trees, and he has ftated the 
fa&. This, Mr. Bofwell, in his Tour to 
the Hebrides, has told us, was refented by his 
countrymen with anger inflamed to rancour; 
but he admits that there are few trees on the 
eaft fide of Scotland. Mr. Pennant, in his 
Tour, fays, that in fome parts of the eaftera 
fide of the country, he faw feveral large plan- 
tations of pine planted by gentlemen near their 
feats; and in this refpedt fuch a laudable fpirit 
prevails, that, in another half century, it never 

(hall 
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ihali be faid, " Toffy the nakednefs of the knd 
." are you come" Johnfon could not wait for 
that half century, and therefore mentioned 
things as he found them. If in any thing he 
has been miftaken, he has made a fair apology 
<in the laft paragraph of his book, avowing 
with candour, 4< That he may have been fur- 
" prized by modes of life, and appearances of 
" nature, that are familiar to men of wider 
" furvey, and more varied converfation. No- 
" velty and ignorance muft always be recipro- 
" cal; and he is confcious that his thoughts 
" on national manners are the thoughts of one, 
" who has feen but little.** 

The Poems of Offian made a part of John- 
ion's enquiry during his refidence in Scotland 
and the Hebrides. On his return to England, 
November 1773? a ftorm feemed to be gather- 
ing over his head ; but the cloud never burft, 
and the thunder never fell. Offian, it is well 
known, was pre fen ted to the publick as a tran- 
ilation from the Earfe ; but that this was a 
fraud, Johnfon declared without hcfitation. 
< 4 The Earfe" he fays, " was always oral 
^ 4 only, and never a written language. The 

« Welch 
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" Welch and the Irifli were more cultivated. 

" la Earfc there was not in the world a (ingle 

.** manufcript a hundred years old. Martin, 

" who in the lad century publifhed an Ac- 

" count of the Weftern Iflands, mentions 

" bijb % but never Ear/e manufcripts, to be 

i" found in the iflands in his time. The bards 

" could not read ; if they could, they, might 

" probably have written. But the bard was a 

" barbarian among barbarians, and, knowing 

" nothing himfelf, lived with others that knew 

t cl no more. If there is a manufcript from 

." which the tranflation was made, in what 

" age was it written, and where is it ? If it 

. u was colle&ed from oral recitation, it could 

" only be in detached parts and fcattered fr^g- 

•** ments : the whole is too long to be remem- 

Cl bered." Who put it together in its prefent 

form ? For thefe, and fuch like reafoas, 

Johnfbn calls the whole an impofture. He adds, 

14 The editor, or author, never could fliew the 

" original, nor can it be flaewn by any other. 

" To revenge reafonable incredulity, by re- 

" fufiug evidence, is a degree of infolence 

u with which the world is not yet, acquainted ; 

" and 
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"and ftubborn audacity is the laft refuge of 
4C guilt/* This reafoning carries with it great 
weight. It roufed the refentment of Mr. 
Macpherfon. He fent a threatening letter to 
the author ; and Johnfon anfwered him in the 
rough phrafe of ftern defiance. The two he- 
roes frowned at a diftance, but never came to 
a&ion. 

In the year 1777, the misfortunes of Df. 
Dodd excited his companion. He wrote a 
fpeech for that unhappy man, when called up 
to receive judgement of death ; befides two pe- 
titions, one to the King, and another to the 
Queen ; and a fermon to be preached by Dodd 
to the convi&s in Newgate. It may appear 
trifling to add, that about the fame time he 
wrote a prologue to the comedy of A Word 
to the Wife, written by Hugh Kelly. The 
play, fome years before, had been damned hy 
a party on the firft night. It was revived for 
the benefit of the author's widow. Mrs. 
Piozzt relates, that when Johnfon was rallied 
forthefe exertions, fo clofe to one another, his 
anfwer was, When they come to me with a dying 
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Parfon 9 and a dead Stay-maker, what can a man 
do? We come now to the laft of his literary 
labours. At the requeft of the Bookfellers he 
undertook the Lives of the Poets, The firft 
publication was in 1779, and the whole was 
compleated in 1 78 1 . In a memorandum of that 
year he fays, fome time in March he finifhed 
the Lives of the Poets, which he wrote in his 
ufual way, dilatorily and haftily, unwilling to 
work, yet working with vigour and hafte. In 
another place, he hopes they are written in fuch 
a manner as may tend to the promotion of 
piety. That the hiftory of fo many men, who, 
in their different degrees, made themfelves con- 
fpicuous'in their time, was not written recently 
after their deaths, feems to be an omiflion that 
does no honour to the Republic of Letters, 
Their contemporaries in general looked on with 
calm indifference, and fuffered Wit and Genius 
to vanifh out of the world in total filence, un- 
regarded, and unlamented. Was there no 
friend to pay the tribute of a tear ? No juft ob- 
ferver of life, to record the virtues of the de- 
ceafed ? Was even Envy filent ? It feemed to 
have been agreed, that if an author's works 
furvived, the hiftory of the man was to give no 
Vol. I. h moral 
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moral leffon to after-ages. If tradition told us 
that Ben Jonson went to the Devil Tavern; 
that Shakspeare ftole deer, and held the ftir- 
rup at playhoufe doors; that Dryden fre- 
quented Button's CofFee-houfe ; curiofity was 
lulled afleep, and Biography forgot the beft part 
of her funftion, which is to iuftrud mankind 
by examples taken from the fchool of life. 
This tafk remained for Dr. Johnfon, when 
years had rolled away ; when the channels of 
information were, for the moft part, choaked 
up, and little remained befides doutful anec- 
dote, uncertain tradition, and vague report. 



<* 



Nunc fitus informis premit et deferta Vetuftas. 



The value of Biography has been better un- 
derstood in other ages, and in other countries* 
Tacitus informs us, that to record the lives and 
chara&ers of illuftrious men was the practice 
of the Roman authors, in the early periods of 
the Republic. In France the example has been 
followed. Fontinel/e, D^Alembert, and Monjteur 
Thomas , have left models in this kind of com- 
pofition. They have embalmed the dead. But 
it is true, that they had incitements and ad- 
vantages, 
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vantages, even at a diftant day, which could 
not, by any diligence, be obtained by Dr. 
Johnfon. The wits of France had ample ma- 
terials. They lived in a nation of critics, who 
had at heart the honour done to their country 
by their Poets, their Heroes, and their Philo- 
lophers. They had, befides, an Academy of 
Belles Lettresy where Genius was cultivated, re- 
fined, and encouraged. They had the tra&s, 
the eflays, and differtations, which remain in 
the memories of the Academy, and they had 
the fpeeches of the feveral members, delivered 
at their fir ft ad m if lion to a feat in that learned 
Aflembly. In thofe fpeeches the new Acade- 
mician did ample juftice to the memory of his 
predeceffor ; and though his harangue was de- 
corated with the colours of eloquence, and was, 
for that reafon, called panegyric, yet being 
pronounced before qualified judges, who knew 
the talents, the conduft, and morals of the 
deceafed, the fpeaker could not, with pro- 
priety, wander into the regions of fidtion. 
The truth was known, before it was adorned* 
The Academy faw the marble, before the artift 
polifhed it. But this country has had no Aca- 
demy of Literature. The public mind, for cen- 

h 2 turies, 
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turie*, has been engroffed by party and fa&ion ; 
by the madnefs. of many for the gain of a few ; by 
civil wars, religious difTentions, trade and com- 
merce, and the arts of accumulating wealth. 
Amidft fuch attentions, who can wonder that 
cold praife has been often the only reward of 
merit? In this country Do&or Nathaniel 
Hodges, who, like the good bifliop of Mar* 
feilles, drew purer breath amidft the contagion 
of the plague in London, and, during the whole 
time, continued in the city, adminiftering me- 
dical affiftance, was fuffered, as Johnfon xifed 
to relate with tears in his eyes, to die for debt 
in a gaol. In this country, the man who brought 
the New River to London was ruined by that 
noble projeft ; and in this country Otway died 
for want on Tower Hill ; Butler, the great 
author of Hudibras, whofe name can only die 
with the Englifh language, was left to languifh 
in poverty, the particulars of his life almoft 
unknown, and fcarce a veftige of him left ex- 
cept his immortal poem. Had there been an 
Academy of Literature, the lives, at leaft, of 
thofe celebrated perfons would have been writ- 
ten for the benefit of pofterity. Swift, it ieems, 
had the idea of fuch an institution, and pro- 

pofed 
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pofed it to Lord Oxford ; but Whig and Tory 
were more important obje&s. It is needlefs to 
diflemble, that Dr. Johnfon, in the Life of 
Rofcommon, talks of the inutility of fuch & 
projeft. " In this country," he fays, «' an 
" Academy could be expedted to do but little. 
" If an academician's place were profitable, it 
" would be given by intereft ; if attendance 
€t were gratuitous, it would be rarely paid, -and 
«* no man would endure the leaft difguft. Una- 
" nimity is impoffible, and debate would fepa- 
" rate the afrembly." To this it may be fuf- 
ficient to anfwer, that the Royal Society has 
not been diflblved by fullen difguft ; and the 
modern Academy at Somerfet-houfe has already 
performed much, and promifes more. Una- 
nimity is not necefTary to fuch an aflembly. 
On the contrary, by difference of opinion, and 
collifion of fentiment, the caufe of Literature 
would thrive and flourifh. The true principles 
of criticifm, the fecret of fine writing, the in- 
vcftigation of antiquities, and other interefting 
fubje&s, might occafion a clafti of opinions; 
but in that contention Truth would receive il- 
luftration, and the effays of the federal mem- 
bers would fupply the Memoirs of the Academy. 

h 3 But, 
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But, fays Dr. Johnfon, " fuppofe the philo* 
44 logical decree made and promulgated, what 
44 would be its authority ? In abfolute govern- 
44 ment there is fometimes a general reverence 
" paid to all that has the fan&ion of power, 
44 the countenance of greatnefs. How little 
* 4 this is the ftate of cur country needs not to 
* 4 be told. The edi&s of an Englifti academy 
c< would probably be read by many, only that 
44 they may be fure to difobey them. The pre- 
44 fent manners of the nation would deride au- 
" thority, and therefore nothing is left, but that 
CB every writer fhould criticize himfelf." This 
furely is not conclufive. It is by the ftandard of 
the bed writers that every man fettles for himfelf 
his plan of legitimate compofition ; and fince 
the authority of fuperior genius is acknow- 
ledged, that authority, which the individual 
obtains, would not be leffened by an aflbciation 
with others of diftinguifhed ability. It may, 
therefore, be inferred, that an Academy of Li- 
terature would be an eftablifhment highly ufe- 
ful, and an honour to Literature. In fuch an 
inftitution profitable places would not be wanted. 
Vatls avarus baud facile eji animus ; and the 
minifter, who fhall find leifure from party 
4 ?nd 
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and fa&ion, to carry fuch a fcheme into execu- 
tion, will, in all probability, be refpe&ed by 
pofterity as the Maecenas of letters. 

We now take leave of Dr. Johnfon as an 
author. Four volumes of bis Lives of the 
Poets were publifhed in 1778, and the work was 
completed in 1781. Should Biography fall 
again into difufe, there will not always be a 
Johnfon to look back through a century,- and 
give a body of critical and moral inftru&ion. 
In April 1781, he loft his friend Mr. Th rale. 
His own words, in his diary, will beft tell that 
melancholy event. " On Wednefday the 1 ith 
44 of April, was buried my dear friend Mr. 
*■ Thrale, who died on Wednefday the 4th* 
44 and with him were buried many of my hopes 
44 and pieafures. About five, 1 think, on Wed- 
44 ncfday morning he expired. I felt almoft 
u the laft flutter of his pulfe, and looked for 
44 the laft time upon the face, that, for fifteen 
" years before, had never been turned upon me 
44 but with refpeft and benignity. Farewel : 
u may God, that delighteth in mercy, have 
** hadmzxcy on thee. 1 had conftantly prayed 
44 for him before his death. The deceafe of him, 

h 4 4 * from 
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44 from whofe friend(hip I had obtained many 
44 opportunities of amufement, and to whom I 
44 turned my thoughts as to a refuge from mif- 
44 fortunes, has left me heavy. But my bufi- 
44 nefs is with myfelf." From the clofe of his 
lad work, the malady, that perfecuted him 
through life, came upon him with alarming 
feverity, and his conftitution declined apace. 
In 1782 his old friend Level expired without 
warning, and without a groan. Events like 
thefe reminded Johnfon of his own mortality. 
He continued his vifits to Mrs. Thrale at 
Streatham, to the 7th day of Odober, 1782, 
when having firft compofed a prayer for the 
happinefs of a family, with whom he had for 
many years enjoyed the pleafures and comforts 
of life, he removed to his own houfe in town* 
He fays he was up early in the morning, and 
read fortuitoufly in the Gofpel, which was hir 
parting uje of the library. The merit of the fa- 
mily is manifefted by the fenfe he had of it,. 
and we fee his heart overflowing with grati- 
tude. He leaves the place with regret, and 
cajls a lingering look behind. 

The 
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The few remaining occurrences may be fooa 
difpatched. In the month of June, 1783, 
Johnfon had a paralytic ftroke, which affe&ed his 
fpeech only. He wrote to Dr. Taylor of Weft- 
minfter ; and to his friend Mr. Allen, the printer, 
who lived at the next door. Dr. Brocklefby 
arrived in a (hoft time, and by his care, and 
that of Dr. Heberden, Johnfon fbon recovered. 
During his illnefs the writer of this narrative 
vifited him, and found him reading Dr. Waf- 
fon's Chemiftry. Articulating with difficulty, 
he faid, " From this book, he who knows 
€€ nothing may learn a great deal ; and he 
4< who knows, will be pleafed to find his know- 
«« ledge recalled to his mind in a manner highly 
« pleafing." In the month of Auguft he fet 
out for Lichfield, on a vifit to Mrs. Lucy 
Porter, the daughter of his wife by her firft 
hufband ; and in his way back paid his refpedts 
to Dr. Adams at Oxford. " Mrs. Williams died 
at his houfe in Bolt-court in the month of Sep* 
tember, during his abfence. This was another 
ihock to a mind like his, ever agitated by the 
thoughts of futurity. The contemplation of 
-his own approaching end was conftantly before 
his eyes j and the profpedt of death, he deplared, 

was 
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himfelf upon a cold fcent for opportunities ta 
bark and fnarl throughout a volume of fix 
hundred pages, may, if he will, pretend to 
moralize ; but Goodness of Heart, or, to 
ufe that politer phrafe, the virtue of a horfe w 
a dog, would redound more to his honour. 
But Sir John is no more : our bufinefs is with 
Johnfon. The members of his club were re- 
fpe&able for their rank, their talents, and their 
literature. They attended with punctuality 
till about Midfummer 1784, when, with fooae 
appearance of health, Johnfon went into Der- 
byfhire, and thence to Lichfield, While he 
was in that part of the world, his friends in 
town were labouring for his benefit. The air 
of a more fbuthern climate they thought 
inight prolong a valuable life. But a penfion 
of £300 a year was a {lender fund for a travel- 
ing valetudinarian, and it 'was not then knowr> 
that he had faved a moderate fum of money. 
Mr. Bofwell and Sir Jofhua Reynolds under- 
took to folicit the patronage of the Chancellor. 
With Lord Thurlow, while he was at the bar, 
Johnfon was well acquainted. He was often 
heard to fay, " Thurlow is a man of fuch 
" vigour of mind, that I never knew I was to 

" meet 
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Johnfon, being eafed of his dropfy, began to 
entertain hopes that the vigour of his consti- 
tution was not entirely broken. For the fake 
of converting with his friends, he eftablifhed 
a converfation club, to meet on every Wed- 
nefday evening ; and, to ferve a man whom 
he had known in Mr. Thrale's houttiold for 
many years, the place was fixed at his houfe 
in Effex ftreet near the Temple. To anfwer 
the malignant remarks of Sir John Hawkins 
on this fubjeft, were a wretched wafte of time. 
Profefling to be Johnfon's friend, that bio- 
grapher has raifed more obje&ions to his charac- 
ter, than all the enemies of that excellent man. 
Sir John had a root of bitternefs that put rancours 
in the vejfel of his peace. Fielding, he fays, 
xvas the inventor of a cant phrafe, Goodnefs of 
J^eart) which means little more than the virtue 
rof a horfe or a dog. He fhould have known 
that kind afte&ions are the eflence of virtue ; 
they are the will of God implanted in our 
mature, to aid and ftrengthen moral obligation ; 
they incite to aftion ; a fenfe of benevo- 
lo ence is no lefs neceflary than a fenfe of duty, 
bod affe&ions are an ornament not only to an 
uthor but to his writings. He who (hews 

him- 
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iC thought it neceffary, was never much en- 
" couraged by my phyficians ; and I was very 
" defirous that your Lordfhip fhould be told it 
iC by Sir Jofhua Reynolds as an event very un- 
a certain ; for, if I grew much better, I fhould 
u not be willing ; if much worfe, I fhould not 
«' be able to migrate. Your Lordfhip was firft 
" folicited without my knowledge ; but when 
cf I was told that you were pleafed to honour 
" me with your patronage, I did not expedl to 
" hear of a refufal ; yet, as I have had no long 
" time to brood hopes, and have not rioted in 
€i imaginary opulence, this cold reception has 
" been fcarce a difappointment ; and from your 
€i Lordfhip's kindnefs I have received a benefit 
u which only men like you are able to beftow. 
u I fhall now live mihi carior, with a higher 
opinion of my own merit. 

« I am, my Lord, 

" your Lordfhip's moft obliged, 

" moft grateful, 

u and moft humble fervant, 

" Samuel Johnson. 
" September, 1784." 

We 



« 
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We have in this inftance the exertion of two 
congenial minds ; one, with a generous impulfe 
relieving merit in diftrefs, and the other, by 
gratitude and dignity of fentiment riling to an 
equal elevation. 

It feems, however, that greatnefs of mind is 
not confined to greatnefs of rank. Dr. Brockles- 
by was not content to affift with his medical 
art; he refolved to minifter to his patient's 
mind, and pluck from his memory the forrow 
which the late refufal from a high quarter 
might occafion. To enable him to vifit the 
fouth of France in purfuit of health, he offered 
from his own funds an annuity of one hundred 
pounds, payable quarterly. This was a fvoeet 
oblivious antidote^ but it was not accepted for 
the reafons affigned to the Chancellor. The 
propofal, however, will do honour to Dr. 
Brocklefby, as long as liberal fentiment (hall 
be ranked among the fecial virtues. 

In the month of O&ober, 1784, we find 
Dr. Johnfon corresponding with Mr. Nichols, 
the intelligent compiler of the Gentleman's 
Magazine, and, in the langour of ficknefs, ftill 

defirous 
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defirous to contribute all in his power to the 
advancement of fcience and ufeful knowledge, 
He fays, in a letter to that gentleman, dated 
Lichfield, O&ober 20, that he (hould be glad 
to give fo fkilful a lover of Antiquities any in- 
formation. He adds, " At Alhburne, where I 
" had very little company, I had the luck to 
u . borrow Mr. Bowyer's Life, a book fo full of 
" contemporary hiftory, that a literary man 
" muft find fome of his old friends. I thought 
" that 1 could now and then have told you 
" fome hints worth your notice : We perhaps 
" may talk a life over. I hope we fliall be 
" much together. You muft now be to me 
" what you were before, and what dear Mr. 
" Allen was befides. He was taken unexpefl- 
" edly away, but I think he was a very good 
44 man. I have made very little progrefs in re- 
" covery. I am very weak, and very fleeplefs; 
*' but I live on and hope." 

In that languid condition, he arrived, on the 
1 6th of November, at his houfe in Bolt- court, 
there to end his days. He laboured with the 
dropfy and an afthma. He was attended by 
Dr. Heberden, Dr. Warren, Dr. Brocklefby, 

Dr. 
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Dr. Butter, and Mr. Cruikfliank, the eminent 
furgeon. Eternity prefented to his mind an 
aweful profpedt, and, with as much virtue as 
perhaps ever is the lot of man, he (huddered 
at the thought of his diflblution. His friends 
awakened the comfortable refle&ion of a well- 
fpent life ; and, as his end drew near, they 
had • the fatisfa&ion of feeing him com- 
pofed, and even chearful, infomuch that he 
was able, in the courfe of his reftlefs nights, 
to make tranflations of Greek epigrams from 
the Anthologia ; and to compofe a Latin epi- 
taph for his father, his mother, and his bro- 
ther Nathaniel. He meditated, at the fame 
time, a Latin infcription to the memory of 
Garrick, but his vigour was exhaufted. 

His love of Literature was a paflion that 
jftuck to his laft fand. Seven days before his 
«!eath he wrote the following letter to his friend 

-3Mr. Nichols. . 

«»- 

« S I R, 

<c The late learned Mr. Swinton of Oxford 
Slaving one day remarked that one man, mean- 
ing, I fuppofe, no man but himfelf, could 
affign all the parts of the Ancient Univerfal 

Vol. I. i Hiftory 
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Hiftory to their proper authors, at the requeft 
of Sir Robert Chambers, or myfelf, gave the 
account which I now tranfmit to you in 
his own hand, being willing that of fo great a 
work the hiftory fhould be known, and that 
each writer fhould receive his due proportion of 
praife from pofterity. 

" I recommend to you to preferve this fcrap of 
literary intelligence in Mr. Swinton's own hand, 
or to depofit it in the Mufeum *, that the ve- 
racity of this account may never be doubted. 

" I am, Sir, 

" Your moft humble fervant, , 
Dec. 6, 1784. " Sam, Johnson* 

Mr. Swinton. 
The Hiftory of the Carthaginians* 

■ Numidians. 

— — Mauritanians. 

■ Gaetulians. 

■ ■-— — r Garamantes. 

— — Melano Gaetulians. 

■ Nigritse. 

*" Cyrtfhaica. 

. . » . Marmarica* 



* It is there depofitccL J. N. 



The 
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The Hiftory of the RegioSyrtica. 

■ — — Turks, f Tartars,and Moguls. 

» ■ Indians* 

■ ■ ■■ ■ ■ Chinefe. 

- Diflertation on the peopling 

of America. 

The Hiftory of the Diflertation on the Inde- 
pendency of the Arabs. 

The Cofmogony , and a fmall part of the hiftory 
immediately following. By Mr. Sale. 

To the Birth of Abraham. Chiefly by Mr. 
Shelvock. 

Hiftory of the Jews, Gauls, and Spaniards. By 
Mr, Pfalmanazar. 

Xenophon's Retreat. By the fame. 

Hiftory of the Perfians, and the Conftantino- 
politan Empire. By Dr. Campbell. 

Hiftory of the Romans. By Mr. Bower *• 

On 

* Before this authentic communication, Mr. Nichols had 
given, in the volume of the Magazine for 1 781, p. 370, 
the following account of the Univerfal Hiftory. The pro- 
pofals were publifhed Odtober 6, 1729 ; and the author* of 
the firft feven volumes were, 

» Vol. 1. Mr. Sale, tranflator of the Koran. 

II. George Pfalmanazar. 

III. George Pfalmanazar. 

i a III. Archie 
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On the morning of Dec. 7, Dr. Johnfbn re- 
quefted to fee Mr. Nichols. A few days 
before, he had borrowed fomc of the early vo- 
lumes of the Magazine, with a profefled inten- 
tion to point out the pieces which he had writ* 
ten in that colle&ion. The books lay on the 
table, with many leaves doubled down, and in 
particular thofe which contained his (hare in 
the Parliamentary Debates. Such was the good- 
nefs of Johnfon's heart, that he then declared, 
that " thofe debates were the only parts 
ic of his writings which gave him any com- 
" pun&ion; but that at the time he wrote them 
" he had no conception that he was impofing 
" upon the world, though they were frequently 
" written from very (lender materials, and often 
" from none at all, the mere coinage of his 

III. Archibald Bower. 

Captain Shclvock. 

Dr. Campbell. 
IV. The fame as vol. III. 
V. Mr. Bower. 

VI. Mr. Bower. 

Rev. John Swinton. 

VII. Mr. Swinton, 
Mr. Bower, 

" own 
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u own imagination." He added, " that he never 
" wrote any part of his work with equal velo- 
" city. Three columns of the Magazine in an 
" hour," he faid, " was no uncommon effort; 
" which, was fafter than moft perfons could 
" have tranfcribed that quantity. In one day 
« c in particular, and that not a very long one, 
M he wrote twelve pages, more in quantity than 
*' ever he wrote at any other time, except in 
*> the Life of Savage, of which forty- eight 
" pages in odlavo were the produdtion of one 
" long day, including a part of the night." 

In the courfe of the converfation, he aflced, 
whether any of the family of Faden the printer 
were living. Being told that the geographer 
near Charing-crofs was Faden's fon, he faid, 
after a fhort paufe, " I borrowed a guinea of 
" his father near thirty years ago ; be fo good 
IC as to take this, and pay it for me/* 

Wifhing to difcharge every duty, and every 
obligation, John fon recolle&ed another debt of 
te«i pounds, which he had borrowed from his 
friend Mr, Hamilton the printer, about twenty 
years before. He fent the money to Mr. Ha- 

i 3 miltou 



I34 AN E SSAY ON THE LIFE AND 

xniltGn at his houfe in Bedford Row, with an 
apology for the length of time. The Reverend 
Mr. Strahan was the bearer of the meffage, 
about four or five days before Johnfon breathed 
his laft. 

Mr. Saftres (whom Dr. Johnfon efteemed 
and mentioned in his will) entered the room 
during his illnefs. Dr. Johnfon, as foon as he 
faw him, ftretched forth his hand, and, in a 
tone of lamentation, called out, Jam mori- 
turus ! But the love of life was ftill an a&ive 
principle. Feeling himfelf fwelled with the 
dropfy, he conceived that, by incifions in his 
legs, the water might be difcharged. Mr. 
Cruikfhank apprehended that a mortification 
might be the confequence ; but, to appeafe a 
diftempered fancy, he gently lanced the furface. 
Johnfon cried out, " Deeper, deeper ; I want 
«* length of life, and you are afraid of giving 
« 4 me pain, which I do not value." 

On the 8th of December, the Reverend Mr. 
Strahan drew his will, by which, after a few le- 
gacies, the refidue, amounting to about fifteen 
hundred pounds, was bequeathed to Frank, the 

Black 
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Black fervant, formerly configned to the tef- 
tator by his friend Dr. Bathurft. 

The hiftory of a death-bed is painful. Mr. 
Strahan informs us, that the ftrength of reli- 
gion prevailed againft the infirmity of nature ; 
and his foreboding dread of the Divine Juttice 
fubfided into a pious truft and humble hope of 
mercy at the Throne of Grace. On Monday 
the 13th day of December (the laft of his ex- 
iftence on this fide the grave), the defire of 
life returned with all its former vehemence. 
He ftill imagined, that, by pun&uring his leg9 
relief might be obtained. At eight in the morn- 
ing he tried the experiment, but no water fol- 
lowed. In an hour or two after, he fell into a 
doze, and about feven in the evening, expired 
without a groan. 

On the 20th of the month his remains, with 
due iblemnities, and a numerous attendance of 
his friends, were buried in Weflminfter Abbey, 
near the foot of Shakfpeare's monument, and 
clofe to the grave of the late Mr. Garrick. The 
funeral fervice was read by his friend Dr. Taylor. 

A black marble over his grave has the fol- 
lowing infcription : 

i 4 Samuel 
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Samuel Johnson, LL.D. 

obiit xin die Decembris, 

Anno Domini 

MDCCLXXXIV. 

iEtatis fuae lxxv. 

If we now look back, as from an eminence, 
to view the fcenes of life, and the literary la* 
bours in which Dr. Johnfon was engaged, we 
may be able to delineate the features of the 
man, and to form an eftimate of his genius. 

As a man, Dr. Johnfon ftands difplayed in 
open day- light. Nothing remains undifcovered. 
Whatever he faid is known ; and without al- 
lowing him the ufual privilege of hazarding 
fentiments, and advaiicing pofitions, for mere 
amufement, or the pleafure of difcuflion, Cri- 
ticifm has endeavoured to make him anfwerable 
for what, perhaps, he never ferioufly thought. 
His diary, which has been printed, difcovers 
ftill more. We have before us the very heart 
of the man, with all his inward confcioufnefs. 
And yet neither in the open paths of life, nor in 
his fecret recefles, has any one vice been dif- 
covered. We fee him reviewing every year of 
his life, and feverely cenfuring himfelf, for not 
keeping rcfolutioqs, which morbid melancholy, 

ancj 
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and other bodily infirmities, rendered imprac- 
ticable. We fee him for every little defedt im- 
pofing on himfelf voluntary penance, going 
through the day with only one cup of tea with- 
out milk, and to the laft, amidft paroxyfms and 
remiflions of illnefs, forming plans of ftudy 
and refolutions to amend his life *. Many of 
his fcruples may be called weaknefles ; but they 
are the weaknefles of a good, a pious, and moft 
excellent man. 

His perfon, it is well known, was large and 
unwieldy. His nerves were afFe&ed by that 
diforder, for which, at two years of age, he 
was prefented to the royal touch. His head 
(hook, and involuntary motions made it uncer- 
tain that his legs and arms would, even at a 
tea-table, remain in their proper place. A 
perlon of Lord Chefterfield's delicacy might in 
his company be in a fever. He would fome- 
times of his own accord do things inconfiftent 
with the eftablifhed modes of behaviour. Sit- 
ting at table with the celebrated Mrs Choi- 
jnondeley, who exerted herfelf to circulate the 

* On the fubjea of voluntary penance fee the Rambler, 
N°CX. 

fub- 
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fubfcription for Shakfpeare, he took hold of her 
hand in the middle of dinner, and held it clofe 
to his eye, wondering at the delicacy and the 
whitenefs, till with a fmile (he afked, Will he 
give it to me again when he has done with it t 
The exteriors of politenefs did not belong to 
Johnfon. Even that civility which proceeds, 
or ought to proceed, from the mind, was fome- 
times violated. His morbid^ melancholy had 
an effeft on his temper ; his paffions were ir- 
ritable ; and the pride of fcience, as well as of 
a fierce independent fpirit, inflamed him on 
fome occafions above all bounds of moderation. 
Though not in the (hade of academic bowers, 
he led a fcholaftic life ; and the habit of pro* 
nouncing decifions to his friends and visitors 
gave him a dictatorial manner, which was 
much enforced by a voice naturally loud, and 
often overftretched. Metaphyfical difcuflion, 
moral theory, fyftems of religion, and anec- 
dotes of literature, were his favourite topics. 
General hiftory had little of his regard. Bio- 
graphy was his delight. The proper Jludy of 
mankind is man. Sooner than hear of the Punic 
war, he would be rude to the perfon that in- 
troduced the fubjed* 

6 John- 
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Johnfon was born a logician ; one of thofe t 
to whom only books of logic are faid to be of 
life. In confequence of his fkill in that art, he 
loved argumentation. No man thought more 
profoundly, nor with fuch acute difcernment* 
A fallacy could not ftand before him : it was 
fure to be refuted by ftrength of reafbning, and 
a precifion both in idea and expreffion almoft 
unequalled. When he chofe by apt illuft ration 
to place the argument of his adverfary in a lu- 
dicrous light, one was almoft inclined to think 
ridicule the te/i of truth. He was furprized to 
be told, but it is certainly true, that, with great 
powers of mind f wit and humour were his 
Alining talents. That he often argued for the 
fake of a triumph over his adverfary, cannot be 
difiembled. Dr. Rofe, of Chifwick, has been 
Heard to tell of a friend of his, who thanked him 
for introducing him to Dr. Johnfon, as he had 
been convinced, in the courfe of a long difpute, 
that an opinion which he had embraced as a 
fettled truth, was no better than a vulgar error. 
This being reported to Johnfon, " Nay," faid 
he, " do not let him be thankful, for he was 
11 right, and I was wrong." Like his uncle 
Andrew, in the ring at Smithfield, Johnfon, 

in 
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in a circle of difputants, was determined neither 
to be thrown nor conquered. Notwithftanding 
all his piety, felf-government, or the command 
of his paffions in converfation, does not feem 
to have been among his attainments. When- 
ever he thought the contention was for fuper 
riority, he has been known to break out with 
violence, and even ferocity. When the fray 
was over, he generally foftened into repent» 
ance, and, by conciliating meafures, took care 
that no animofity (hould be left rankling in the 
breaft of his antagonift. Of this defedt he 
feems to have been confcious. In a letter to 
Mrs. Thrale, he fays, " Poor Baretti ! do not 
" quarrel with him ; to negleft him a little 
" will be fufficieiit. He means only to be 
€C frank and manly, and independent, and, per- 
" haps, as you fay, a little wife. To be frank, 
" he thinks, is to be cynical ; and to be inde- 
" pendent, is to be rude. Forgive him, deareft 
4i lady, the rather, becaufe of his mifbehaviour 
u I am afraid he learned part of me. I hope 
a to fet him hereafter a better example." 
For his own intolerant and overbearing fpirit 
he apologized by obferving, that it had done 
fome good ; obfcenity and impiety were re- 

prefled in his company. 

It 
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It was late in life before he had the habit of 
mixing, otherwife than occafionally, with po- 
lite company. At Mr. Th rale's he faw a con- 
ftant fucceflion of wellaccompliflied vifitors. 
In that fociety he began to wear off the rugged 
points of his own chara&er. He faw the ad- 
vantages of mutual civility, and endeavoured 
to profit by the models before him. He aimed 
at what has been called by Swift the lejfer mo- 
rals, and by Cicero minores virtutes. His en- 
deavour, though new and late, gave pleafure to 
all his acquaintance. Men were glad to fee 
that he was willing to be communicative on 
equal terms and reciprocal complacence. The 
time was then expe&ed when he was to 
ceafe being what George Garrick, brother to 
the celebrated a&or, called him the firft time 
he heard him converfe, '« A tremendous 
Companion." He certainly wifhed to be po- 
lite, and even thought himfelf fo ; but his 
civility ftill retained fomething uncouth and 
harfli. His manners took a milder tone, but 
the endeavour was too palpably feen. He la- 
boured even in trifles. He was a giant gaining 
a furchafe to lift a feather. 

It 
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It is obferved by the younger Pliny, that in 
the confines of virtue and great qualities there 
are generally vices of an oppofite nature. 
In Dr. Johnfon not one ingredient can take 
the name of vice. Prom his attainments in 
literature grew the pride of knowledge; and 
from his powers of reafoning, the love of di£ 
putation and the vain- glory of fuperior vigour. 
His piety, in fome inftances, bordered on fu- 
perftition. He was willing to believe in pre- 
ternatural agency, and thought it not more 
ftrange that there fhould be evil fpirits than 
evil men. Even the queftion about fecond 
light held him in fufpence. 44 Second fight,** 
Mr, Pennant tells us, " is a power of feeing 
44 images impreffed on the organs of fight by 
44 the power of fancy, or on the fancy by the 
44 di (ordered fpirits operating on the mind. It 
44 is the faculty of feeing fpe&res or vifions, 
44 which reprefent an event actually pafling at 
44 a diftance, or likely to happen at a future 
44 day. In 1 77 1, a gentleman, the laft who 
44 was fuppofed to be poffefled of this faculty, 
44 had a boat at fea in a tempefhious night, 
44 and, being anxious for his freight, fuddenly 
4t ftarted up, and faid his men would be 
44 drowned, for he had feen them pafs before 

44 him 
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44 him with wet garments and dropping locks. 
44 The event correfponded with his difordered 
44 fancy. And thus," continues Mr, Pennant, 
4( a diftempered imagination, clouded with 
44 anxiety, may make an impreffion on the 
44 fpirits ; as perfons, reftlefs and troubled with 
44 indignation, fee various forms and figures 
44 while they lie awake in bed." This is what 
Dr. Johnfon was not willing to rejeft. He 
wiflied for fome pofitive proof of communica- 
tions with another world. His benevolence 
embraced- the whole race of man, and yet was 
tin&ured with particular prejudices. He was 
pleafed with the minifter in the lfle of Sky, 
and loved him fo much that he began to wifti 
him not a Prefbyterian. To that body of Dif- 
fenters his zeal for the Eftabliftied Church made 
him in fome degree an adverfary ; and his at- 
tachment to a mixed and limited Monarchy led 
him to declare open war againft what he called 
a fullen Republican. He would rather praife a 
man of Oxford than of Cambridge. He dif- 
liked a Whig, and loved a Tory. Thefe were 
the fhades of his charader, which it has been 
the bufinefs of certain party-writers to repre- 
fent in the darkeft colours. 

Since 
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Since virtue, or moral goodnefs, confifts in a 
juft conformity of our a&ions to the relations 
in which we ftand to the Supreme Being and 
to our fellow- creatures, where (hall we, find a 
man who has been, or endeavoured to.be, more 
diligent in the difcharge of thofe effential 
duties ? His firft prayer was compofed in 
1738 ; he continued thofe fervent ejaculations 
of piety to the end of his life. In his medita- 
tions we fee him fcrutinizing himfeif with 
feverity, and aiming at perfe&ion unattainable 
by man. His duty to his neighbour confifted 
in univerfal benevolence, and a conftant aim at 
the production of happinefs. Who was more 
fincere and fteady in his friendfhips ? It has 
been faid that there was no real affe&ion be- 
tween him and Garrick. On the part of the 
latter, there might be fome corrofions of jea- 
loufy. The character of Prospero, in the 
Rambler, N°. 200, was, beyond all queftion, 
occafioned by Garrick's oftentatious difplay of 
furniture and Drefden china. It was furely 
fair to take from this incident a hint for a 
moral effay ; and, though no more was in- 
tended, Garrick, we are told, remembered it 
with uneafinefs. He was alfo hurt that his 
4 Lichfield 
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Lichfield friend did not think fo highly of 
his dramatic art as the reft of the world. 
The fad was, Johnfon could not fee the paf- 
fions as they rofe and chafed one another in 
the varied features of that expreflive face ; and 
by his own manner of reciting verfes, which 
was wonderfully impreflive, he plainly (hewed 
that he thought there was too much of artifi- 
cial tone and meafured cadence in the decla- 
mation of the theatre. The prefent writer 
well remembers being in converfation with 
Dr. Johnfon near the fide of the fcenes during 
the tragedy of King Lear : when Gar- 
rick came off the ftage, he faid, u You two 
** talk fo loud you deftroy all my feelings. ,, 
" Prithee," replied Johnfon, " do not talk of 
" feelings, Punch has no feelings." This 
feems to have been his fettled opinion ; admi- 
rable as Garrick's imitation of nature always 
was, Johnfon thought it no better than mere 
mtmickry. Yet it is certain that he efteemed 
and loved Garrick ; that he dwelt with plea- 
fure on his praife j and ufed to declare, that 
he deferved his great fuccefs, becauie on all 
applications for charity he gave itoore than was 
afked. After Garrick's death he never talked 
Vol. I. k of 
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two difadvantages ; it is firft to be compared 
with Pope*s inimitable performance! and after- 
wards with the Follio of Virgil. It may ap- 
pear trifling to remark, that he has made the 
letter 0, in the word Virgo^ long and ihort in 
the iarae line ; Virgo, Virgo parit. But 
the translation has great merit, and fome # ad- 
mirable lines. In the- odes there is a fweet 
flexibility, particularly. To his worthy friend 
Dr. Laurence ; on hinifelf at the theatre, 
March 8, 1771 ; the Ode in the ifle of Sky; 
and that to Mrs* Thrale from the fame place. 

His Englifh poetry is fuch as leaves room 
to think, if he had devoted himfelf to the 
fufes, that he would have been the rival of 
Pope, His firft production in this kind was 
London, a poem m imitation of the third fa- 
tire of Juvenal, The vices of the metropolis 
are placed in the room of aatient manners. 
The author had heated his mind with the 
ardour of Juvenal, and, having the ikill to po- 
lish his numbers, he became a fharp accu fer 
of the times. The Vanity of Human 
Wishes is an imitation of the tenth fat ire 
of the fame author. Though it is tranflated 

by 
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by Dryden, Johnfon f s imitation approaches 
neareft to the fpirit of the original. The fub- 
je& is taken from the Alcibiades of Plato, 
and has an intermixture of the (entiments of 
Socrates concerning the objeft of prayers 
offered up to the Deity. The general propo- 
rtion is, that good and evil are fo little under- 
stood by mankind, that their wiflies when 
granted are always deftru&ive. This is exem- 
plified in a variety of'mftances, fuch as riches, 
ftate-preferment, eloquence, military glory, 
long life, and the advantages of form and 
beauty. Juvenal's conclufion is worthy of a 
Chriftian poet, and fuch a pen as Johnfon's. 
" Let us/* he fays, " leave it to the Gods to 
" judge what it fitteft for us. Man is dearer 
" to his Creator than to himfelf. If we muft 
41 pray for fpecial favour, let it be for a found 
" mind in a found body. Let us pray for 
" fortitude, that we may think the labours of 
44 Hercules and all his fufferings, preferable 
4t to a life of luxury and the foft repofe of 
*• Sard an ap alus. This is a bleffing within 
* * the reach of every man ; this we can give 
C4 ourfelves. It is virtue, and virtue only, 
** that can make us happy/' In the tranfla- 

k 3 tion 
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tion the zeal of the Chriftian confpired with 
the warmth and energy of the poet ; hut Juve- 
nal is not eclipfed. For the various characters 
in the original the reader is pleafed, in the 
Englifli poem, to meet with Cardinal Wolfey, 
Buckingham ftabbed by Felton, Lord Straf- 
ford, Clarendon, Charles XII. of Sweden ; and 
for Tully and Demofthenes, Lydiat, Galileo, 
and Archbifhop Laud. It is owing to John- 
ion's delight in biography that the name of 
Lydiat is called forth from obfcurity. It 
may, therefore, not be ufelefs to tell, that 
Lydiat was a learned divine and mathema- 
tician in the beginning of the laft century. 
He attacked the do&rine of Ariftotle and Sca- 
liger, and wrote a number of fermons on the 
harmony of the Evangelifts. With all his 
merit, he lay in the priibn of Bocardo at Ox- 
ford, till Bifhop Ufher, Laud, and others, paid 
his debts. He petitioned Charles I. to be fent 
to Ethiopia to procure manufcripts. Having 
fpoken in favour of monarchy and bifhops, 
he was plundered by the Puritans, and twice 
carried away a prifoner from his reftory. He 
died very poor in 1646. 

The 
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The Tragedy of Irene is founded on a pr.flage 
in Knolles's Hiftory of the Turks; an author 
highly commended in the Rambler, N° 122. 
Au incident in the Life of Mahomet the Great, 
firft emperor of the Turks, is the hinge oa 
which the fable is made to move. The fub- 
ftance of the flory is fhortly this. In 1453 
Mahomet laid fiege to Conftantinople, and, 
having reduced the place, became enamoured 
of a fair Greek, whofe name was Irene. The 
fultan invited her to embrace the law of 
the Prophet, and to grace his throne. En- 
raged at this intended marriage, the Janizaries 
formed a confpiracy to dethrone the emperor. 
To avert the impending danger, Mahomet, in 
a full aflembly of the grandees, " Catching 
" with one hand," asKNoLLES relates it, " the 
" fair Greek by the hair of her head, and 
** drawing his falchion with the other, he, at 
*« one blow, ftruck off her head, to the great 
** terror of them ail; and, having fo done, 
mc faid unto them, Now, by this, judge whether 
*' your emperor is able to bridle his affections 
* c or not." The ftory is fimple, and it re- 
gained for the author to amplify it with pro- 

k 4 per 
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per epifodes, and give it complication and va- 
riety. The aataftrophe is changed, and horror 
gives place to terror and pity. But, after all, 
the fable is cold and languid. There is not, 
throughout the .piece, a (ingle (ituation to ex- 
cite curioiity, and raife a conflict of paffiont* 
The diction, is ^nervous, rich, and elegant; but 
fplendid language, and melodious numbers, 
will make a fine poem, not a tragedy. The 
fentiments are beautiful, always happily ex* 
prefled, but feldom appropriated to the cha* 
ra&er, and generally too philofophic. What 
Johnfon has faid of the Tragedy of Cato may 
be applied to Irene : 4i it is rather a poem in 
4c dialogue than a drama ; rather a fucceffion 
44 of juft fentiments in elegant language, than 
44 a reprefentation of natural affe&ions. Nothing 
44 excites or affuages emotion. The events are 
44 expe&ed without folicitude, and are remem- 
44 bered without joy or forrow. Of the agents 
44 we have no care ; we confider not what 
4< they are doing, nor what they are fuffering ; 
4C we wifli only to know what they have to 
46 fay. It is unaffe&ing elegance, and chill 
« 4 philofophy." The following fpeech, in the 
mouth of a Turk, who is fuppoie.d to have 

heard 
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beard of the Britifh con ft it ut ion, has been oftea 
fele&cd from the numberlefs beauties with 
which Irene abounds : 

cc If there be any land, as fame reports, 
Where common laws reftrain the prince and fubjed ; 
A happy land, where circulating pow'r 
Flows through each member of th* embodied ftate j 
Sure, not unconfeious of the mighty bleffing, 
Her grateful fons (hine bright with cv'ry virtue; 
Untainted with the Lust of Innovation ; 
Sure all unite to hold her league of rule. 
Unbroken as the facred chain of Nature, 
That links the jarring elements in peace." 

Thefe are Britifh fentiments. Above forty 
years ago they found an echo in the breaft of 
applauding audiences, and, to this hour they 
are the voice of the people, in defiance of the 
metaphvjics and the new lights of certain poli- 
ticians, who would gladly find their private 
advantage in the difafters of their country ; a 
race of men, quibus nulla ex honeftofpes. 

The Prologue to Irene is written with ele- 
gance, and, in a peculiar ftrain, fhews the li- 
terary pride and lofty fpirit of the author. The 

Epi- 
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Epilogue, we are told in a late publication, w«i 
written by Sk William Young. This is a new- 
difcovery, but by no means probable, When; 
the appendages to a Dramatic Performance are 
not affigned to a friend, or an unknown hand, 
or a perfon of fafhion, they are always fup- 
pofed to be written by the author of the Play. 
It is to be wiflied, however, that the Epilogue 
in queftion could be transferred to any other 
writer. It is the worft Jeu (TEfprit that evec: 
fell from Jolinfon's pen. 

An account of the various pieces contained 
in this edition, fuch as mifcellaneous tra&s, 
and philological diflerfations, would lead b^r 
yond the intended limits of this eflhy. It will 
fuffice to fay, that they are the produ&ions of 
a man who never wanted decorations of lan- 
guage, and always taught his reader to think. 
The life of the late king of Pruflia, as far as it 
extends, is a model of the biographical ftyle. 
The Reviev* of The Origin of Evil was, 
perhaps, written with afperity ; but the angry 
epitaph, which it provoked from Soame Je- 
nyns, was an ill-timed refentment, unworthy 
of the genius of that amiable author. 

The 
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The Rambler may be confidered as Johnfon's 
great work. It was the bafis of that high re* 
putation which went on increafing to the end 
pf his days. The circulation of thofe periodi- 
cal eflays was not, at firft, equal to their 
merit. They had not, like the Spe&ators, the 
?rt of charming by variety ; and indeed how 
could it be expe&ed ? The wits of queen 
Anne's reign fent their contributions to the 
Spectator; and Johnfon flood alone. A ftage- 
coach, fays Sir Richard Steele, muft go for* 
ward on ftated days, whether there are paflen* 
gers or not. So it was with the Rambler, 
every Tuefday and Saturday, for two years. In 
this colle£tion Johnfon is the great moral 
teacher of his countrymen ; his eflays form a 
body of ethics ; the obfervations on life and 
manners are acute and inftru£tive ; and the 
papers, profefledly critical, ferve to promote the 
caufe of literature. It muft, however, be ac- 
knowledged, that a fettled gloom hangs over 
the author's mind ; and all the eflays, except 
eight or ten, coming from the fame fountain- 
head, no wonder that they have the racinefs of 
the foil from which they fpf ung. Of this uni- 
3 for- 
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formity Johnfon was fenfible. He ufed to fay, 
that if he had joined a friend or two, who 
would have been able to intermix papers of a 
fprightly turn, the collection would have been 
more mi feel Ian eons, and, by confequence, more 
agreeable to the generality of readers. This 
he ufed to illuftrate by repeating two beautiful 
ftanzas from his own Ode to Cave, or Sylvanut 
Urban : 

Non ulla Mufis pagina gratior, 
Quam quae feveris ludicra jnngere 
Novit, fatigatamque nugis 
Utilibus recreare mentem. 

Texente nymphis ferta Lycoride, 
Rofae ruborem fie viola adjuvat 
lmmifta, fie Iris refulget 
./Ethereis variata fucis. 

It is remarkable, that the pomp of di&ion, 
which has been obje&ed to Johnfon, was firft 
affumed in the Rambler, His Dictionary was 
going on at the fame time, and, in the courfe 
of that work, as he grew familiar with technical 
and fcholaftic words, he thought that the bulk 
of his readers were equally learned ; or at leaft 
would admire the fplendour and dignity of the 

ftyi* 
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ilylc. And yet it is well known, that he 
prailed in Cowley the eafe and unaffe&ed 
ftru&ure of the fentences. Cowley may be 
placed at the head of thofe who cultivated a 
clear and natural ftyle. Dryden, Tillotfon, 
dud Sir William Temple, followed. Addifon, 
Swift, and Pope, with more correftnefs, carried 
our language well nigh to perfe&ion. Of Ad- 
difon, Johnfon was ufed to fay, He is the Ra- 
phael of EJfay Writers. How he differed fo 
widely from fuch elegant models is a problem 
not to be folved, unlefs it be true that he 
took an early tin&ure from the writers of the 
laft century, particularly Sir Thomas Browne. 
Hence the peculiarities of bis ftyle, new com- 
binations, fentences of an unufual ftru&ure, 
and words derived from the learned languages. 
His own account of the matter is, " When 
* common words were lefs pleafing to the ear f 
•• or lefs diftinft in their fignification, I fa- 
*« miliarized the terms of philofophy, by ap- 
w plying them to popular ideas." But he for- 
got the obfervation of Dryden : If too many fo- 
reign words are poured in upon us, if looks as if 
they were defgned, not to ajpjl the natives $ but 
to conquer them. There is, it nauft be admitted, 

a fwell 
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a fwell of language, often out of all proportion 
to the fentiment ; but there is, in general, a 
fullnefs of mind, and the thought feems to 
expand with the found of the words. Deter- 
mined to difcard colloquial barbarifms and li- 
centious idioms, he forgot the elegant fimplicity 
that diftinguifhes the writings of Addifbn. ,He 
had what Locke calls a round-about view of his 
fubjedt ; and, though he was never tainted, 
like many modern wits, with the ambition of 
(hining in paradox, he may be fairly called an 
Original Thinker. His reading was ex* 
tenfive. He treafured in his mind whatever 
was. worthy of notice, but he added to it from 
his own meditation. lie colle&ed,. quae recon- 
deret, auftaque promeret. Addifon was not fo 
profound a thinker. He was born to wriie r con- 
verje, and live with eafe ; and he found .an. early ■ 
patron in Lord Somers. He depended, how r -» 
ever, more upon a fine tafte, than the vigour 
of his mind- His Latin Poetry fhews, that, he 
reliflied,. with a juft fele&ion, all the refined 
and delicate beauties of the Roman clafiics ; and 
when he cultivated his native language, no 
wonder that he formed that graceful ftyle, 
which has been fo juftly admired ; fimple, yet 

elegant ; 
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r elegant; adorned, yet never over- wrought; 

-rich in allufion, yet pure and perfpicuous ; cor- 

re&, without labour, and, though fometimes 

deficient in ftrength, yet always mufical. His 

effays, in general, are on the furface of life ; if 

ever original, it was in pieces of humour. Sir 

Roger de Coverley, and the Tory Fox-hunter, 

need not to be mentioned. Johnlon had a fund 

of humour, but he did not know it, nor was 

he willing to defcend to the familiar idiom and 

the variety of di&ion which that modeofcom- 

pofition required. The letter, in the Rambler, 

N° 12, from a young girl that wants a place, 

will illuftrate this obfervation. Addifon pof- 

feffed an unclouded imagination, alive to the 

firft objefts of nature and of art. He reaches 

'the fublime without any apparent effort. When 

he tells us, 44 If weconfider the fixed ftars as 

< € fo many oceans of flame, that are each of 

* 4 them attended with a different fet of planets ; 

*' if we ftUl difcover new firmaments and n&w 

*' lights, that are funk further in thofe* un- 

w fathomable depths of aether, we are loft in a 

** s labyrinth of funs and worlds, and con- 

"*' founded with the magnificence and immen- 

*' fity of nature ;" the eafe, with which this 

paffage 
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paffage rifes to unaffe&ed grandeur, is the 
fecret charm that captivates the reader. John- 
fon is always lofty ; he feems, to ufe Drydcn'ff 
phrafe, to be o'er-inform'd with meaning, and 
his words do not appear to himfelf adequate to 
his conception. He moves in ftate, and his 
periods are always harmonious. His Oriental 
Tales are in the true ftyle of Eaftern magnifi- 
cence, and yet none of them are fo much ad- 
mired as the Villous of Mirza. In matters of 
criticifm, Johnfon is never the echo of preced* 
ing writers. He thinks and decides for himfelf. 
If we except the Effays on the Pleafures of Ima- 
gination, Addifon cannot be called a philoso- 
phical critic. His moral Effays are beautiful; 
but in that province nothing can exceed the 
Rambler, though Johnfon ufed to fay, that 
the Eflay on The burthens of mankind (in the 
Spe&ator, N° 558) was the moft exquiiite he 
had ever read. Talking of himfelf, Johnfon faid, 
iC Topham Beauclerk has wit, and §very thing 
u comes from him with eafe ; but when I fay a 
" good thing, I feem to labour." When we 
compare him with Addifon, the contraft is ftili 
ftronger. Addifon lends grace and ornament to 
truth ; Johnfon gives it force and energy. Addi- 
2 foil 
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fbn makes virtue amiable ; Johnfon reprefents it 
as an awful duty. Addifon infinuates himfelf 
with an air of modefty ; Johnfon commands 
like a di&ator; but a di&ator in his fplendid 
robes, not labouring at the plough. Addifon 
is the Jupiter of Virgil, with placid ferenity 
talking to Venus : 

u Vultu, quo caelum tempeftatefque ferenat." 

Johnfotj is Jupiter tonans : he darts his 
lightning, and rolls his thunder, in the caufe 
of virtue and piety. The language feems to 
fall (hoit of his ideas ; he pours along, familiariz- 
ing the terms of philofophy, with bold inver- 
fions, and fonorous periods ; but we may apply 
to him what Pope has faid of Homer : " It is 
41 the fentiment that fwells and fills out the 
u di&ion, which rifes with it, and forms itfelf 
" about it ; like glafs in the furnace, which 
*' grows to a greater magnitude, as the breath 
*' within is more powerful, and the heat more 
« intenfe." 

It is not the defign of this comparifon to de- 
cide between thofe two eminent writers. In 
V9L. I. 1 fna;* 
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matters of tafte every reader will chufe for 
himfelf. Johnfon is always profound, and of 
courfe gives the fatigue of thinking. Addifop 
charms while he inftrutts ; and writing f as he 
always does, a pure, an elegant, and idiomatic 
ftyle, he may be pronounced the fafeft model 
for imitation. 

The effays written by Johnfon in the Ad- 
venturer may be called a continuation of the 
Rambler. The Idler, in order to be con- 
fident with the aflumed chara&er, is written 
with abated vigour, in a ftyle of eafe and unla- 
boured elegance. It is the Odyfley after the 
Iliad. Intenfe thinking would not become the 
Idler. The firft number prefents a well- 
drawn portrait of an Idler, and from that cha- 
radter no deviation could be made. Accord- 
ingly, Johnfon forgets his auftere manner, and 
plays us into fenfe. He ftill continues his 
lefturcs on human life, but he adverts to com- 
mon occurrences, and is often content with, 
the topic of the day. An advertifement in thre 
beginning of the firft volume informs us, that 
twelve entire Effays were a contribution frorti 
different hands. One of thefe, N° 33, is th^ 

journal 
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Journal of a Senior Fellow at Cambridge, but, 
.as Johnfon, being himfelf an original thinker, 
always revolted from fervile imitation, he has 
printed the piece, with an apology, importing 
that the journal of a citizen in the fyeSiator 
almoft precluded the attempt of any fubfequent 
writer. This account of the Idler may be 
clofed, after obferving, that the author's mo- 
ther being buried on the 23d of January 1759, 
there is an admirable paper, occalioned by that 
event, on Saturday the 27th of the fame month, 
N° 41. The reader, if he pleafes, may com- 
pare it with another fine paper in the Rambler, 
N° 54, on the CQiivi&ion that ruflies on the 
mind at the bed of a dying friend. 

" Raffelas," fays Sir John Hawkins, " is a fpe- 

cimen of our language fcarcely to be paralleled ; 

it is written in a ftyle refined to a degree of 

imaculate purity ', and difplays the whole force 

of turgid eloquence." One cannot but fmile at 

this encomium. Raffelas is undoubtedly both 

elegant and fublime. It is a view of human 

life, difplayed, it muft be owned, in gloomy 

colours. The ■ ^uthor's J^ttfal melancholy, 

ckprsffed, atthetime, by. the approaching dif- 

' \ 1 2 folution 
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folution of his mother, darkened the pi£hire# 
A tale, that fhould keep curiofity awake by tht 
artifice of unexpected incidents, was not the 
defign of a mind pregnant with better things. 
He, who reads the heads of the chapters, will 
find, that it is not a courfe of ad ventures that 
invites him forward, but a difcuflion of intereft- 
ing queftions; Reflections on Human Life; 
the Hiftory of Imlac> the Man of Learning ; i 
Diflertation upon Poetry ; the Chara&er of a 
wife and happy Man, who difcofcrfes with 
energy on the government of the paffions, and 
on a fudden, when Death deprives him of his 
daughter, forgets all his maxims of wifdom 
and the eloquence that adorned them, yields 
ing to the ftroke of affliction with all the ve* 
hemence of the bittercft anguifh. It is by pic- 
tures of life, and profound moral reflection, that 
expe&ation is engaged and gratified throughout 
the work. The Hiftory of the Mad Aftronomer* 
who imagines that, for five years, he poflefleel 
the regulation of the weather, and that the 
fun pafled from -tropic to tropic by his direc- 
tion, reprefents in ftriking colours the fe. < 
effe&s of a diftempered imagination. It be- 
comes the more afFe&ing, when we recoiled 

tli^' 
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that it proceeds from one, who lived in fear of 
the fame dreadful vifitation ; from one who 
£ays emphatically, ic Of the uncertainties in 
" our ' prefent ftate, the moft dreadful and 
^* alarming is the uncertain continuance of 
w reafon*" The enquiry into the caufe of 
madnefs, and the dangerous prevalence of ima- 
gination, till, in time, fome particular train 
of ideas fixes the attention, and the mind re- 
curs conftantly to the favourite conception, is 
carried on in a drain of acute obfervation ; but 
it leaves us room to think, that the author was 
tranfcribing from his own apprehenfions. The 
difcourfe on the nature of the foul gives us all 
that philofophy knows, not without a tin&ure 
of fuperftition. It is remarkable that the va- 
nity of human purfuits was, about the fame 
time, the fubjeft that employed both Johnfon 
and Voltaire ; but Candide is the work of a 
lively imagination, and Raffelas, with all its 
Splendour of eloquence, exhibits a gloomy pic- 
ture. It (hould, however, be remembered, that 
the world has known the weeping as well as 
the laughing philofopher. 

1 3 The 
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The Dictionary does not properly fall with* 
in the province of this cflay. The preface, 
however, will be found in this edition. He 
who reads the clofe of it, without acknow- 
ledging the force of the pathetic and fublime, 
muft have more inieniibility in his compofition 
than ufually falls to the (hare of man. The 
work itfelf, though in fome inftances abufe- 
has been loud, and in others malice has en- 
deavoured to undermine its fame, ftill remains 
the Mount Atlas of Englifh Literature, 

Though ftorms and t^mpefts thunder on its brow f 
And oceans break their billows at its feet, 
It ftancjs unmov'd, and glories in its height. 

That Johnfon was eminently qualified for 
the office of a commentator on Shakfpeare, no 
man can doubt ; but it was an office which 
he never cordially embraced. The publick ex- 
pected more than he had diligence to perform ; 
and yet his edition has been the ground on 
which every fubfequent commentator has chofe 
to build. One note, for its Angularity, may 
be thought worthy of notice in this place, 
Hamlet lays, For if the fun breed maggots in a 
dead dog, bang a God-fcjjing carrion. In this 

War- 
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Warburton difcovcred the origin of evil. Ham- 
let, he fays, breaks off in the middle of the 
fentence ; but the learned commentator knows 
what he was going to fay, and, being unwil- 
ling to keep the fecret, he goes on in a train of 
philofbphical reafoning that leaves the reader 
in aftonifhment. Johnfon, with true piety, 
adopts the fanciful hypothefis, declaring it to 
be a noble emendation, which almoft fets the 
critic on a level with the author. The general 
©bfervations at the end of the feveral plays, 
and the preface, will be found in this edition. 
The former, with great elegance and precifion, 
give a fummary view of each drama. The 
preface is a tra6t of great erudition and philo- 
ibphical criticifm. 

Johnfon's political pamphlets, whatever was 
his motive for writing them, whether grati- 
tude for his petition, or the folicitation of men 
in power, did not fupport the caufe for which 
they were undertaken. They are written in 
a ftyle truly harmonious, and with his ufuai 
dignity of language. When it is faid that he 
advanced portions repugnant to the common 
r *ghts of mankind^ the virulence of party may 

1.4 be 
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be fufpe&ed. It is, perhaps, true that in the cla- 
mour raifed throughout the kingdom Johnfon 
over heated his mind ; but he was a friend to the 
rights of man, and he was greatly fuperior to 
the littlenefs of fpirit that might incline him 
to advance what he did not think and firmly 
believe. In the Falfe Alarm^ though many of 
the mod eminent men in the kingdom con- 
curred in petitions to the throne, yet Johnfon, 
having well furveyed the mafs of the people, 
has given, with great humour and no lefs 
truth, what may be called, the birth^ parent* 
age, and education of a retnonjirunce. On the 
fubjed of Falkland's iflands, the fine difluafive 
from too haftily involving the world in the 
calamities of war, muft extort applaufe even 
from the party that wiflied, at that time, for 
fcenes of tumult and commotion. It was in 
the fame pamphlet that Johnfon offered bat- 
tle to Junius ; a writer, who, by the uncom- 
mon elegance of his ftyle, charmed every rea-* 
der, though his objedt was to inflame the na~ 
tion in favour of a fa&ion. Junius fought iix 
the dark ; he faw his enemy and had his full 
blow, while he himfelf remained fafe in ob-~ 
icurity. But let us not, faid Johnfon, miftak^ 
3 the? 
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the venom of the (haft for the vigour of the 
bow* The keen inve&ive which he published 
on that occafion, promifed a paper- war between 
two combatants, wbo knew the ufe of their 
weapons. A battle between them was as ea- 
gerly expedted as between Mendoza and Big 
Ben. But Junius, whatever was his reafon, 
never returned to the field. He laid down 
his arms, and has, ever fince, remained as 
* fecret as the man in the mask in Voltaire's 
Hiftory. 

The account of his journey to the Hebrides 
or Weftern Hies of Scotland, is a model for 
fuch as ihall hereafter relate their travels. 
The author did not vifit that part of the world 
in the character of an Antiquary, to amufe 
us with wonders taken from the dark and fa- 
bulous ages ; nor as a Mathematician, to mea- 
fure a degree, and fettle the longitude and lati- 
tude of the feveral iflands. Thofe, who ex- 
pected fuch information, expe&ed what was 
never intended . In every work regard the writer's 
end. Johnfon went to fee men and manners, 
modes of life, and the progrefs of civilization. 
His remarks are fo artfully blended with the 

rapidity 
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rapidity and elegance of his narrative, that the 
reader is inclined to with, as Johnfon did with 
regard to Gray, that to travel, and to tell Us 
travels, bad been more of bis employment. 

As to Johnfon's Parliamentary Debates, no- 
thing with propriety can be faid in this place. 
They are colle&ed in two volumes by Mr. Stock- 
dale, and the flow of eloquence which runs 
through the feveral fpeeches is fufficiently known. 

It will not be ufelefs to mention two more vo- 
lumes, which may form a proper fupplement 
to this edition. They contain a fet of Sermons 
left for publication by John Taylor, LL.D. 
The Reverend Mr. Hayes, who ufhered thefe 
Difcourfes into the world, has not given them 
as the compofition of Dr. Taylor. All he 
could fay for his departed friend was, that he 
left them in filence among his papers. Mr. 
Hayes knew them to be the production of a 
fuperior miijd ; and the writer of thefe Memoirs 
owes it to the candour of that elegant fcholar, 
that he is now warranted to give an additional 
proof of Johnfbn's ardour in the caufe of piety, 
and cvtry moral duty. The laft difcourfe in the 
CoJle&ion was intended to be delivered by Dr. 

Taylor 
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Taylor at the funeral of Johnfon's wife ; but 
that* Reverend gentleman declined the office, 
becaufe, as he told Mr. Hayes, the praife of 
the deceafed was too much amplified. He f 
who reads the piece, will find it a beautiful 
moral leflbn, written with temper, and no 
where overcharged with ambitious ornaments. 
The reft of the Difcourfes were the fund, 
which Dr. Taylor, from time to time, carried 
with him to his pulpit. He had the largest 
Bull * in England, and fbme of tjie-beft Sermons. 

We come now to the Lives of the Poets, a 

work undertaken at the age of feventy, yet the 

moft brilliant, and certainly the mfcftpopular 

of all our Author's writings. For this perform* 

ance he needed little preparation. Attentive 

always to the hiftory of letters, and by his own 

natural bias fond of Biography, he was the 

more willing to embrace the propofition of the 

Bookfellers. He was verfed in the whole body 

of Englifh Poetry, and his rules of criticifm 

were fettled with precifion. The diflertation, 

in the Life of Cowley, on the metaphyfical 

Poete of the laft century, has the attra&ion of 

*'See Johnfon's Letters from Aflibourne in Vol. XII. 
of'this edition. 

novelty 
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novelty as well as found obfervation. The 
writers, who followed Dr. Donne, went in queft 
of fomething better than truth and nature, 
As Sancho fays in Don Quixotte, they wanted 
better bread than is made with wheat. They 
took pains to bewilder themfelves, and were 
ingenious for no other purpofe than to err. In 
Johnfon's review of Cowley's works, falfe wit 
is dete&ed in all its fhapes, and the Gothic 
tafte for glittering conceits, and far-fetched 
allufions, is exploded, never, it is hoped, to re- 
vive again. 

An author, who has published his obferva- 
tions on the Life and Writings of Dr. John- 
fpn, fpeaking of the Lives of the Poets, fays, 
44 Thefe compositions, abounding in ftrong and 
44 acute remark, and with many fine and even 
". fublime paffages, have unqueftionably great; 
44 merit ; but if they be regarded merely as 
44 containing narrations of the Lives, delinea- 
44 tions of the chara&ers, and ftri&ures of the 
4< feveral authors, they are far from being al- 
44 ways to be depended on." He adds, 44 The 
44 chara&ers are fometimes partial, and thercr 
44 is fometimes too much malignity of mif-* 

reprefentation* 



Si 
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** reprefentation, to which, perhaps, may be 
** joined no inconfiderable portion of erroneous 
" criticifm." The feveral claufes of this ceti- 
fure deferve to be anfwered as fully as the limits 
of this effay will permit. 

In the firft place, the fa&s are related upon 
the beft intelligence, and the beft vouchers that 
could be gleaned, after a great lapfe of time 
Probability was to be inferred from fuch ma- 
terials as could be procured, and no man better 
underftood the nature of hiftorical evidence than 
Dr. Johnfon ; no man was more religioufly 
an observer of truth. If his Hiftory is any 
where defe&ive, it muft be imputed to the 
want of better information, and the errors of 
uncertain tradition. 

Ad nos vix tenuis famse perlabitur aura- 

If the ftriftures on the works of the various 
authors are not always fatisfa&ory, and if er- 
roneous criticifm may fometimes be fufpe&ed, 
who can hope that in matters of tafte all fhall 
agree? The inftances in which the public 
mind has differed from the f>ofitions advanced 
by the author, are few in number. It has 

been 
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been faid, that juftice has not been done tp 
Swift; that Gay and Prior are undervalued; 
and that Gray has been harfhly treated. Thi* 
charge, perhaps, ought not to be disputed. 
Johnfon, it is well known, had conceived a 
prejudice againft Swift, His friends trembled 
for him when he was writing that life, but 
were pleafed, at laft, to fee it executed with 
temper and moderation. As to Prior, it is pro- 
bable that he gave his real opinion, but an 
opinion that will not be adopted by men of lively 
fancy. With regard to Gray, when he condemns 
the apoftrophe, in which Father Thames is 
defired to tell who drives the hoop, or toffes 
the ball, and then.adds, that Father Thames 
had no better means of knowing than himfelf; 
when he compares the abrupt beginning of the 
firft ftanza of the bard to the ballad of Johnny 
Armstrong, " Is there ever a man in all Scot- 
land?* there are, perhaps, few friends of John- 
fon, who would not wifh to blot out both the 
paffages. It may be queftioned whether the 
remarks on Pope's Efiay on Man can be re- 
ceived without great caution. It has been al- 
ready mentioned, that Croufaz, a profeflbr in 
Switzerland, eminent for his Treatife of Logic, 
4 flarted 
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-ftarted up a profefled enemy to that poem. 
^Johpfon fays, " his mind was one of thofe, iu 
" which philofophy and piety are happily 
€i united. He looked with diftruft upon all 
€€ metaphyficai fyftems of theology, and was 
. " perfuaded, that the pofitions of Pope were 
" intended to draw mankind away from Reve- 
<c lation, and to reprefent the whole courfe of 
u things as a neceffary concatenation of ia- 
" diflbluble fatality ." This is not the place 
for a controverfy about the Leibnitzian fyftem. 
Warburton, with all the powers of his large 
and comprehenfive mind, publifhed a Vindica- 
tion of Pope ; and yet Johnfon fays, that " in 
€€ many paflages a religious eye may eafily dif- 
€€ cover expreflions not very favourable to mo* 
" rals, or to liberty." This fentence is fevere, 
and, perhaps, dogmatical. Croufaz wrote an 
Examen of The Essay on Man, and after- 
wards a Commentary on every remarkable paf- 
fage ; and though it now appears that Mrs. 
Elizabeth Carter tranflated the foreign Critic, 
yet it is certain that Johnfon encouraged the 
Work, and, perhaps, imbibed thofe early pre- 
judices which adhfml to him to the end qf his 
life. He fhudderea at the idea of irreligion. 

Hence 
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Hence we are told in the Life of Pope, 4i NeWSr 
44 were penury of knowledge and vulgarity of 
44 fentiment fo happily difguiled; Pope f in the 
44 chair of wifdom, tells much that every mail 
44 knows, and much that he did not know him- 
44 felf ; and gives us comfort in the pofition, 
44 that though marts afool % yet God is wife ; thit 
44 human advantages are unftable ; that oilr 
44 true honour is, not to have a great part f but 
4< to aft it well ; that virtue only is our own, 
44 and that happinefs is always in our power. 
44 The reader, when he meets all this in its new 
€4 array, no longer knows the talk of his Sao- 
44 ther and his nurfe." But may it not be faid, 
that every fyftem of ethics muft or ought to ter- 
minate in plain and general maxims for the ufc of 
life ? and, though in fuch axioms no difcovery Is 
made, does not the beauty of the moral theory 
confift in the premifes, and the chain of reafon- 
ing that leads to the conclufion? May not 
truth, as Johnfon himfelf fays, be conveyed to 
the mind by a new train of intermediate images? 
Pope's do&rine about the ruling paffion does 
not feem to be refuted, though it is called, in 
harfh terms, pernicious a$ well as falfe f tend- 
ing to eftablifh a kind of moral pfedeftination, 

or 
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or over- ruling principle, which fcatVnot be re- 
filled. But Johnfon was too eafily alarmed in 
the Caufe of religion. Organized as the human 
race is, individuals have different inlets of per- 
ception, different powers of mind, and different 
ienfations of pleafure and pain. 

All fpread their charms, but charm not all alike* 
On different fenfes different objedts ftrike ; 
Hence different paffions more or lefs inflame, 
As ftrong or weak the organs of the frame. 
And hence one mafter-paflion in the bread, 
Like Aaron's ferpent fwallows up the reft. 

Brumoy fays, Pafcal from his infancy felt him- 
felf a geometrician ; and Vandyke, in like 
manner, was a painter. Shakfpeare, who of 
all poets had the deepeft infight into human 
nature, was aware of a prevailing bias in the 
operations of every mind. By him we are told, 
" Ma/ierlefs pajfion fways us to the mood of what 
it likes or loaths? 

It remains to enquire, whether in the lives 
before us the characters are partial, and too of- 
ten drawn with malignity of mifreprefentation. 
To prove this it is alledged, that Johnfon has 
snifreprefented the circumftances relative to the 

Vol. I. m tranf- 
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tranflation of the firft Iliad, and malicioufly 
afcribed that performance to Addifon, inftead 
of Tickell, with too much reliance oa the tef- 
timony of Pope, taken from the account in 
the papers left by Mr. Spence. For a refuta* 
tion of the fallacy imputed to Addifon, we are 
referred to a note in the Biographia Britannica, 
written by the late Judge Black/lone, who, it 
is faid, examined the whole matter with accu- 
racy, and found that the firft regular ftate- 
ment of the accufation againft Addifon was 
publiflied by RufFhead in his Life of Pope, 
from the materials which he received from Dr. 
Warburton. But, with all due deference to 
the learned Judge, whofe talents deferve all 
praife, this account is by no means accurate. 

Sir Richard Steele, in a dedication of the 
Comedy of the Drummer to Mr. Congreve, 
gave the firft infight into that bufinefs. He 
fays, in a ftyle of anger and refentment, " If 
" that gentleman (Mr. Tickell) thinks himfelf 
" injured, I will allow I have wronged him 
€t upon this iffue, that (if the reputed tranflator 
" of the firft book of Homer (hall pleafe to 
•* give us another book) there fhali appear 
4 " another 
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u another good judge in poetry, befides Mr, 
" Alexander Pope, who (hall like it/' The 
authority of Steele outweighs all opinions 
founded on vain conje&ure, and, indeed, feems 
to be decifive, fince we do not find that Tickell, 
though warmly preffed, thought proper to vin- 
dicate himfelf. 

But the grand proof of John fon f s malignity, 
is the manner in which he has treated the cha- 
rafter and condudl of Milton. To enforce thi* 
charge, has wearied fophiftry, and exhaufted the 
Invention of a party. What they cannot deny, 
they palliate ; what they cannot prove, they 
fay is probable* But why all this rage again ft 
Dr. Johnfon ? Addifon, before him, had faid 
of Milton ; 

Oh ! had the Poet ne'er prophan'd his p£n, 
To vamifli o'er the guilt of faithlefs men ! 

And had not Johnfon an equal right to avow his 
fentiments ? Do his enemies claim a privilege 
to abufe whatever is valuable to Engliflimen, 
either in Church or State, and muft the liberty 

of unlicensed printing be denied to the 

-friends of the Britifh conftitution I 

m 2 It 
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It is unneceffary to purfue the argument 
through all its artifices, fince, difmantled of 
ornament and feducing language, the plain 
truth may be ftated in a narrow compafs. John* 
fbn knew that Milton was a republican; he' 
fays, " an acrimonious, and furly republican, 
" for which it is not known that he gave any 
44 better reafon, than that a popular government 
44 was the moft frugal ; for the trappings of a 
44 monarchy would fet up an ordinary common- 
44 wealth/' Johnfon knew that Milton talked 
44 aloud of the danger of readmitting king- 
44 ship in this nation ; and when Milton adds, 
44 that a commonwealth was commended, or 
44 rather enjoined, by our Saviour himfelf to 
44 all Chriftians, not without a remarkable dif- 
44 allowance, and the brand of Gentilifm upon 
44 kingship," Johnfon thought him no better 
than a wild enthufiaft. He knew, as well 
as Milton, " that the happinefs of a nation 
44 muft needs be firmeft and certaineft in a full 
44 and free council of their own ele&ing, where 
" no fingle perfon, but reafon only fways ;** 
but the example of all the republics, recorded 
in the annals of mankind, gave him no room 

to 
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to hope that reason only would be heard. 
He knew that the republican form of govern- 
ment, having little or no complication, and 
no confonance of parts by a nice mechanifm 
forming a regular whole, was too fimple to be 
beautiful even in theory. In pra&ice it, perhaps, 
never exifted. In its moft flourifhing ftate, at 
Athens, Rome, and Carthage, it was a con- 
ftant fcene of tumult and commotion. From 
the mifchiefs of a wild democracy, the progrefs 
has ever been to the dominion of an ariftocracy ; 
and the word ariftocracy fatally includes the 
boldeft and moft turbulent citizens, who rife 
by their crimes, and call themfelves the bcft 
men in the State. By intrigue, by cabal, and 
fa&ion, a pernicious oligarchy is fure to fuc- 
ceed, and end at laft in the tyranny of a fin- 
gie ruler. Tacitus, the great mafter of poli- 
tical wifdom, faw, under the mixed authority 
of king, nobles, and people, a better form of 
government than Milton's boafted republic; 
and what Tacitus admired in theory, but de- 
ipaired of enjoying, Johnfon faw eftabliftied in 
this country. He knew that it had been over- 
turned by the rage of frantic men ; but he knew 
that, after the iron rod of Cromwell's ufurpa- 

m 3 tion, 
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tion, the conftitution was once more reftored to 
its firft principles. Monarchy was eftablifhed, 
and this country was regenerated. It was re* 
generated a (econd time at the Revolution : the 
rights of men were then defined, and the bleffings 
of good order and civil liberty have been ever 
fnice difFufed through the whole community* 

The peace and happinefs of fociety were 
what Or, Johnfon bad at heart. He knew 
that Milton called his Defence of the Regicides, 
a defence of the people of England, but, how* 
ever glofled and varnifhed, he thought it an 
apology for murder. Had the men, who, 
under a (hew of liberty, brought their king to 
the fcaffold, proved by their iubiequent con- 
du£t, that the public good infpired their ac- 
tions, the end might have given Tome fan&iop 
to the means ; but ufurpation and flavery fol- 
lowed. Milton undertook the offipc of fecre* 
tary under the defpotic power of Cromwell, 
offering the incenfe of adulation to his mafter, 
with the titles of DireSfor of public Councils, 
the Leader of unconquered Armies, (be Father 
of his Country, Milton declared, at the fame 
time, fhat nothing if more pleafing to Qod 9 or 

more 
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more agreeable to reafon, than that the htgheji 
mind foould have the Jovereign power. In this 
ftrain of fervile flattery Milton gives us the 
right divine of tyrants. But it feems, in the 
fame piece, he exhorts Cromwell u not to de- 
" fert thofe great principles of liberty which 
■*? he had profeffed to efpoufe ; for it would be 
" a grievous enormity, if, after having fuccefs- 
c< fully oppofed tyranny, he fhould himfelf 
" a£t the part of a tyrant, and betray the caufe 
" that he had defended." This defertion of 
every hpneft principle the advocate for liberty 
lived to fee. Cromwell a&ed the tyrant ; and, 
with vile hypocrify, told the people, that he had 
confulted the Lord, and the Lord would have it 
fo. Milton took an under part in the tragedy. 
Did that become the defender of the people of 
England ? Brutus faw his country enflaved ; he 
(truck the blow for freedom, and he died with 
honour in the caufe. Had he lived to be fe- 
eretary under Tiberius, what would now be faid 
of his memory ? 

But ftill, it feems, the proftitution with which 
^lilton is charged, fiuce it cannot be defended, 
is to be retorted on the character of Johnfon. 

For 
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For this purpofe a book has been publiihed, 
1 called Remarks on Dr. Jobnfori s Life of Miltm % 
to which are added Milton's TraSiate of Education^ 
and Areopagitica. In this laboured tra& we 
are told, " There is one performance afcribed to 
u the pen of the Do&or, where the proftitution 
" is of fo lingular a nature, that it would be 
" difficult to feled an adequate motive for it 
" out of the mountainous heap of conjectural 
€< caufes of human paflions, orhuman caprice. 
" It is the fpeech of the late unhappy Dr. 
€i William Dodd, when he was about to hear 
** the fentence of the law pronounced upoa 
" him, in confequence of an indictment for 
*' forgery* The voice of the publick has given 
" the honour of manufa&uring this fpeech to 
" Dr.Johnfon ; and the fty le and configuration of 
" the fpeech itfelf confirm the imputation. But 
•' it is hardly poffible to divine what could be 
*' his motive for accepting the office. A man, 
u to exprefs the precife ftate of mind of another, 
" about to be deftined to an ignominious death 
" for a capital crime, fhould, one would ima- 
" gine, have fome confeioufnefs, that he him- 
" felf had incurred fome guilt of the fame 
" kind." In all the fchools of fophiftry is 

there 
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there to be found fo vile an argument ? In the 
purlieus of Grub-ftreet is there fuch another 
mouthful! of dirt ? In the whole quiver of 
Malice is there fo envenomed a (haft ? 

After this it is to be hoped, that a certain 
clafs of men will talk no more of Johnfon's 
malignity. The laft apology for Milton is, 
that he a&ed according to his principles. 
But Johnfon thought thofe principles detefta- 
ble ; pernicious' to the constitution in Church 
• and State, deftru&ive of the peace of fociety, 
and hoftile to the great fabric of civil policy, 
which the wifdom of ages has taught every 
Briton to revere, to love, and cheriih. He 
reckoned Milton in that clafs of men, of whom 
the Roman hiftorian fays, when they want, by 
a fudden convulfion, to overturn the. govern- 
ment, they roar and clamour for liberty ; if 
they fucceed, they deftroy liberty itfelf. XJt im- 
ptrium evert ant, Libertatem praferuntyji. per- 
vert erint, liter tat em ipfarn aggredlentur. Such 
were the fentiments of Dr. Johnfon £ and it may 
bealked, in the language of Bolingbroke, " Are 
44 thefe fentiments, which any man, who is 
u born a Briton, in any circumftances, in any 
1 " fitua- 
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1 npHCf grief and foodnels in my breaft rebel, 

X When injured Thal es bids the town farewell, 
Tet ftill my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 
I praife the hermit, but regret the friend, 
Refolv'd at length, from vice and Loypox far, 
To breathe in difUct fields a purer air, 
And, fiz'd 00 Cambria's iblitary (bore, 
Give to St. David one true Briton more. 

2 For who would leave, unbrib'd, Hibernia's land, 
Or change the rocks of Scorland for the Strand? 

JUV. Sat. IIL 

1 Qpamvis digrefTa rcttris conf-ifus amid ; 
La ado, taroen, racuii quod ietitrnj Sgere Cumis 
Deflinet, atque iinum civem dor*are tibyllx. 

* Egovcl 'Prochytja: prarpooo Suburce, 

Nam quid tarn milenjnr., urn iblum vidimus, ut noo 
Deterius credas horrere incencia, iapfus 
Te&orum aiEdoos, & aiille pericuia £me 
Urbis, & Augiulo jnecitantes icenfc poetas? 

B 2 There 
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In thofe cnrs'd walk, derate to vice and gain, 

Since unrewarded fcirace toils is rain ; 

Since hope but tooths to double my diftrels, 

And ev'rv moaaect leaves mv little Ids* 

While yet my fieady fteps no 5 ftiff fuftaias, 

And life ftill vig'rous levels in my veins; 

Grant me, kind Heaven, to find ibcne happier placet 

Where honefty 2nd fenfc are no difgrace ; 

Some pleafing bmk where verdant ofiers play, 

Some peaceful vale with Nature's paintings gay ; 

Where once the hara&'d Briton found repoie, 

And fafc in poverty defy'd his foes ; 

Some fecret cell, ye Pow'rs, indulgent give, 

6 Let ■ live here, for has le^rn'd to live. 

Here let thofe reign, whom penfions can incite 
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
Explain their country's dear-bought rights away, 
And plead for * pirates in the face of day ; 
With flavilh tenets taint our poifon'd youth, 
And lend a lie the confidence of truth. 

i Let fuch raife palaces, and manors buy, 
Colledt a tax, or farm a lottery ; 
With warbling eunuchs fill our -f* filcne'd ftage, 
And lull to fervitude a thoughtlcfs age. 

5 — et pedibus roc 

Porto meis, nullo dextram fubeunte bacillo. 

6 Cedamus patria : vivant Arturius iltic 

Et Catullus : maneant qui nigrum in Candida vertunt. 
1 Queis facile eft Jtdtm conducere, flumina, port us, 
Siccandam eluviem, portandum ad bufta cadaver — 
Muneranuncedunt. 

• The invafions of the Spaniards were defended in the houfci 
of parliament, 
f The licencing acl was then lately made. 

B 3 Heroes, 
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There none are fwept by fuddcn fate away, 
But all, whom hunger fpares, with age decay : 
Here malice, rapine, accident, confpire, 
And now a rabble rages, now a fire; 
Their ambuih here relentlefs ruffians lay, 
And *here the fell attorney prowls for prey ; 
Here falling houfes thunder on your head, 
And here a female Atheift talks you dead. 

3 While Thales waits the wherry that contains 
Of diffipated wealth the fmall remains, 

On Thames's banks, in filent thought we flood 
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood; 
Struck with the feat that gave Eliza* birth. 
We kneel and kijs the confecrated earth •, 
In pleafing dreams the blifsful age renew, 
And call Britannia's glories back to view ; 
Behold her crofs triumphant on the main, 
The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain, 
Ere mafquerades debauch'd, excife opprefs'd, 
Or Englilh honour grew aitanding jeft. 

A tranficnt calm the happy fcenes beftow, 
And for a moment lull the fenfe of woe. 
At length awaking, with contemptuous frown, 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighbVing town. 

4 Since worth, he cries, in thefe degenerate day 1 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife ; 

5 Sed, dum tota domus rheda componitur una, 
Subftitit ad vetere? arcus. 

4 Hie tunc Umbritius: Quando artibus, inquit, honefti* 
Nullus in urbe locus, nulla emolumenta laborum, 
Res hodie minor eft, hcriquam fuit, atque eademcras 
Deteret exigu'i9 aliquid : proponimus iliac 
Ire, fatigatas ubi Daedalus exuit alas j 
Dum nova canities 

* Qjecn Elizabeth, born at Greenwich. 
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* l But thou, fhould tempting villainy prefent 
-All Marlb'rough hoarded, or all Villiers fpent, 
Turn from the glitt'ring bribe thy fcornful eye, 
Nor fell for gold, what gold could never buy, 
The peaceful flumber, felf-approving day, 
Unfullied fame, and confcience ever gay. 

t% The cheated nation's happy fav'rites, fee! 
Mark whom the great carefs, who frown on me ! 
London ! the needy villain's gen'ral home, 
The common-fewer of Paris and of Rome ; 
With eager thirft, by folly or by fate, 
Sucks-in the dregs of each corrupted date. 
Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this, 
. 13 I cannot beir a French metropolis. 

14 lUuftrious Edward ! from the realms of day 
The land of heroes and of faints furvey ; 
Nor hope the Britifh lineaments to trace, 
The ruftick grandeur, or the furly grace ; 
But, loft in thoughtlefs eafe and empty {how, 
Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau j 
Senfe, freedom, piety, refin'd away, 
Of France the mimick, and of Spain the prey. 

All that at home no more can beg or fteal, 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 

" Tanti tibi non fit opaci 

Omnis arena Tagi, quodque in marc volvitur aunim, 
Ut fomno careas. 

,a Quae nunc diviribus gens acceptiflima noftris, 
Et quos praecipue fugiam, properabo fatcri. 

** Non pofium ferre, Quirites, 

Graecam urbem. 

14 RufHcus ille tuus fumit trechedipna, Quirine, 
Et ceromatico fert niceteria collo. 

B 4 Hifs'd 



lS6 AN ESSAY ON THE LIFE ANB 

fC fituation, ought to be afhanied, or afraid to 
a avow?* 1 Johufon has done ample juftice to 
Milton's poetry : the Criticlfm on Farad iie Loft 
is a fublime composition. Had he thought the 
author as good and pious a citizen as Dr. 
Watts, he would have been ready, notwith- 
standing his non-conformity, to do equal ho* 
nour to the memory of the man. 

It is now time to clofe this effay, which the 
author fears has been drawn too much into 
length. In the progrefs of the work, feeble as 
it may be, he thought himfelf performing the 
laft human office to the memory of a friend, 
whom he loved, efteemed, and honoured* 

His falterti accumulem donis^ et fungar iuani 
Munere. 



The author of thefe memoirs has been anxious 
to give the features of the man, and the true 
character of the author. He has not fuffered the 
hand of partiality to colour his excellencies with 
too much warmth ; nor has he endeavoured to 
throw his Angularities too much into fhade. Dr. 
Johnfon*s failings may well be forgiven for the 
fake of his virtues. His defe&s were fpots in the 
fun# His piety, his kind affections, and the good* 

nefs 
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21 But thou, fhould tempting villainy prefent 
All Marlb'rough hoarded, or all Villiers fpent, 
Turn from the glitt'ring bribe thy fcornful eye, 
Nor fell for gold, what gold could never buy, 
The peaceful (lumber, felf-approving day, 
Unfullied fame, and confcience ever gay. 

l * The cheated nation's happy fav'rites, fee! 
Mark whom the great carefs, who frown on me ! 
London ! the needy villain's gen'ral home. 
The common-fewer of Paris and of Rome ; 
With eager thirft, by folly or by fate, 
Sucks-in the dregs of each corrupted ftate. 
Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this, 
. ,3 I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

14 lUuftrious Edward ! from the realms of day 
The land of heroes and of faints furvey ; 
Nor hope the Britifh lineaments to trace, 
The ruftick grandeur, or the furly grace ; 
But, loft in thoughtlefs eafe and empty {how, 
Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau; 
Senfe, freedom, piety, refin*d away, 
Of France the mimick, and of Spain the prey. 

All that at home no more can beg or fteal, 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 

" Tanti tibi non fit opaci 
Omnis arena Tagi, quodque in ware volvitur aurom, 
Ut fomno careas. 

12 Quae nunc diviribus gens acceptiflima noftris, 
Et quos praecipue fugiam, properabo fatcri. 

*3 Non poffum ferre, Quirites, 

Graecam urbem. 

14 Rufticus ille tuus fumit trechedipna f Quirine, 
Et ccromatico fert niceteria collo. 

B 4 . Hifs'd 
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LONDON: 

A POEM. 

IN IMITATION OF THE 

THIRD SATIRE OF JUVENAL. 
Written in 1738. 



-Quia inept* 



Tarn patiens urbis, tarn ferreus ut teneat fe ? Juv. 



* nPHO* grief and fondnefs in my breaft rebel, 

X When injur'd Thales bids the town farewell, 
Yet ftill my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 
I praife the hermit, but regret the friend, 
Refolv'd at length, from vice and London far, 
To breathe in diftant fields a purer air, 
And, fix'd on Cambria's folitary fhore, 
Give to St. David one true Briton more. 

2 For who would leave, unbrib'd, Hibernia's land, 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand? 

JUV. Sat. III. 

* Quamvis digreffu vcteris confufus amici ; 
Laudo, tamen, vacuisquod fedem figere Cumis 
Deftinet, atque unum civem donarc bibyll*. 

* Ego vel 'Prochy tarn praepoao Suburrse, 

Nam quid tarn miferum, tarn folum vidimus, ut non 
Deterius credas horrere incenciia, lapfus 
Te&orum afliduos, & mille pericula faevae 

Urbis, & Auguflo recitantes raenfe poetas ? 

B z There 
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There none are fwept by fuddcn fate away, 
But all, whom hunger fpares, with age decay ; 
Here malice, rapine, accident, confpire, 
And now a rabble rages, now a fire ; 
Their ambuih here relentlefs ruffians lay, 
And % here the fell attorney prowls for prey ; 
Here falling houfes thunder on your head, 
And here a female Atheift talks you dead. 

3 While Thales waits the wherry that contains 
Of diffipated wealth the fmall remains, 

On Thames's banks, in filent thought we flood 
Where Greenwich fmiles upon the filver flood; 
Struck with the feat that gave Eliza* birth. 
We kneel and kijs the confecrated earth -, 
In pleafing dreams the blifsful age renew, 
And call Britannia's glories back to view ; 
Behold her crofs triumphant on the main, 
The guard of commerce, and the dread of Spain, 
Ere mafquerades debauch'd, excife opprefs'd, 
Or Englilh honour grew attanding jeft. 

A tranficntcalm the happy fcenes beftow, 
And for a moment lull the fenfe of woe. 
At length awaking, with contemptuous frown, 
Indignant Thales eyes the neighbVing town. 

4 Since worth, he cries, in thefe degenerate days 
Wants ev'n the cheap reward of empty praife; 

5 Sed, dum tota domus rheda componitur una, 
Snbftitit ad veteres arcus. 

4 Hie tunc Umbritius: Quando artibus, inquit, honeftis 
Nullus in urbe locus, nulla emolumenta laborum, 
Res hodie minor eft, hcriquam fuit, atque eademcras 
Deteret exigu'i9 aliquid : proponimus iliac 
Ire, fatigatas ubi Daedalus exuit alas j 
Dum nova canities 

* Qjecn Elizabeth, born at Greenwich. 
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In thofe curs'd walls, devote to vice and gain, 

Since unrewarded fcience toils in vain ; 

Since hope but footh* to double my diftrefs, 

And ev'ry moment leaves my little lefs ; 

While yet my fteady fteps no 5 ftaff fuftains, 

And life ftill vig'rous revels in my veins ; 

Grant me, kind Heaven, to find fome happier place. 

Where honefty and fenfe are no difgrace ; 

Some pleafing bank where verdant ofiers play, 

Some peaceful vale with Nature's paintings gay ; 

Where once the harafs'd Briton found repofe, 

And fafe in poverty defy'd his foes ; 

Some fecret cell, ye Pow'rs, indulgent give, 

Let — live here, for has learned to live. 

Here let thofe reign, whom penfions can incite 
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
Explain their country's dear-bought rights away, 
And plead for * pirates in the face of day; 
With flavifh tenets taint our poifon'd youth, 
And lend a lie the confidence of truth. 

* Let fuch raife palaces, and manors buy, 
ColleA a tax, or farm a lottery ; 

With warbling eunuchs fill our -j* filcnc'd ftage, 
And lull to fervitude a thoughtlcfs age. 

5 — et pedibus roe 

Porto meis, nullo dextram fnbeunte bacillo. 

6 Cedamus patria : vivant Arturius iilic 

Et Catullus : maneant qui nigrum in Candida vertunt. 
i Queis facile eft ledtm conducere, flumina, port us, 
Siccandam eluviem, portandum ad bufta cadaver — 
Munera nunc edunt. 

• The invafions of the Spaniards were defended in the houfc? 
of parliament, 

f The licencing acl wai then lately made. 

B 3 Heroes, 
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Heroes,proceed ! what bounds your pride fhall hold? 
What check reftrain your third of pow'r and gold) 
Behold rebellious virtue quite o'er thrown, 
Behold our fame, our wealth, our lives, your own. 

To fuch, the plunder of a land is giv'n, 
When pubiick crimes inflame the wrath of Heav'n : 
9 But what, my friend, what hope remains for me, 
Who ftart at theft, and blulh at perjury? 
Who fcarce forbear, tho* Britain's court he fing, 
To pluck a titled poet's borrow'd wing ; 
A ftatefman's logick unconvinc'd can hear, 
And dare to (lumber o'er the * Gazetteer; 
Defpife a fool in half his penfion drefs'd, 
And ftrive in vain to laugh at Clodio's jeft. 

9 Others with fofter fmiles, and fubtler art, 
Can fap the principles, or taint the heart ; 
With more addrefs a lover's note convey, 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away. 

Weil may they rife, while I, whofe ruftick tongue 
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or varnifh wrong, 
Spurn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a fpy, 
Live unregarded, unlamented die, 

10 For what but focial guilt the friend endears ? 
Whofhares Orgilio's crimes, his fortune fhares. 

• Quid Romae faciam? mentiri nefcio: librum, 
Si mahis eft, nequeo laudare & pofcere. — 

9 — Ferre ad nuptas quae m.ttit adulter, 
Quae mandatnorint alii: me nemominiftro 
Fur erir, atque idco riulli comes exeo. 

,a Quis nunc diligitur nifi confeius ? 
Carus erit Verri, qui Verrem tempore, quo vult, 
Accufare potelt.— 

* The paper which at that time contained apologies for th^ 
court. 
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" But thou, fliould tempting villainy prefent 
-All Marlb'rough hoarded, or all Villiers fpent, 
Turn from the glittYmg bribe thy fcornful eye, 
"Nor fell for gold, what gold could never buy, 
The peaceful flumber, felf-approving day, 
Unfullied fame, and confeience ever gay. 

11 The cheated nation's happy favVites, fee! 
Mark whom the great carefs, who frown on me ! 
London ! the needy villain's gen'ral home, 
The common-fewer of Paris and of Rome ; 
With eager thirft, by folly or by fate, 
Sucks-in the dregs of each corrupted ftate. 
Forgive my tranfports on a theme like this, 
- 13 I cannot bc*r a French metropolis. 

14 IUuftrious Edward ! from the realms of day 
The land of heroes and of faints furvey ; 
Nor hope the Britifh lineaments to trace, 
The ruftick grandeur, or the furly grace ; 
But, loft in thoughtlefs eafe and empty fliow, 
Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau; 
Senfe, freedom, piety, refin'd away, 
Of France the mimick, and of Spain the prey. 

All that at home no more can beg or fteal, 
Or like a gibbet better than a wheel ; 

" Tanti tibi non fit opaci 

Omnis arena Tagi, quodque in mare volvitur aunim, 
Ut fomno careas. 

,a Quae nunc divitibus gens acceptiflima noftris, 
Et quos praecipue fugiam, properabo fatcri. 

w Non poflum ferre, Quirites, 

Graecam urbem. 

14 Rufticus ille tuus fumit trechedipna, Quirine, 
Et ceromatico fert niceteria collo. 

B 4 Hifs'd 
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Hifs'd from the ftage, or hooted from the court. 
Their air, their drefs, their politicks, import j 

15 Obfequious, artful, voluble, and gay, 
On Britain's fond credulity they prey. 
No gainful trade their induflry can 'fcape, 

16 They ling, they dance, clean (hoes, or cure a clap: 
All fciences a fading Monfieur knows, 

And^ bid him go to hell, to hell he goes. 

17 Ah ! what avails it, that, from flav*ry far, 
1 drew the breath of life in Englifh air; 
Was early taught a Briton *9 right to prize> 
And lifp the talc of Henry's victories; 
If the gull'd conqueror receives the chain, 
And flattery prevails when arms are vain ? 

J * Studious to plcafc, and ready to fubmit, 
The fupple Gaul was born a parafite : 
Still to his int'reft true, where'er he goes, 
Wit, brav'ry, worth, his lavifh tongue beftows ; 
In ev'ry face a thoufand graces ihine, 
From ev'ry tongue flows harmony divine. 
19 Thefe arts in vain our rugged natives try, 
Strain out with fault'ring diffidence a lie, 
And get a kick for aukward flattery. 

15 Ingeninm velox, audacia perdita, fermo 
Prompt us. 

lt Augur, fchcenobates, medicus, magus: omnia novit, 
Grarculusefuriens, in coelum, jufleris, ibir. 

17 Ufque adeo nihil eft, quod noltra infantia coelum 
Hauiit Aventini? 

18 Quid ? quod adulandi gens prudentiflima, landat 
Sermoncm indocti, faciem deformis amici ? 

19 Hax eadem licet & nobis Jaudare : fed illis 
Creditur. 

Befides, 



} 
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, Befides, withjuftice, this difcerning age 
Admires their wond'rous talents for the ftage : 
20 Well may they venture on the mimick's art, 
Who play from morn to night a borrow'd part * 
Pra&is'd their mailer's notions to embrace, 
Repeat his maxims, and reflect his face ; ~ 
With ev'ry wild abfurdity comply, 
And view each objed: with another's eye ; 
To fhake with laughter ere the jeft they hear, 
To pour at will the counterfeited tear ; 
And, as their patron hints the cold or heat 9 
To fhake in dogdays, in December fweat. 

" How, when competitors like thcfe contend, 
Can furly virtue hope to fix a friend ? 
Slaves that with ferious impudence beguile, 
Artfl lie without a blufh, without a fmile; 
Exalt each trifle, ev'ry vice adore, 
Your tafle in fnuff, your judgement in a whore ; 
Can Balbo's eloquence applaud, and fwear 
He gropes his breeches with a monarch's air. 

For arts like thefe preferr'd, admir'd, carefs f d, 
They firft invade your table, then your breaft ; 
* 2 Explore your fccrets with infidious art, 
Watch the weak hour, and ranfack all the heart ; 
Then foon your ill-plac'd confidence repay, 
Commence your lords, and govern or betray. 

10 Natio comceda eft. Rides ? majore cachinno 
Concutitur, kc. 

ai Non fumus ergo pares : melior, qui femper & omni 
Node ditque poteft alienum i'umere vultum, 
A facie jaclare manus : laudare paratus, 
Si bene ru&avit, (i re&um minxit amicus. 

** Scire volunt fecreta domus, atque inde timeri. 

By 
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43 By numbers here from fliame oV cenfure free, 
All crimes are fafe but hated poverty. 
This, only this, the rigid law purfues, 
This, only this, provokes the fnarling Mufe. 
The fober trader at a tatter'd cloak 
Wakes from his dream, and labours for a joke; 
With brifker air the filken courtiers gaze, 
And turn the varied taunt a thoufand ways. 
* 4 Of aH the griefs that harafs the diftrcfs'd, 
Sure the mod bitter is a fcornful jeft ; 
Fate never wounds more deep the gen'rous heart, 
Than when a blockhead's infult points the dart. 

* s Has Heaven referv'd, in pity to the poor, 
No pathlefs wafte, or undifcover'd fhore ? 
No fecret ifland in the boundlefs main ? 
No peaceful defert yet unclaim'd* by Spain ? 
Quick let us rife, the happy feats explore, 
And bear Oppreflion's infolence no more. 
This mournful truth is ev'ry where confefs'd, 
*• Slow rises worth, by poverty depressed : 



• Materiem praebet caufafquc jocorum 



Omnibus hie idem? (i fada & fciffa lacerna, &c. 

44 Nil habet infelix paupertas durius in fe, 
Quam quod ridiculos homines facit. 

as ___ Agmine faclo, 
pebuerant olim tenues migratie Qui rites. 

46 Haud facile emergunt, quorum virtutibus obflat 
Res angufta domi, fed Roms durior illis 
Conatus. 



Cum pretio.- 



-Omnia Romae 



Cogimur, & cultis augere peculia fervis. 
* The Spaniards at this time were laid to make claim to* 
fome of our American provinces. 
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But here more flow, where all are flaves to gdld, 
Where looks are merchandife, and fmiles are fold ; 
Where woa by bribes, by flatteries implor'd, 
The groom retails the favours of his lord. 

But hark! th' affrighted crowd's tumultuous cries 
Roll through the ftreets, and thunder to the flcies : 
Rais'd from fome pleafing dream of wealth and pow'r, 
Some pompous palace, or fome blifsfui bow'r, 
Aghaft you ftart, and fcarce with aching fight 
Suflain th' approaching fire's tremendous light ; 
Swift from purfuing horrors take your way, 
And leave your little all to flames a prey ; 
* 7 Then thro' the world a wretched vagrant roam, 
For where can ftarving merit find a home ? 
% In vain your mournful narrative difclofe, 
While all negledt, and mod infult your woes. 
a8 Should HeavVs juft bolts Orgilio's wealth con- 
found, 
And fpread his flaming palace on the ground, 
Swift o'er the land the difmai rumour flies, 
And publick mournings pacify the flcies ; 
The laureat tribe in venal verfe relate, 
How virtue wars with perfecuting fate ; 
a9 With well-feign M gratitude the penfion'dband 
Refund the plunder of the beggar'd land. 



-Ultimus autem 



iErumnae cumulus, quod nudum, & fruftrarogantem 
Nemo cibo, nemo hofpitio, tcctoque juvabit. 

a8 Si magna Aflurici cecidit domus, horrida mater, 
Pullati process. . 

*• Jarfi accuirir, qui marmora donet, 

Confcrat impenfas : hie, &c. 
Hie modium argent i» 

See! 
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See ! while he builds, the gaudy vaffals come, 
And crowd with fudden wealth the rifing dome ; 
The price of boroughs and of fouls reftore; 
And raife his treafures higher than before : 
Now blefs'd with all the baubles of the great, 
The polilh'd marble and the Alining plate, 
30 Orgilio fees the golden pile afpire, 
And hopes from angry Heav'n another fire, 

31 Could'ft thou rcfign the park and play content, 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent ; 
There might'ft thou find fome elegant retreat, 
Some hireling fenator's deferted feat ; 
And ftretch thy profpeds o'er the fmilingland, 
For lefs than rent the dungeons of the Strand ; 
There prune thy walks, fupport thy drooping flow'rs, 
Dired: thy rivulets, and twine thy bow'rs ; 
And, while thy grounds a cheap repaft afford, 
Defpifethe dainties of a venal lord : 
There ev'ry bufti with Nature's mufick rings, 
There ev'ry breeze bears health upon its wings ; 
On all thy hours fecurity (hall fmile, 
And blefs thine evening walk and morning toiL 



-Meliora, ac plura reponit 



Perficus orborum lautiffimus.« 

31 Si pofes avelliCirceniibus, optima Sorjp, 
Aut Fabretariae domus, aut Fufmone paratiir, 
Quanti nunc tenebras unum conducts in annum. 
Hortulus hie. 

Vive bidentis amans & culti villicus horti, 
Unde epulum poflia centum dare Pythagoicis. 



Prepare 
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** Prepare for death if here at night you roam, 
And fign your will before you fup from home* 

33 Some fiery fop, with new commiffion vain, 
Who fleeps on brambles till he kills his man ; 
Some frolick drunkard, reeling from a feaft, 
Provokes a broil, and ftabs you for a jeft. 

34 Yet ev'n thefe heroes, mifchievoufly gay, 
Lords of the ftreet, and terrors of the way ; 1 
Flufli-d as they are with folly, youth, and wine, 
Their prudent infults to the poor confine ; 
Afar they mark the flambeau's bright approach, 
And fhun the fhining train, and golden coach. 

33 In vain, thefe dangers paft, your doors you clofe. 
And hope the balmy bleffings of repofe ; 
Cruel with guilt, and daring with dcfpair, 
The midnight murd'rer burfts the faithlefs bar ; 
Invades the facred hour of filent reft, 
And leaves, unfeen, a dagger in your bread, 

3 6 Scarce can our fields, fuch crowds at Tyburndic # 
With hemp the gallows and the fleet fupply. 

-Poffia ignavus haberi, 



Et fubiti cafus improvidus, ad ccenam fi 
Inteftatus eas.— — 

33 Ebrius &c petulans, qui nullum forte cecidir, 
Dat poanas, nodem patitur lugentis amicum 
Peleidae. 

34 Sed, quamvis improbus annis, 

Atque mero fervens, cavet hunc, quern coccina laena 
Vitari jubet, & comitum longiflimus ordo, 
Multum prxterea flammarum, atque aenea lampas. 

35 Nee tamen hoc tan turn metuas : nam qui ipoliet ie 
Non deerit : claufis domibus, & . 

36 Maximus in vinclis ferri modus ; ut timeas, ne 
Vomer deficiat, ne marrs 5c farcula defint. 

Propofe 
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Propofe your fchemes, ye fenatorian band, 
Whofe* ways and means fupport the finking land: 
Left ropes be wanting in the tempting fpring, 
To rig another convoy for the king-f*. 

37 A fingle gaol, in Alfred's golden reign, 
Could half the nation's criminals contain ; 
Fair Juftice, then, without conftraint ador'd, 
Held high the fteady fcale, but {heath 'd the fword; 
No fpies were paid, no fpecial juries known, 
Bleft age ! but ah ! how diffrent from our own ! 

3 8 Much could I add,— but fee the boat at hand, 
The tide retiring calls me from the land : 

39 Farewell ! — When youth, and health, and fortune 
' fpent, 

Thou fly'ft for refuge to the wilds of Kent ; 
And, tir'd like me with follies and with crimes, 
In angry numbers warn'ft fucceeding times ; 
Then fhall thy friend, nor thou refufe his aid, 
Still foe to vice, forfake his Cambrian {hade ; 
In virtue's caufe once more exert his rage, 
Thy fatire point, and animate thy page, 

37 Felices proavorum atavos, felicia dicas 
Secula, qu# quondam fub regibus atquc tribunis 
Viderunt uno contemam carcere Romam. 

* 8 His alias potcram, & pluries fubnectere caufas; 
Sed jumenta vocant. 

39 Ergo vale noftri memor : & quoties te 

Roma tuo refici properantem reddet Aquino, 
Me quoque ad Eleufinam Ceierem, veftramque Diaoam 
Convelle a Cumis : fatirarum ego, ni pudet illas, 
Adjutor gelidos veniam calligatus in agros. 

* A cant term in the houfe of commons for methods of raif" 
ing money. 

f The nation was difcontcnted at the vifits made by the king 
to Hanover. 

a ... TH 2 
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THE 

VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES, 

In imitation of the 
TENTH SATIRE OF JUVENAL. 



LET * Obfervation, with extenfive view, 
Survey mankind from China to Peru ; 
Remark each anxious toil, each eager ftrife, 
And watch the bufy fcenes of crowded life ; 
Then fay how hope and fear, defire and hate, 
O'erfpread with fnares the clouded maze of fate, 
Where wav'ring man, betray'd by vent'rous pride 
To chafe the dreary paths without a guide, 
As treach'rous phantoms in the mift delude, 
Shuns fancied ills, or chafes airy good ; 
How rarely reafon guides the ftubborn choice, 
Rules the bold hand, or prompts the fuppliant voice } 
How nations fink, by darling fchemes opprefs'd, 
When Vengeance liftens to the fool's requeft. 
Fate wings with ev'ry wifh th* afflictive dart, 
Each gift of nature and each grace of art ; 
With fatal heat impetuous courage glows, 
With fatal fweetnefs elocution flows, 
Impeachment ftops the fpetker's powerful breathy 
Apd reftlefs fire precipitates on death, 

* Ver. i — ii. 

But 
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* But, fcarce obferv'd, the knowing and the bold 
Fall in the gen'ral maffacre of gold ; 
Wide wafting peft ! that rages unconfin'd, 
And crowds with crimes the records of mankind ; 
For gold his fword the hireling ruffian draws, 
For gold the hireling judge diftorts the laws ; 
Wealth hcap'd on wealth, nor truth nor fafety buys, 
The dangers gather as the treafures rife. 

Let Hift'ry tell where rival kings command, 
And dubious title (hakes the madded land, 
When ftatutes glean the refufe of the fword, 
How much more fafe the vaffal than the lord i 
Low fculks the hind beneath the rage of pow'r, 
And leaves the wealthy traitor in the Tow'r, 
Untouch'd his cottage, and bis (lumbers found, 
Tho' Confifcation's vultures hover round. 

The needy traveller, ferene and gay, 
Walks the wild heath, and fings his toil away. 
Does envy feize thee ? crulh th* upbraiding joy, 
Increafe his riches, and his peace deftroy, 
Now fears in dire viciffitude invade, 
The ruftling brake alarms, and quiv'ring (hade, 
Nor light nor darknefs bring his pain relief, 
One (hews the plunder, and one hides the thief. 

Yet *+- dill one gen'ral cry the fkies affails, 
And gain and grandeur load the tainted gales; 
Few know the toiling ftatefman's fear or care, 
Th' infidious rival and the gaping heir. 

Once J more, Democritus, arife on earth f 
With cheerful wifdom and inftruttive mirth, 

* Vcr. 12-22. f Ver.23— 27. j Ver. 28— '$$• 

See 
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See motley life in modern trappings drefsM, 
And feed with varied fools th' eternal jeft : 
Thou who could'ft laugh where want enchain'd ca- 
price, 
Toil crufh'd conceit, and man was of a piece ; 
Where wealth unlov'd without a mourner dy'd ; 
And fcarce a fycophant was fed by pride ; 
Where ne'er was known the form of mock debate, 
Or fecn a new-made mayor's unwieldy ftate ; 
Where change of fav'rites made no change of laws, 
And fenates heard before they judg'd a caufe ; 
How would'ft thou ihake at Britain's modifh tribe, 
Dart the quick taunt, and edge the piercing gibe, 
Attentive truth and nature to defcry, 
And pierce each fcene with philofophick eye ? 
To thee were folemn toys, or empty fhow, 
The robes of pleafure and the veils of woe : 
.All aid the farce, and all thy mirth mantain, 
Whofe joys are caufelefs, or whofe griefs are vain. 

Such was the fcorn that fill'd the fage's mind, 
Renew'd at ev'ry glance on human kind ; 
How juft that fcorn ere yet thy voice declare, 
Search ev'ry ftate, and canvafs ev'ry pray'r. 

* Unnumber'd fuppliants crowd Preferment's gate, 
Athirft for wealth, and burning to be great ; 
Delufive Fortune hears th' inceffant call, 
They mount, they fhine, evaporate, and fall. 
On ev'ry ftage the foes of peace attend, 
Hate dogs their flight, and infult mocks their end. 
Love ends with hope, the finking ftatefman's door 
Pours in' the morning worfhiper no more 5 

* Ver. 56 — 107. 
. Vol. I. C For 
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For growing names the weekly fcribbler lies, 

To growing wealth the dedicator flies ; 

From ev'ry room defcends the painted face, 

That hung the bright palladium of the place ; 

And fmoak'd in kitchens, or in auctions fold, 

To better features yields the frame of gold ; 

For now no more we trace in ev'ry line 

Heroick worth, benevolence divine: 

The form diftorted juflifies the fall, , 

And deteftation rids th' indignant wall. 

But will not Britain hear the laft appeal, 
Sign her foes doom, or guard her favYites zeal ? 
Thro* Freedom's fons no more remonftrance rings, 
Degrading nobles and controuling kings ; 
Our fupple tribes reprefs their patriot throats, 
And afk no queftions but the price of votes ; 
With weekly libels and feptennial ale, 
Their wifh is full to riot and to rail. 

In full-blown dignity, fee Wolfey (land, 
Law in his voice, and fortune in his hand : 
To him the church, the realm, their pow'rs Confign, 
Thro' him the rays of regal bounty fliine, 
Turned by his nod the ftream of honour flows, 
His fmile alone fecurity beftows : 
Still to new heights his reftlefs wiihes tow'r, 
Claim leads to claim, and pov/r advances pow'rj 
Till conqueft unrefifted ceas'd to pleafe, 
And rights fubmitted, left him none to feize. 
At length hisfov'reign frowns — the train of ftate 
Mark the keen glance, and watch the fign to hate, 
Where-e'er he turns he meets a ftranger's eye, 
His fuppliants fcom him, and his followers fly ; 
Now drops^tonce the pride of awful ftate, 
The golden canopy, the glitt 'ring plate, 

4 T* c 
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The regal palace, the luxurious board, 
The liv'ried army, and the menial lord. 
With age, with cares, with maladies opprefs'd* 
He feeks the refuge of monaftick reft. 
Grief aidsdifeafe, retnembcr'd folly flings, 
And his laft fighs reproach the faith of kings* 

Speak thou, whofe thoughts at humble peace repine, 
Shall Wolfey's wealth, with Wolfey's end, be thine i 
Or liv'ft thou now, with fafer pride content, 
The wifeft juftice on the banks of Trent? 
For why did Wolfey, near the ftecps of fate, 
On weak foundations raife th' enormous weight ? 
Why but to fink beneath misfortune's blow, 
With louder ruin to the gulphs below ? 

What * gave great Villiers to th* aflaflin's knife, 
And fix'd difeafe on Harley's doling life ? 
What murder'd Wentworth, and what exil'd Hyde # 
By kings protected, and to kings ally'd ? 
What but their wi(h indulg'd in courts to fhine, 
And pow'r too great to keep, or to refign ? 
• When ^ firft the college rolls receive his name, 
The young enthufiaft quits his eafe for fame; 
Refiftlefs burns the fever of renown, 
Caught from the ftrong contagion of the gown : 
O'er Bodley's dome his future labours fpread, 
And X Bacon's manfion trembles o'er his head. 
Are thefe thy views ? Proceed, illuftrious youth, 
And Virtue guard thee to the throne of Truth ! 

* Ver. 108 — 113. f Ver. 114 — 132. 

J There is a tradition, that the ftudy of friar Bacon, built on 
an arch over the bridge, will fall, when a man greater thaa 
Bacon (hall pafs under it. 

C 2 Yet, 
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Yet, fhould thy foul indulge the gen'rous heat 
Till captive Science yeilds her laft retreat ; 
Should Reafon guide thee with her brigheft ray, 
And pour on mifty Doubt rcfiftlefs day ; 
Should no falfe kindnefs lure to loofe delight, 
Nor praife relax, nor difficulty fright; 
Should tempting novelty thy cell refrain, 
And Sloth effufe her opiate fumes in vain ; 
Should Beauty blunt on fops her fatal dart, 
Nor claim the triumph of a letter'd heart ; 
Should no difeafe thy torpid veins invade, 
Nor Melancholy's phantoms haunt thy (hade ; 
Yet hope not life from grief or danger free, 
Nor think the doom of man revers'd for thee : 
Deign on the paffing world to turn thine eyes, 
And paufe awhile from Learning, to be wife ; 
There mark what ills the fcholar's life aflail, 
Toil, envy, want, the patron, and the gaol. 
See nations, flowly wife and meanly juft, 
To buried merit raife the tardy bufh 
If dreams yet flatter, once again attend, 
Hear Lydiat's life, and Galileo's end. 

Nor deem, when Learning her laft prize bellows, 
The glitt'ring eminence exempt from foes ; 
See, when the vulgar 'fcapes, defpis'd or aw'd, 
Rebellion's vengeful talons feize on Laud. 
From meaner minds, tho' fmaller fines content 
The plunder'd palace, or fequefter'd rent ; 
Mark'd out by dang'rous parts, he meets the (hock^ 
And fatal I earning leads him to the block : 
Around his tomb let Art and Genius weep, 
But hear his death, ye blockheads, hear and fleep — 
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The * feftal blazes, the triumphal (how, 
The ravi(h'd ftandard, and the captive foe, 
The fenate's thanks, the Gazette's pompous tale, 
With force refiftlefs o'er the brave prevail. 
Such bribes the rapid Greek o'er Afia *hirl'd, 
For fuch the fteady Romans (hook the world ; 
For fuch in diftant lands the Britons (hine, 
And (lain with Wood the Danube or the Rhine ; 
This pow'r has praife, that virtue fcarce can warm, 
Till Fame fupplies the univerfal charm. 
Yet Reafon frowns on War's unequal game, 
Where wafted nations raife a fingle name, 
And mortgag'd dates their grandfires wreaths regret, 
From age to age in everlafting debt ; 
Wreaths which at lad the dear-bought right convey 
Toruft on medals, or on (tones decay. 

On «f* what foundation (lands the warrior's pride, 
How juft his hopes, let Swedifli Charles decide ; 
A frame of adamant f a foul of fire, 
No dangers fright him, and no labours tire ; 
O'er love, o'er fear, extends his wide domain, 
UnconquerM lord of pleafure and of pain •, 
No joys to him pacific fceptres yield, 
War founds the trump, he rulhes to the field ; 
Behold furrounding kings their powers combine, 
And one capitulate, and one refign ; 
Peace courts his hand, but fpreads hercharms in vain; 
4 < Thinknothinggain'd/'hecries, "tillnought remain; 
" On Mofcow's walls till Gothick (landards fly, 
" And all be mine beneath the polar iky." 

* Ver. 133—146. f Ver. 147 — 167. 

C 3 The 
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The march begins in military ftatc, 
And nations on his eye fufpended wait; 
Stern Famine guards the folitary coaft, 
And Winter barricades the realms of Froft ; 
He comes, nor want nor cold his courfe delay ;— * 
Hide, blufliing Glory, hide Pultowa's day : 
The vanquifh'd hero leaves his broken bands, 
And fhews his miferies in diftant lands ; 
Condemned a needy fupplicant to wait, 
While ladies interpofe, and Haves debate. 
But did not Chance at length her error mend ? 
Did no fubvertcd empire mark his end ? 
Did rival monarchs give the fatal wound ? 
Or hoftile millions prefs him to the ground J 
His fall was deftin'd to a barren ft rand, 
A petty fortrefs, and a dubious hand; 
He left the name, at which the world grew pale, 
To point a moral, or adorn a tale. 

All * times their fcenes of pompous woes afford. 
From Perfia's tyrant, to Bavaria's lord. 
In gay hoftility, and barb'rous pride, 
With half mankind embattled at his fide, 
Great Xerxes comes to feize the certain prey, 
And ftarves exhaufted regions in his way ; 
Attendant Flatt'ry counts his myriads o'er, 
Till counted myriads footh his pride no more ; 
Frelh praife is try'd till madnefs fires his mind, 
The waves he lafhes, and enchains the wind ; 
New pow'rs are claim'd, new pow'rs are ftill beftow'd ^| 
Till rude refiftance lops the fpreading god ; 

* Ver. 168—187, 
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The daring Greeks deride the martial fliow, 

And heap their vallies with the gaudy foe ; 

Th* infulted fea with humbler thoughts he gains, 

A fingle fluff to fpeed his flight remains; 

Th' incumbcr'd oar fcarce leaves the dreaded coaft 

Through purple billows and a floating hoft. 

The bold Bavarian, in a lucklefc hour, 
Tries the dread fummits of Caefarean pppr'r, 
With unexpected legions burfts away lf « *. 
And fees defencelefs realms receive his. fway $ 
Short fway ! fair Auftria fpreads her mournful charms, 
The queen, the beauty, fets the world in arms ; 
Ffom hill to hill the beacon's roufing blaze 
Spreads wide the hope of plunder and of praife ; 
The fierce Croatian, and the wild Huflar, 
With all the fons of ravage crowd the war ; 
The baffled prince, in honour's flatt'ring bloom 
Of hafty greatnefs, finds the fatal doom, 
His foes derifion, and his fubje&s blame, 
And deals to death from anguifh and from fhame. 

Enlarge * my life with multitude of days, 
In health, ia ficknefs, thus the fuppliant prays ; 
Hides from himfelf his ftate, and fhuns to know, 
That life protracted, is protradted woe. 
Time hovers o'er, impatient to deftroy, 
And fliuts up all the paffages of joy : 
Jn vain their gifts the bounteous feafons pour, 
The fruit autumnal, and the vernal flow'r ; 
With liftlefs eyes the dotard views the ftore, 
I-Je views, and wonders that they pleafe no more.; 

* Ver. 188-^-268. 

C 4 Now 
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Now pall the taftelefs meats, and joylefs wines, 
And Luxury with fighs her flave refigns. 
Approach, ye minftrels, try the foothing ftrain, 
Diffufe the tuneful lenitives of pain : 
No founds, alas ! would touch th' impervious ear, 
Though dancing mountains witnefs'd Orpheus near ; 
Nor lute nor lyre his feeble pow'rs attend, 
Nor fweeter mufick of a virtuous friend ; 
But everlasting didates crowd his tongue, 
Perverfeiy grave, or pofitively wrong. 
The ftill returning tale, and ling'ring jeft, 
Perplex the fawning niece and pamper'd gueft, 
While growing hopes fcarce awe the gath'ring fnecr, 
And fcarce a legacy can bribe to hear ; 
The watchful guefts dill hint the laft offence ; 
The daughter's petulance, the fon's expence, 
Improve his heady rage with treach'rous ikill, 
And mould his paffions till they make his will, 

Unnumber'd maladies his joints invade, 
Lay fiege to life, and prefs the dire blockade ; 
But unextinguifh'd AvVice ftill remains, 
And dreaded lofles aggravate his pains; 
Ik turns, with anxious heart and crippled hands, 
His bonds of debt, and mortgages of lands; 
Or views his coffers with fufpicious eyes, 
Unlocks his gold, and counts it till he dies. 

But grant, the virtues of a template prime 
Blefs wirh an age exempt from fcorn or crime; 
An age that melts with unperceiv'd decay, 
.And glides in modeft innocence away ; 
Whofe peaceful day Benevolence endears, 
Whofe night congratulating Conlcience cheers; 

Th* 
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The gen'ral fav'rite as the gen'ral friend : 
Such age there is, and who fhall wilh its end ? 

Yet ev'n on this her load Misfortune flings, 
To prefs the weary minutes' flagging wings j 
New forrow rifes as the day returns, 
A After fickens, or a daughter mourns. 
Now kindred Merit fills the fable bier, 
Now lacerated Friendfhip claims a tear ; 
Year chafes year, decay purfues decay, 
Still drops fome joy from withering life away; 
New forms arife, and different views engage, 
Superfluous lags the vet'ran on the ftage, 
Till pitying Nature figns the laft releafe, 
And bids afflided worth retire to peace. 

But few there ate whom hours like thefe await, 
Who fet unclouded in the gulphs of Fate. 
From Lydia's monarch fhould the fearch defcend, 
By Solon caution'd to regard his end, 
In life's laft fcenc what prodigies furprife, 
Fears of the brave, and follies of the wife ! 
From Marlb'rough's eyes the ftreams of dotage flow, 
And Swift expires a driv'ler and a (how. 

The * teeming mother, anxious for her race, 
Begs for *ach birth the fortune of a face : 
Yet Vane could tell what ills from beauty ipring 5 
And Sedley curs'd the form that pleas'd a king. 
Ye nymphs of rofy lips and radiant eyes, 
Whom Pleafufe keeps too bufy to be wife; 
Whom joys with loft varieties invite, 
By day the frolick, and the dance by night ; , 

* Vcr. 289—345. 

Who 
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Who frown with vanity, who fmilewith art, 
And a(k the lateft fafhion of the heart ; 
What care, what rules your heedlefs charms fliall fave, 
Each nymph your rival, and each youth your Have ? 
Againft your fame with fondnefs hate combines, 
The rival batters, and the lover mines. 
With diftant voice negle&ed Virtue calls, 
Lefs heard and lefs, the faint remonflrancc falls ; 
Tir'd with contempt, Ihe quits the flipp'ry reign, 
And Pride and Prudence take her feat in vain. 
In crowd at once, where none the pafs defend, 
The harmlels freedom, and the private friend* 
The guardians yield, by force fuperior ply'd; 
To Int'reft, Prudence; and to Flatt'ry, Pride. 
Here Beauty falls betray'd, defpis'd, diftrefs'd, 
And hiding Infamy proclaims the reft. 

Where* then fhall Hope and Fear their obje£s find? 
Muft dull Sufpenfe corrupt the itagnant mind? 
Muft helplefs man, in ignorance fedate, 
Roll darkling down the torrent of his fate? 
Muft no diflike alarm, no wifhes rife, 
No cries invoke the mercies of the ikies ? 
Enquirer, ceafe ; petitions yet remain, 
Which Heav'n may hear, nor deem Religion vain. 
Still raife for good the fupplicating voice, 
But leave to Heav'n the meafure and the choice. 
Safe in his pow'r, whofe eyes difcern afar 
The fecret ambulh of a fpecious pray'r, 
Implore his aid, in his decifions reft, 
Secure, whatever he gives, he gives the beft. 

t Ver. 346—366. 
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Yet when the fenfe of Yacred prefence fires, 
And ftrong devotion to the ikies afpires, 
Pour forth thy fervours for a healthful mind, 
Obedient paflions, and a will refign'd ; 
For love, which fcarce colleftive man can fill * 
For patience, fov'reign o'er tranfmuted ill ; 
For faith, that, panting for a happier feat, ; 
Counts death kind Nature's fignal of retreat : 
Thefe goods for man the laws of Heav'n ordain, 
Thefe goods he grants, who grants the pow'r to gain ; 
With thefe celeftial Wifdom calms the mind, 
Aqd makes the happinefs fhe does not find 
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PROLOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. Garrick, *# , 
At the Opening of the Theatre Royal, Drxjry Lake, 1747. 

WHEN Learning's triumph o f er her barbarou* 
foes 
Firft rear'd the ftage, immortal Shakfpeare rofe ; 
Each change of many-colourM life he drew, 
Exhauftcd worlds, and then imagin'd new : 
Exiftcnce faw him fpurn her bounded reign, 
And panting Time toiPd after him in vain. 
His powerful ftrokes prefiding Truth imprefs'd, 
And unrcfifted Paffion ftorm'd the breaft. 

Then Jonfon came, inftruded from the fchool, 
To pleafe in method, and invent by rule ; 
His ftudious patience and laborious art, 
By regular approach, eflay'd the heart : 
Cold Approbation gave the lingering bays ; 
For thofe, who durft not cenfure, fcarce could praife. 
A mortal born, he met the gen'ral docm, 
But left, like Egypt's kings, a lafting tomb. 

The wits of Charles found eafier ways to fame, 
Ivor wifli'd for Jonfon's art, or Shakfpeare's flame. 
Themfelves they ftudied ; as they felt, they writ : 
Intrigue was plot, ebfeenity was wit. 
Vice always found a fympathetick friend ; 
They plcas'd their age, and did not aim to mend. 
Yet bards like thefe afpir'd to lafting praife, 
And. proudly hop'd to pimp in future days. 
Their caufe was gen'ral, their fupports were ftrong; 
Their flaves were willing, and their reign was long: 
2 Till 
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Till Shame regain'd the poft that Senfe betray'd, 
And Virt'pe call'd Obliyion to her aid. 

Theifcrufh'd by rules, and weaken'd as refin'd. 
For yatr? the pow'r of Tragedy dcclin'd ; 
From bard to bard the frigid caution crept, 
Till Declamation rdar'd whilft Paffion flept ; 
Yet ftill did Virtue deign the ftage to tread, 
Philofophy remained, though Nature fled. 
But fore'd, at length, her antient reign to quit, 
She faw great Fauftus lay the ghoft of Wit ; 
Exulting Folly hail'd the joyous day, 
And Pantomime and Song confirm'd her fway. 

But who the coming changes can prefage, 
And mark the future periods of the ftage ? 
Perhaps if ikill could diftant times explore, 
New Behns, new Durfeys, yet remain in ftore; 
Perhaps where Lear has rav'd, and Hamlet dy'd, 
On flying cars new forcerers may ride ; 
Perhaps (for who can guefs th' effefts of chance ?) 
Here Hunt may box, or Mahomet *• may dance. 

Hard is his lot that, here by Fortune plac'd, 
Muft watch the wild viciffitudes of tafte; 
With ev'ry meteor of caprice muft play, 
And chafe the new-blown bubbles of the day. 
Ah ! let not Cenfure term our fate our choice, 
The ftage but echoes back the publick voice ; 
The drama's laws, the drama's patrons give, 
For we that live to pleafe, muft pleafe to live. 

Then prompt no more the follies you decry, 
As tyrants doom their tools of guilt to die ; 

* Hunt, a famous boxer on the flage; Mahomet, a rope- 
dancer, who had exibited at Covent-Gaiden theatre the winter 
before, faicho be a Turk. 

'lis 
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'Tis yours, this night, to bid the reign commence 

Of refcued Nature and reviving Senfe ; • 

To chafe the charms of Sound, the pomp of Show, 

For ufeful Mirth and falutary Woe; 

Bid fcenic Virtue form the riling age, 

And Truth diffufe her radiance from the ftage. 
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PROLOGUE* 

YE glittering Train ! whom lace and velvet blefs* 
Sufpend the foft folicitudes of drefs ; 
From grov'ling bufinefs and fuperfluous care, 
Ye fons of Avarice ! a moment fpare : 
Vot'ries of Fame, and worfhipers of Pow'r ! 
Difmifs the pleafing phantoms for an hour* 
Our daring Bard* with fpirit unconfin'd, 
Spreads wide the mighty moral for mankind. 
Learn here how Heav'n fupports the virtuous mind, 
Daring, though calm ; and vig'rous, though refign'd. 
Learn here what anguifh racks the guilty breaftj 
Ih pow'r dependent, in fuccefs depreft. 
Learn here that Peace from Inocence muft flow; 

All elfe is empty found and idle fhow. 

If truths like thefe with pieafing language joitl j 

Ennobled, yet unchanged, if Nature ftiine ; 

If no wild draught depart from Reafon's rules, 

Nor gods his heroes, nor his lovers fools ; 

Intriguing Wits ! his artlefs plot forgive ; 

And fpare him, Beauties ! though his lovers live. 
Be this at leaft his pfaife, be this his pride ; 

To force applaufe no modern arts are try'd. 

Should partial eat-calls all his hopes confound* 

He bids no trumpet quell the fatal found* 

Should welcome fleep relieve the weary wit, 

He rolls no thunders o'er the drowfy pit. 

Ndfnares io captivate the judgement fpreads; 

Nor bribes your eyes to prejudice your heads. 

Unmov'd though Witlings fneer and Rivals rail ; 

Studious to pleafe, yet not afham'd td fail. 

He fcorns the meek addrefs, the fuppliant ftrainj 

With merit needlefs, and without it Vain. 

In Reafon, Nature, Truth, he dares to truft : 

Ye Fops, be filent ; and ye Wits, be juft ! 
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SCENE I. 

Demetrius and Leontius, in Turkifh Habits* 

LEONTIU8. 

AND is it thus Demetrius meets bis friend. 
Hid in the mean difguife of Turkifh robes,. 
With fervile fecrecy to lurk in (hades, 
And vent our fuff 'rings in clandeftine groans ? 

Demetrius* 
Till breathlefs fury refted from deftrudtion, 
Thefe groans were fatal, thefe difguifes vain : 
But now our Turkifh conquerors have quench'd 
Their rage, and pall'd their appetite of murder \ 
No more the glutted fabre thirfts for blood, 
And weary cruelty remits her tortures. 

LEONTIUS. 

Yet Greece enjoys no gleam of tranfient hope, 
No foothing interval of peaceful forrow ; 
The luft of gold fucceeds the rage of conqucft, 
The luft of gold, unfeeling and rcmorfelefs, 

D % Ths 
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The laft corruption of degenerate man ! 
Urg'd by th' imperious foldier's fierce command, 
The groaning Greeks break up their golden caverns 
Pregnant with ftores that India's mines might envy, 
Th' accumulated wealth of toiling ages. 

DEMETRIUS. 

That wealth, too facred for their country's ufe ! 
That wealth, too pleafing to be loft for freedom ! 
That wealth, which, granted to their weeping prince, 
Had rang'd embattled nations at our gates, 
But, thus referv'd to lure the wolves of Turkey ! 
Adds Ihame to grief, and infamy to ruin. 
Lamenting Av'rice now too late difcovers 
Her own neglc&ed, in the publick fafety. 

LEONTIUS. 
Reproach not mifery. — The fons of Greece, 
Ill-fated race ! foofc befieg'd in vain, 
With falfe fecurity beheld invafion. 
Why fhould they fear? — That pow'r that kindly 

fpreads 
The clouds, a fignal of impending fhow'rs, 
To warn the wand'ring linnet to the fhade, 
Beheld without concern expiring Greece, 
And not one prodigy foretold our fate. 

DEMETRIUS. 
A thoufand horrid prodigies foretold it. 
A feeble government, eluded laws, 
A faftioiu populace, luxurious nobles-, 
And all the maladies of finking flates. 
When publick Villainy, too ftrong for juftice, 
Shews his bold front, the harbinger of ruin, 

7 Can 
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Can brave Leontius call for airy wonders, 
Which cheats interpret, and which fools regard ? 
When fome neglected fabrick nods beneath 
The weight of years, and totters to the tempeft ; 
Muft Heav'n difpatch the meffengers of light, 
Or wake the dead to warn us of its fall ? 

LEONTIUS. 

Well might the weaknefs of our empire fink 
Before fuch foes of more than human force ; 
Some Pow'r invifible, from Heav'n or Hell, 
Conduits their armies, and aflerts their caufe. 

Dfi METRI US. 
And yet, my friend, what miracles were wrought 
Beyond the pow'r of conftancy and courage ? 
Did u^refifted lightning aid their cannon ? 
Did roaring whirlwinds fweep us from the ramparts? 
'Twas vice that (hook our nerves, 'twas vice, Leontius, 
That froze our veins, and wither'd all our pow'rs. 

LEONTIUS. 

Whate'er our crimes, our woes demand compaffion. 
Each night, protected by the friendly darknefs, 
Quitting my clofe retreat, I range the city, 
And, weeping, kifs the venerable ruins : 
With filent pangs I view the tow'ring domes, 
Sacred to pray'r, and wander thro* the ftrects ; 
Where commerce lavifhM unexhaufted plenty, 
And jollity mantain'd eternal revels. — 

DEMETRIUS. 

— How chang'd, alas ! — Now ghaftly defolation 
In triumph fits upon our (battered fpires ; 

D 3 Now 
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Now fuperftition, ignorance, and error, 
Ufurp our temples, and profane our altars, 

IEONTIUS, 

From ev'ry palace burfts a mirigled clamour, 
The dreadful diflbnance of barb'rous triumph, 
Shrieks of affright, and wailings of difirefs. 
Oft when the cries of violated beauty 
Arofe to Heav'n, and pierc'd my bleeding breaft, 
I felt thy pains, and trembled for Afpafia, 

PBMETRIUS. 
Afpafia ! fpare that lov'd, that mournful name : 
Dear haplefs maid — tempeftuous grief o'erbears 
My reafoning pow'rs— Dear, haplefs, loft, Afpafia! 

LEO NT I US. 

Sufpend the thought. 

DEMETRIUS, 

All thought on her is madnefs j 
Yet let me think — I fee the helplefs maid, 
Behold the monflers gaze with favage rapture, 
Behold howluft and rapine ftruggle round her, 

LEONTIUS. 

Awake, Demetrius, from this difmal dream, 
Sink not beneath imaginary forrows : 
Call to your aid your courage, and your wifdom 5 
Think on the fudden change of human fcenes ; 
Think on the various accidents of war ; 
Think on the mighty pow'r of awful virtue; 
Think on that Providence that guards the good. 

DEMETRIUS. 
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DEMETRIUS. 

Providence ! extend thy care to me, 
For Courage droops unequal to the combat, 
And weak Philofophy denies her fuccours. 
Sure fome kind fabre in the heat of battle, 
Ere yet the foe found leifure to be cruel, 
Difmifs'd her to the iky. 

LEO NT I US, 

Some virgin-martyr, 
Perhaps, enamour'd of refembling virtue, 
With gentle hand reftrain'd the ftreams of life, 
And fnatch'd her timely from her country's fate. 

DEMETRIUS. 

From thofe bright regions of eternal day, 

Where now thou fliin'ft among thy fellow-faints, 

Array'd in purer light, look down on me : 

In pleafing vifions, and afiuafive dreams, 

O ! footh my foul, and teach me how to lofe thee. 

L EON TIUS. 
Enough of unavailing tears, Demetrius : 

1 came obedient to thy friendly fummons, 

And hop VI to fhare thy.counfels, not thy forrows : 
While thus we mourn the fortune of Afpafia, 
To what are we referv'd ? 

DEMETRIUS. 

To what I know not : 
But hope, yet hope, to happinefs and honour ; 
If happinefs can be without Afpafia. 

D 4 LEO NT I V S. 
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L E O N T I U S. 

But whence this new-fprung hope? 

DEMETRIUS. 

From Cali Bafla, 
The chief, whofe wifdom guides the Turkifli counfels, 
He, tir'd of flav'ry, tho* the higheft (lave, 
Projedts at once our freedom and his own ; 
And bids us thus difguis'd await him here. 

LEONTIUS. 
Can he reftore the ftate he could not favc ? 
In vain, when Turkey's troops afiail'd our walls, 
His kind intelligence betray'd their meafures; 
Their arms prevail'd, though Cali was our friend. 

DEMETRIUS. 
When the tenth fun had fet upon our forrows, 
At midnight's private hour, a voice unknown 
Sounds in my fleeping ear, ' Awake, Demetrius, 
' Awake, and follow me to better fortunes.* 
Surpriz'd I ftart, and blefs the happy dream ; 
Then, rouzing, know the fiery chief Abdalla, 
Whofe quick impatience feiz'd my doubtful hand, 
And led me to the fhore where Cali flood, 
Penfive and lift'ning to the beating furge. 
There, in foft hints and in ambiguous phrafe, 
With all the diffidence of long experience, 
That oft* had pradlis'd fraud, and oft' detc&ed, 
The vet'ran courtier half reveal'd his projeft. 
By his command, equipp'd for fpeedy flight, 
Deep in a winding creek a galley lies, 
Manned with the braveft of our fellow-captives, 

Seleftedl 
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Selected by my care, a hardy bund, 
That long to hail thee chief. 

LEONTIUS, 

Rut what avail; 
£0 fmall a force ? or why ftiould Call fly ? 
Or how can Call's flight reftore our country i 

DEMETRIUS, 
Referve thefe queftions for a fafcr hour ; 
Or hear himfejf, for fee the Baflu conies. 

SCENE II. 

DEMETRIUS, LEONTIUS, CALI BASSA. 
CALL 
Now furnmon all thy foul, illuftrious Chriftign ! 
Awake each faculty that fleeps within thee, 
The courtier's policy, the fage's firmnefs, 
The warrior's ardour, and the patriot's zeal : 
If chafing pad events with vain purfuit, 
Or wand'ring in the wilds of future being, 
A fingle thought now rove, recall it home. 
But can thy friend fuftain the glorious caufe, 
The caufe of liberty, the caufe of nations ? 

DEMETRIUS, 
Obferve him clofely with a ftatefman's eye, 
Thou that haft long perus'd the draughts of Nature, 
And know'ft the characters of vice and virtue, 
JLeft by the hand of Heav'n on human clay. 

CALL 

His mien is lofty, his demeanour great, 
Nor fprightly folly wantons in his air, 

Nor 
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Nor dull ferenity becalms his eyes. 
Such had I trufted once as foon as feen, 
But cautious age fufpe&s the flatt'ring form, 
And only credits what experience tells. 
Has Silence prefs'd her feal upon his lips ? 
Does adamantine faith inveft his heart ? 
Will he not bend beneath a tyrant's frown ? 
Will he not melt before ambition's fire ? 
Will he not foften in a friend's embrace ? 
Or flow diffolving in a woman's tears ? 

DEMETRIUS. 

Sooner the trembling leaves fhall find a voice, 
And tell the fecrets of their confeious walks; 
Sooner the breeze ihall catch the flying founds, 
And fh§ck the tyrant with a tale of treafon. 
Your Qaughter'd multitudes, that fwell the fhore 
With monuments ondeath, proclaim his courage j 
Virtue and liberty engrofs his foul, 
And leave noplace for perfidy or fear. 

LEONTIUS. 
I fcorn a truft unwillingly repos'd ; 
Demetrius will not lead me to dilhonour ; 
Confult in private, call me when your fcheme 
Is ripe for adtion, and demands the fword. [Going. 

DEMETRIUS, 

Leontius, flay. 

CALL 
Forgive an old man's vveaknefs, 
And {hare the deepeft fecrets of my foul, 
My wrongs, my fears, my motives, my defigns. — 
When unluccefsful wars, and Civil factions, 

Embroil'd 
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Etnbroil'd the Turkifh ftate, our Sultan's father, 

Great Amurath, at my requeft, forfook 

The cloifter's eafe, refum'd the touting throne, 

And fnatch'd the reins of abdicated pow'r 

From giddy Mahomet's unfkilful hand. 

This fir'd the youthful king's ambitious bread ; 

He murmurs vengeance at the name of Call, 

And dooms my rafh fidelity to ruin, 

DEMETRIVS, 
Unhappy lot of all that lhine in courts,. 
For forc'd compliance, or for zealous virtue, 
Still odious to the monarch, or the people. 

CALL 
Such are the woes when arbitrary pow'r, 
And lawlefs paflion, hold thefword of juftice. 
Jf there be any land, as fame reports, 
Where common laws reftrain the prince and fubjeft, 
A happy land, where circulating pow'r 
Flows through each member of th* embodied date j 
Sure, not unconfcious of the mighty bleffing, 
Her grateful ions lhine bright with ev'ry virtue ; 
Untainted with the luft of innovation, 
Sure all unite to hold her league of Mile 
Unbroken as the facred chain of nature, 
Ttat links the jarring elements in peace* 

LEONTIUS, 

But fay, great Baffa, why the Sultan's anger, 
Burning in vain, delays the ftroke of death ? 

CALL 

Youpg, and unfeftled in his father's kingdoms, 
Fierce as he was, he dreaded to deftroy 

1 The 
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The empire's darling and the foldier's boaft ; 

But now confirm'd, and lwelling with his conquefls, 

Secure he tramples my declining fame, 

Frowns unreftrain'd, and dooms me with his eyes. 

DEMETRIUS. 

What can reverfe thy doom ? 

CALL 

The tyrant's death. 

DEMETRIUS, 

But Greece is (till forgot. 

CALL 

On Afia's coaft, 
Which lately blefs'd my gentle government, 
Soon as the Sultan's unexpected fate 
Fills all th* ationifti'd empire with confufion, 
My policy fhall raifc an eafy throne ; 
The Turkilh pow'rs from Europe fhall retreat, 
And harafs Greece no more with wafteful war. 
A galley mann'd with Greeks, thy charge, Lepntius, 
Attends to waft us to repofe and fafety. 

, DEMETRIUS, 

That vefiel, ifobferv'd, alarms the court, 
And gives a thoufand fatal queftions birth : 
Why ftor'd for flight ? and why prepar'd by Cali ? 

CALL 

This hourPll beg, with unfufpefting face, 
Leave to perform my pilgrimage to Mecca ; 
Which granted, hides my purpofe from the world, 
And, though rcfus'd, conceals it from the Sultan. 

LEONTIVS. 
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LEONTIUS. 
How can a fingle hand attempt a life 
Which armies guard, and citadels enclofe ? ■ 

CALL 

Forgetful' of command, with captive beauties, 
Far from his troops, he toys his hours away, 
A roving foldier feiz'd in Sophia's temple 
A virgin ihining with diftinguifti'd charms, 
And brought his beauteous plunder to the Sultan* 

DEMETRIUS. 

In Sophia's temple ! — What alarm ! — Proceed. 

CALL 
The Sultan gaz'd, he wondered, and he lov'd ; 
In paffion loft, he bade the cbnqu'ring fair 
Renounce her faith, and be the Queen of Turkey t 
The pious maid, with modeft indignation, 
Threw back the glut-ring bribe. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Celeftial goodnefs ! 
It muft, it muft be (he ; her name ? 

CALL 

Afpafia* 

DEMETRIUS. 
What hopes, what terrors rufh upon my foul ! 
O lead me quickly to the fcene of fate ; 
Break through the politician's tedious forms : 
Afpafia calls me, let me fly to fave her, 

LEONTIUS, 

Did Mahomet reproach or pfaife her virtue ? 

CALL 7 
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CALL 

His offers oft repeated, (till refus'd, 

At length rekindled bis accuftom'd fury, 

And chang'd th* endearing fmile and am'rous whifpef 

To threats of torture, death, and violation. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Thefe tedious narratives of frozen age 
Diftrad my foul ; difpatch thy ling'ring talc ; 
Say, did a voice from Heav'n reftrain the tyrant ? 
Did interpofing angels guard her from him ? 

CALL 
Juft in the moment of impending fate, 
Another plund'rer brought the bright Irene j 
Of equal beauty, but of fofter mien, 
Fear in her eye, fubmiffion on her tongue. 
Her mournful charms attracted his regards, 
Difarm'd his rage, and in repeated vifits 
Gain'd all his heart ; at length bis eager love 
To her transferr'd the offer of a crown. 

LEONTIUS. 
Nor found again the bright temptation fail ? 

CALL 

Trembling to grant, nor daring to refufe, 
While Heav'n and Mahomet divide her fears, 
With coy carefles and with pleafing wiles 
She feeds his hopes, and fooths him to delay. 
For her, repofe is banifli'd from the night, 
And bufinefs from the day. In her apartments 
He lives 

L E o N T I U s. 
And there muft fall. 

CALL 
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CALL 

. But yet th* attempt 
Is hazardous, 

LEONTIUS. 
Forbear to fpeak of hazards ; 
What has the wretch that has furviv'd his country, 
His friends, his liberty, to hazard ? 

CALL 

Life. 

DEMETRIUS. 

TV ineftimable privilege of breathing ! 
Important hazard ! What's that airy bubble, 
When weigh'd with Greece, with Virtue, with Afpafia? 
A floating atom, duft that fails unheeded 
Into the adverfe fcale, nor flukes the balance. 

*C A L I. 

At leaft this day be calm If we fucceed, 

Afpafia's thine, and all thy life is rapture — 
See ! Muftapha, the tyrant's minion, comes ; 
Inveft Leontius with bis new command ; 
And wait Abdalla's unfufpe&ed vifits : 
Remember Freedom, Glory, Greece, and Love. 

[Exeunt Demetrius and Leontius. 

SCENE III. 

CALI, MUSTAPHA. 

MUSTAPHA, 

By what enchantment does this lovely Greek 
Hold in her chains the captivated Sultan ? 
He tires his fav'ritcs with Irene's praife, 

And 
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And fecks the (hades to mufe upon Irene ; 

Irene ilcals unheeded from his tongue, . ; 

Aud mingles unperceiv'd with ev'ry thought.. 

G A L I. 

Why fhould the Sultan fhun the joys- of beauty, 

Or arm his brcail againit the force of love ? 

Love that with fweet viciffitude relieves 

The warrior's labours and the monarch's cares* ■ % 

But will (he yet receive the faith of iVJecca ? 

M u s T A P II A. 
Thofe pow'rful tyrants of the female breaft, 
Fear and Ambition, urge her to compliance \ 
DrelVd in each charm of gay magni6cence f 
Alluring grandeur courts her to his arms, 
Religion calls her from the wifh'd embrace, 
Paints future joys, and points to diftant glories* 

CALL 

Soon will th' unequal conteft be decided. 
Profpc&s, obfeur'd by diftance, faintly ftrike j 
Kach pleafure brightens at its near approach, 
And every danger fhocks with double horror, 

MUSTAPHA4 

How fhall I fcorn the beautiful apoftate ! 
How will the bright Afpafia fhine above her ! 

CALL 
Should fhe, for profelytes are always zealous, 
With pious warmth receive our Prophet's law— * 

MUSTAPHA. 

Heav'n will contemn the mercenary fervour, 
Which love of greatnefs, not of truth, inflames. 
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CALL 

Ceafe, ceafe thy cenfures, for the Sultan comes 
Alone, with am'rous hafte to feck his love. 

SCENE IV. 

MAHOMET^ CALIBASSA, MUSTAPHA. 

CALL 

Hail, terror of the monarchs of the world, 
Unfhaken be thy throne as earth's firmbafe, 
Live till the fun forgets to dart his beams, 
And weary planets loiter in their courfes. 

MAHOMET* 
But, Cali, let Irene fhare thy prayers ; 
For what is length of days without Irene ? 
I come. from empty noife, Sand taftelefs pomp, 
From crowds that hide a monarch from himfelf, 
To prove the fweets of privacy and friendlhip, 
And dwell upon the beauties of Irene. 

CALL 

may her beauties laft unchanged by timc> 
As thofe that blefs the manfions of the good ! 

M A HO MET. 

Each realm where beauty turns the graceful fhape, 
Swells the fair breaft, or animates the glance, 
Adorns my palace with its brighteft virgins ; 
Yet, unacquainted with thefe foft emotions 

1 walk'd fuperior through the blaze of charms, 
Prais'd without rapture, left without regret. 
Why rove I now, when abfent from my fair, 
From folitude to crowds, from crowds to folitude, 

Vol. I. E Still 
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Still reftlefs, till I clafp the lovely maid, 
And eafe my loaded foul upon her bofom > 

MUST A PH A. 
Forgive, great Sultan, that intrufive duty 
Enquires the final doom of Menodorus, 
The Grecian counfcllor. 

MAHOMET. 

Go fee him die ; 
His martial rhet'rick taught the Greeks refiftance ; 
Had they prevail'd, I ne'er had known Irene. 

[Exit Muftapha. 

SCENE V. 

MAHOMET, CALL 

M A HO MET. 
Remofe from tumult, in th* adjoining palace, 
Thy care (hall guard this treafure of my foul j 
There let Afpafia, fince my Fair entreats it, 
With converfe chafe the melancholy moments. 
Sure, chiird with fixty winter camps, thy blood 
At fight of female charms will glotv no more. 

CALL 
Thefe years, unconquer'd Mahomet, demand 
Defires more pure, and other cares than Love. 
Long have 1 wilh'd, before our prophet's tomb, 
To pour my prayers for thy fuccefsful reign, 
To quit the tumults of the noify camp, 
And fink into the filent grave in peace. 

MAHOMET. 
What ! think of peace while haughty Scaftdctbeg, 
Elate with conqucft, in his native mountains, 

•Prowls 
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Prowls o'er the wealthy fpoils of bleeding Turkey ! 
While fair Hungaria's unexhaufted vallies 
Pour forth their legions, and the roaring Danube 
Rolls half his floods unheard through fhouting camps ! 
Nor could'ft thou more fupport a life of floth 
Than Amurath 

CALL 

Still full of Amurath ! [Afide. 

MAHOMET, # 

Than Amurath, accuftom'd to command, 
Could bear his Ion upon the Turkifti throne, 

CALL 

This pilgrimage our lawgiver ordain'd — 

MAHOMET. 
For thofe who could not pleafe by nobler fervice.-— • 
Our warlike prophet loves an aftive faith* 
The holy flame of entcrprizing virtue, 
Mocks the dull vows of folitude and penance, 
And fcorns the lazy hermit's cheap devotion. 
Shine thou, diftinguifh'd by fuperior merit, 
With wonted zeal purfue the tafk of war, 
Till ev'ry nation reverence the Koran, 
And ev'ry fuppliant lift his eyes to Mecca. 

CALL 
This regal confidence, this pious ardour, 
Let prudence moderate, though not iupprefs. 
Is not each realm that fmiles with kinder funs, 
Or boafts a happier foil, already thine ? 
Extended empire, like expanded gold, 
Exchanges lolid ftrength for feebie fplendour. 

E 2 MAHOMET, 
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MAKOMET. 
Preach thy dull politicks to vulgar kings, 
Thou know'ft not yet thy matter's future greatnefe, 
His vaft defigns, his plans of boundlefs pow'r. 
When ev'ry ftorm in my domain fhall roar, 
When ev'ry wave fhall beat a Turkifh fliore ; 
Then, Cali, fhall the toils of battle ceafe, 
Then dream of prayer, and pilgrimage, and peace. 

[Exeunt, 



ACT II. 

SCENE I. 

ASPASIA, IRENE, 

IRENE. 
A sp asia, yet purfue the facred theme ; 
Exhauft the ftores of pious eloquence, 
And teach me to repel the Sultan's paffion. 
Still at Afpafia's voice a fudden rapture 
Exalts my foul, and fortifies my heart. 
The glittering vanities of empty greatnefs, 
The hopes and fears, the joys and pains of life, 
Diffolve in air, and vanifli into nothing. 

ASPASIA. 

Let nobler hopes and jufter fears fucceed, 
And bar the pafles of Irene's mind 
Againft returning guilt. 

IRENE. 

When thou art abfent, 
Death rifes to my view, with all his terrors ; 

Thtr* 
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Then vifions, horrid a$ a murd'rer's dreams, 
Chill my rcfolves, and blaft my blooming virtue : 
Stern Torture (hakes his Bloody fcourge before me, 
And Anguifh gnafhes on the fatal wheel. 

A s p A s I A. 
Since fear predominates infev'ry thought, 
And fways thy bread with abfolute dominion, 
Think on th'infultingfcorn, the confcious pangs, 
The future miferies, that wait th'apoftate; 
So fhall Timidity affift thy reafon, 
And Wifdom into virtue turn thy frailty, 

IRENE. 

Will not that Pow'r that form'd the heart of woman, 
And wove the feeble texture of her nerves, 
Forgive thofe fears that (hake the tender frame } 

ASPAS1A. 
The weaknefs we lament, ourfelves create ; 
Inftrudted from our infant years to court, 
With counterfeited fears, the aid of man, 
We learn to fhudder at the ruftling breeze, 
Start at the light, and tremble in the dark ; 
Till, affe&ation ripening to belief, 
And Folly frighted at her own chimeras, 
Habitual cowardice ufurps the foul. 

IRENE. 

Not all like thee can brave the fliocks of fate, 
Thy foul by nature great, enlarg'd by knowledge, 
Soars unincumbered with our idle cares, 
And all Afpafia, but her beauty, 's man. 

E 3 astasia. 
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A S P A S I A. 

Each gen'rous fentiment is thine, Demetrius, 
Whofe foul, perhaps, yet mindful of AfpaGa, 
Now hovers o'er this melancholy fhade, 
Well pleas'd to find thy precepts not forgotten. 
O ! could the grave reftore the pious hero, 
Soon would his art or valour fet us free, 
And bear us far from fervitude and crimes. 

IRENE. 

He yet may live. 

A sp A s I A. 

Alas ! delufive dream ! 
Too well I know him ; his imrnod'rate courage, 
Th' impetuous fallies of exceffive virtue, 
Too (trong for love, have hurried him on death. 

S C E N E II. 

ASPASIA, IRENE, CALI, ABDALLA, 

CALI to ABDALLA, as they advance. 
Behold our future Sultanefs, Abdalla ; 
Let artful flatt'ry now, to lull fufpicion, 
Glide through Irene to the Sultan's ear. 
Would'ft thou fubduc th' obdurate cannibal 
To tender friendfhip, praife him to his miftrefs. 

[To IRENE.] 

Well may thofe eyes that view thefe heav'nly charms 
Reject the daughters of contending kings ; 
For what are pompous titles, proud alliance, 
Empire or wealth, to excellence like thine ? 

ABDALLA. 
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ABDALLA. 
Receive th* impatient Sultan to thy arms j 
And may. a long pofterity of monarchs, 
The pride and terror of fuccecding daysi 
Rife frpnj tl\e happy bed ; and future queens 
Diffufe Irene's beauty threugti the world. 

IRENE. 
Can Mahomet's imperial hand defcend 
To clafp a flave ? or can a foul like mine, 
Unus'd to pow'r, and form'd for humbler fcenes, 
Support the fplendid miferies of greatnefs ? 

CALL 

No regal pageant deck'd with cafyal honours, 
Scorn'd by his fubje&s, trampled by his foes, 
No feeble tyrant of a petty (late, 
Courts thee to {hake on a dependant throne ; 
Born to command., as thou to charm mankind, 
The Sultan from himfelf derives his greatpefs, 
Obferve, bright maid, as his refiftlefs voice 
Drives on the temocft of deftrudtive war, 
How nation after nation falls before him, 

ABDALLA. 

At his dread name the diftant mountains fhake 
Their cloudy fummits, and the fons of fiercenefs, 
That range uncivilized from rock to rock, 
Diftruft th' eternal fortrelfes of Nature, 
And wilh their gloomy caverns more obfcure. 

A SP A S I A. 
Forbear this lavifli pomp of dreadful praife ; 
The horrid ipiag.es of war and (laughter 
Renew our forrows, and awake our fears. 

£ 4 ABDALLA. 
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ABDAL^A. 
Cali, methinks yon waving trees afford 
A doubtful glimpfe of our approaching friends } 
Juft as I mark'd them, they forfook the Ihore, 
And turn'd their hafty fteps towards the garden. 

CALI. 

Coridudt thefe queens, Abdalla, to the palace : 
Such heav'nly beauty, form'd for adoration, 
The pride of monarchs, the reward of conqueft { 
Such beauty muft not Ihine to vulgar eyes. 



SCENE III. 

CALI, SOLUS. 

How Heav'n, in fcorn of human arrogance, 
Commits to trivial chance the fate of nations ! 
While with inceffant thought laborious man 
Extends his mighty fchemes of wealth and pow'r. 
And towers and triumphs in ideal greatnefs ; 
Some accidental guft of oppofition 
Blafts all the beauties of his new creation, 
OVerturns the fabrick of prefumptuous reafon, 
And whelms the fwelling architeft beneath it. 
Had not the breeze untwin'd the meeting boughs, 
And through the parted lhade difclos'd the Greeks 
Th' important hour had pafs'd unheeded by, 
In all the fweet oblivion of delight, 
In all the fopperies of meeting lovers ; 
In fighs and tears, and tranfports and embraces, 
Jn fqft complaints, and idle prgteftations. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 
CALI, DEMETRIUS, LEONTIUS. 
CALL 
Could 0mens fright the refolute and wife, 
Well might we fear impending difappointments. 

LEONTIUS. 
Your artful fuit, your monarch's fierce denial, 
The cruel doom of haplefs Menodorus.— 

DEMETRIUS. 
And your new charge, that dear, thatheav'nly maid.-~ 

LEONTIUS. 

AH this we know already from Abdalla. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Such flight defeats but animate the brave 
To ftronger efforts and maturer counfels. 

C AL I. 

My doom confirm'd eftablifhes my purpofe : 
Calmly he heard till Amurath's refumption 
Rofe to his thought, and fet his lbul on fire : 
When from his lips the fatal name burft out, 
A fudden paufe th' imperfedl fenie fufpended, 
Like the dread ftillnefs of condenfing ftorms. 

DEMETRIUS. 

The loudeft cries of Nature urge us forward ; 
Defpotick rage purfues the life of Cali ; 
His groaning country claims Leontius* aid ; 
And yet another voice, forgive me, Greece, 

4 The 
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The pow'rful voice of Love inflames Demetrius, 
Each ling'ring hour alarms me for Afpafia. 

CALL 

What paffions reign among thy crew, Leontius ? 
Does cheerlefs diffidence opprefs their hearts ? 
Or fprightly hope exalt their kindling fpirits ? 
Do they with pain reprefs the ftruggUng fhout, 
And liften eager to the rifing wind ? * 

LEONTIUS, 

All there is hope, and gaiety, and courage, 
Up cloudy doubts, or languifliing delays ; 
Ere I could range them on the crowded deck, 
At once an hundred voices thunder'd round me, 
And every voice was Liberty and Greece. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Swift, let us rufh upon the carelefs tyrant, 
Nor give him leifure for another crime. 

LEONTIUS. 

Then let us now refolve, nor idly vyafte 
Another hour in dull deliberation. 

CAL I . 
But fee, where, deflin'd to protrad: our counfels, 
Comes Muftapha. — Your Turkiih robes conceal you. 
Retire with fpeed, while I prepare to meet him 
With artificial fmiles, and feeming friendfhip. 

SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

CALI, MUSTAPHA. 

CALL 
1 fee the gloom that low'rs upon thy brow ; 
Thefe days of lov* and'pleafure charm not thee '» 
Too flow thefe gentle conftellations roll ; ^ .' . 
Thou long'ft for ftars that frown on human kind* 
And fcatter difcord from their baleful beams. 

MUSTAPHA. 

How bleft art thou, ftill jocund and ferene, 
Beneath the load of bufinefs, and of years ! 

CALL 

Sure, by fome wond'rous fympathy ,of fouls, 
My heart ftill beats refponfive to the Sultan's j 
Ifhare, by fecret inftinft, all his joys, 
And feel no forrow while my fov'reign fmiles. 

MUSTAPHA. 
The Sultan comes, impatient for his love ; 
Conduct her hither; let no rude intrufion 
Mole ft thefe private walks, or care invade 
Thefe hours affign'd to Pleafurc and Irene. 

SCENE VI. 

MAHOMET, MUSTAPHA. 

MAHOMET. 
Now, Muftapha, purfue thy tale of horror. 
Has treafon's dire infe&ion reach'd my. palace ? 

Can 
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Can Cali dare the ftrokeof heav'nly juftice 
In the dark precindts of the gaping grave, 
And load with perjuries his parting foul ? 
Was it for this, that, fick'ning in Epirus, 
My father calPd me to his couch of death, 
Join'd Call's hand to mine, and faulting cry'd, 
Reftrain the fervour of impetuous youth 
With venerable Cali's faithful counfels ? 
Are thefe the counfels ? This the faith of Cali ? 
Were all our favours lavifh'd on a villain ? 
Confeft? 

MUSTAPHA. 
Confeft by dying Menodorus. 
In his laft agonies the gafping coward, 
Amidft the tortures of the burning fteel, 
S^ill fond of life, groan'd out the dreadful fecret, 
Held forth this fatal fcroll, then funk to nothing, 

MAHOMET, EXAMINING THE PAPER. 

His correfpondence with our foes of Greece ! 
His hand ! His feal ! The fecrers of my foul 
Conceal'd from all but him ! All, all confpire 
To baniih doubt, and brand him for a villain ! 
Our fchemes for evercrofs'd, our mines difcover'd, 
Betray'd fome traitor lurking near my bofom. 
Oft have I rag'd, when their wide-wafting cannon 
Lay pointed at our batt'ries yet unform'd, 
And broke the meditated linesof war. 
Deteftcd Cali too, with artful wonder, 
Would fhake his wily head, and clofely whifper, 
Beware of Muftapha, beware of treafon. 

MUSTAPHA. 
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MUSTAPHA. 
The faith of Muftapha difdains fufpicion ; 
But yet, great Emperor* beware of treafon ; 
Th' infidious Baffa, fired by difappointment— 

M A H O M £ T. 
Shall feel the vengeance of an. injured king. 
Go, feize him, load him with reproachful chains; 
Before th' affembled troops proclaim his crimes ; 
Then leave him ftretch'd upon the ling'ring rack, 
Amidft the camp to howl his life away. 

MUSTAPHA, 

Should we before the troops proclaim his crimes, 
I dread his arts of feeming innocence, 
His bland addrefs, and forcery of tongue; 
And, fhould he fall unheard by fudden juftice, 
Th' adoring foldiers would revenge their idoh 

MAHOMET. 

Call, this day, with hypocritick zeal, 
Implor'd my leave to vifit Mecca's temple ; 
Struck with the wonder of a ftatefman's goodnefs, 
I rais'd his thoughts to more fublime devotion* 
Now let him go, purfu'd by filent wrath, 
Meet unexpected daggers in his way, 
And in fome diftant land obfcurely die, 

MUSTAPHA. 

There will his boundlefs wealth, the fpoil of Afia, '; 
HeapMby your father's ill-plac'd bounties on him, 
Difperfe rebellion through the Eaftern world ; 
Bribe to his caufe, and lift beneath his banners, 

Arabia's 
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Arabia's roving troops, the fons of fwiftnefs, 
And arm the Perfian heretick againft thee ; 
There fhall he wafte thy frontiers, checkthy conquefo, 
And though at length fubdu'd elude thy vengeance. 

MAHOMET. 

Elude my vengeance ! No — My troops (hall range 
Th* eternal ihows that freeze beyond Meotis, 
And Africk's torrid fands, in fearch of Cali. 
Should the fierce North upon his frozen wings 
Bear him aloft above the wond'ring clouds, 
And feat him in the Pleiads* golden chariots, 
Thence fhall my fury drag him down to tortures; 
Wherever guilt can fly, revenge can follow. 

MUSTAPHA. 
Wilt thou difmifs the favnge from the toils, 
Only to hunt him round the ravag'd world ? 

MAHOMET. 
Sufpcnd his fentence — Empire and Irene 
Claim my divided foul. This wretch, unworthy 
To mix with nobler cares, I'll throw afide 
For idle hours, and crufh him at my leifure. 

MUST APHA, 

Let not th' unbounded greatnefs of his mind 

Betray my king to negligence of danger. 

Perhaps the clouds of dark confpiracy 

Now roll full fraught with thunder o'er your head. 

Twice fince the morning rofe I faw the Baffa, 

Like a fell adder fwelling in a brake, 

Beneath the covert of this verdant arch 

2 In 
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In private conference ;.befidcvhim flood 
Two men unknown, the partners of his bofom ; 
I mark'd them well, and trac'd in either face 
The gloomy resolution, horrid greatnefs, 
And ftern compofure, of defpairing heroes ; 
And, to confirm my thought, at fight of me, 
As blafted by my prefence, they withdrew 
With all the fpeed of terror and of guilt. 

MAHOMET. 
The ftrong emotions of my troubled foul 
Allow no paufe for art or for contrivance ; 
And dark perplexity diftrafts my counfels. 
Do thou refolve : for fee Irene comes ! 
At her approach eaofc ruder guft of thought 
Sinks like the fighihg of a tempeft fpent, 
And gales of fofter paflion ht\ my bofom, 

[Cali enters with Irene, and exit with Muftapha. 
SCENE VII. 

MAHOMET, IRENE. 

MAHOMET. 
Wilt thou defcend, fair daughter of perfection, 
To hear my vows, and give mankind a queen ? 
Ah ! ceafe, Irene, ceafe thofe flowing forrows, 
That melt a heart impregnable till now, 
And turn thy thoughts henceforth to love and empire. 
How will the matchlefs beauties of Irene, 
Thus bright in tears, thus amiable in ruin, 
With all the graceful pride of greatnefs heighten'd, 

Amidft 
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Amidft the blaze of jewels and of gold, 
Adorn a throne, and dignify dominion t 

IRENE. 

Why all this glare of fplendid eloquence, 
To paint the pageantries of guilty ftate ? 
Muft I for thefe renounce the hope of Heav's, 
Immortal crowns, and fullnefs of enjoyment ? 

MAHOMET. 

Vain raptures all — For your inferior natures, 
Form'd to delight, and happy by delighting, 
Heav'n has referv'd no future paradife, 
But bid9 you rove the paths of blifs, fecure 
Of total death, and carelefs of hereafter ; 
While HeavVs high minifter, whofe awful volume 
Records each aft, each thought of fov'reign man, 
Surveys your plays with inattentive glance, 
And leaves the lovely trifler unregarded. 

IRENE. 

Why then has Nature's vain munificence 
Profufely pour'd her bounties upon woman ? 
Whence then thofe charm* thy tongue has deign'd to 

flatter, 
That air refiftlefs, and enchanting blufli, 
Unlefs the beauteous fabrick was defign'd 
A habitation for a fairer foul ? 

MAHOMET. 

Too high, bright maid, thou rat'ft exterior grace : 
Not always do the faireft flow'rs diffufe 
Thericheft odours, nor thefpeckled Ihells 

Conceal 
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Conceal the gem ; let female arrogance 
Obferve the feather'd wand Vers ot the Iky ; 
With purple varied and bedropp'd with gold, 
They prupe the wing, and fpread the glofly plpijies, 
Ordain'd, like you, to flutter and to fhine, 
And cheer the weary paflenger with mufick. 

IRENE. 

Mean as we are, this tyrant of the world 
Implores our fmiles, apd trerjnbles at our feet. 
Whence flow the hQpes and fears, defpair and raptpre, 
Whence all the blifs and agonies of love ? 

MAHOMET, 

Why, when the bairn of ileep defcends on man. 
Do gay delufions, wand'ring o'er the brain, 
Sooth the delighted foul with empty blifs ? 
To want give affluence ? and to flav'ry freedom ) 
6uch are love's joys, the lenitives of life, 
A fancy'd treafure, and a waking dream* 

IRENE. 

Then Jet me once, in honour of our fex, 

Affume the boaftful arrogance of man. 

Th* attrgdtive foftnefs, and th' endearing fmile, 

And powerful glance, 'tis granted, are our own ; 

Nor has impartial Nature's frugal hand 

Exhaufled all her nobler gifts on )ou, 

Do not we ihare the comprehenfive thought, 

Th' enlivening wit, the penetrating reafon ? 

Beats jiot the female breaft with gen'rous paffiopsj 

Xhe thir# of empire, and the love pf glory ? 

J? MAHOM&T, 
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M AHOMET. 

Illuftrious maid, new wonders fix me thine, 
Thy foul completes the triumphs of thy face. 
I thought, forgive my fair, the nobleft aim. 
The ftrongeft effort of a female foul, 
Was but to chufe the graces of the day, 
To tune the tongue, to teach the eyes to roll, 
Difpofe the colours of the flowing robe, 
And add new rofes to the faded cheek. 
Will it not charm a mind like thine exalted, 
To fhine the goddefs of applauding nations, 
To fcatter happinefs and plenty round thee, 
To bid the proftrate captive rife and live, 
To fee new cities tow'r at thy command, 
And blafted kingdoms flourifh at thy fmile ? 

IRENE. 

Charm'd with the thought of bleffing human kind, 
Too calm 1 liften to the flattVing founds. 

M A H O M E T. 

O feize the power to blcfs — Irene's nod 
Shall break the fe:ters of the groaning Chiftian; 
Greece, in her lovely patronefs fecure, 
Shall mourn no more her plundered palaces. 

IRENE* 

Forbear — O do not urge mc to my ruin ! 
MAHOMET. 

To (late and pow'r I court thee, not to ruin : 
Smile on my wifhes, and command the globe. 

Security 
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Security {hall fpread her fhield before thee, 
And Love infold thee with his downy wings. 
If greatnefs pleafe thee, mount th' imperial feat ; 
If plcafure charm thee, view this foft retreat; 
Here ev'ry warbler of the fky fhall fing ; 
Here ev'ry fragrance breathe of ev'ry fpring : 
To deck thefe bow'rs each region fhall combine, 
And e'en our prophet's gardens envy thine : 
Empire and love fhall fhare the blifsful day, 
And varied life fteal unperceiv'd away. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT HI. 

SCENE I. 
CALI, ABDALLA, 

£ Cali enters with a difcontented Air ; tQ him enters 
Abdalla.] 

CALL 

IS this the fierce confpirator Abdalla ? 
Is this the reltlefs diligence of treafon ? 
Where haft thou lingered while th* encumber'd hours 
Fly laboring with the fate of future nations, 
And hungry flaughter fcents imperial blood ? 

ABDALLA. 

Important cares detain'd me from your counfels. 

F 2 CALL 
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CALL 
Sortie petty paffion ! fome domeftick trifle ! 
Some vain amufement of a vacant foul ! 
A weeping wife perhaps, or dying friend, 
Hung on your neck, and hinder'd your departure. 
Is this a time for ibftnefs or for forrow ? 
Unprofitable, peaceful, female virtues ! 
When eager vengeance {hows a naked foe, 
And kind ambition points the way to greatnefs. 

ABDALL A. 
Muft then ambition's votaries infringe 
The laws of kindnefs, break the bonds of nature, 
And quit the names of brother, friend, and father? 

CALL 

This fov'reign paflion, fcornful of reftraint, 
E'en from the birth affedts fupreme command, 
Swells in the bread, and with refiftlefs force 
O'erbears each gentler motion of the mind. 
As when a deluge overfpreads the plains, 
The wand'ring rivulet, and filver lake, 
Mix undiftinguifh'u with the gen'ral roar, 

ABDALLA. 
Yet can ambition in Abdalla's bread 
Claim but the fecond place : there mighty Love 
Has fix'd his hopes, inquietudes, and fears, 
His glowing wifhes, and his jealous pangs, 

CALL 
Love is indeed tbe privilege of youth ; 
Yet, on a day like this, when expectation 
Pants for the dread event — But let us reafon — 

ABDALLA* 
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ABDALLA. 

Haft thou grown old amidft the crowd of courts, 

And turn'd th* inftrudfcive page of human life, 

To cant, at laft, of reafon to a lover ? 

Such ill-tim'd gravity, fuch Terious folly, 

Might well befit the folitary ftudent, 

Th* unpra&is'd dervife, or fequefter'd faquir. 

Know'ft thou not yet, when Love invades the Soul, 

That all her faculties receive his chains ? 

That Reafon gives her fceptre to his hand, 

Or only ftruggles to be more enflav'd ? 

Afpafia, who can look upon thy beauties ? 

Who hear thee fpeak, and not abandon r«afon£^ 

Reafon! the hoary dotard's dull diredtrefs, 

That lofes all bccaufe fhe hazards nothing ! 

Reafon ! the tim'rous pilot, that, to ftiun 

The rocks of life, for ever flies the port ! 

CALL 

But why this fudden warmth ? 

ABDALLA. 

Becaufe I love : 
Becaufe my flighted paflion burns in vain ! 
Why roars the lionefs diflrefs'd by hunger ? 
Why foam the fuelling waves when tempefts rife ? 
Why lhakes the ground, when fubterraneous fires 
Fierce through the burfting caverns rend their way ? 

CALL 

Not till this day thou faw'ft this fatal fair; 
Did ever paflion make fo fwift a progrefs > 
Once more refledt, fupprcfs this infant folly. 

F 3 ABDALLA. 
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ABDrAL L A* 

Grofs fires, enkindled by a mortal hand, 

Spread by degrees, and dread th' oppreffing ftrcam; 

The fubtler flames emitted from the fky, 

Flafb out at once, with ftrehgth above remittance. 

CALL 

How did Afpafia welcome your addrefs ? 
Did you proclaim this unexpected conqueft ? 
Or pay with fpeaking eyes a lover's homage ? 

ABDALLA, 

Confounded 1 , aw'd r and loft in admiration, 
I gaz'd, I trembled ; but I could not fpeak : 
When e'en as love was breaking off from wonder, 
And tender accents quiver'd on my Kps, 
She mark'd my fparkling eyes, and heaving breafl, 
And fmiKng, confcious of her charms, withdrew. 
[Enter Demetrius and Leontiu* 

c A l i. 

Now be fome moments matter of thyfelf ; 
Nor let Demetrius know thee for a rival. 
Hence ! or be calm — To difagree is ruin. 

SCENE II. 
CALI r DEMETRIUS, LEONTIl/S, ABDALLA 

DEMETRIUS. 

When will occafion fmile upon our wifhes, 
And give the tortures of fufpenfe a period ? 
Still muft we linger in uncertain hope ? 

Stffl 
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Still languifh in our chains, and dream of freedom, 
Like thirfty failors gazing on* the clouds, 
Till burning death (hoots through their withered 
limbs ? 

C A L I. 

Deliverance is at hand ; for Turkey's tyrant, 
Sunk in his pleafures, confident and gay, 
With all the hero's dull fecurity, 
Trufts to my care his miftrefs and his life, 
And laughs and wantons in the jaws of death, 

LEONTIU8. 

So weak is man, when deftin'd to deftru&ion* 
The watchful (lumber, and the crafty truft* 

CALL 

At my command yon iron gates unfold ; 

At my command the fentinels retire ; 

With all the licence of authority, 

Through bowing (laves, I range the private rooms, 

And of to-morrow's aftion fix the fcene. 

DEMETRIUS. 

To-morrow's aftion ! Can that hoary wifdom, 
Borne down with years, (till doat upon to-morrow ? 
That fatal miftrefs of the young, the lazy, 
The coward, and the fool, condemn'd to lofe 
An ufelefs life in waiting for to-morrow, 
To gaze with longing eyes upon to-morrow, 
Till interpofing death deftroys the profpedt! 
Strange ! that this gen'ral fraud from day to day 
Should fill the world with wretches undetected. 

F 4 The 
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The foldier, lab'ring through a winter's march, 
Still fees to-morrow dreft in robes of triumph ; 
Still to the lover's long-expefting arms 
To-morrow brings the vifionary bride. 
But thou, too old to bear another cheat, 
Learn, that the prefent hour alone is man's* 

LEONTIUS. 

The prefent hour with open arms invites ; 
Seize the kind fair, add prefs her to thy bofotnV 

DEltfETftitrs. 

Who knows, ere this important morrow rife, 
But fear or mutiny may taint the Greeks ? 
Who kndws, if Mahomet's awaking angef 
May fpare the fatal bow-ftring till to-morrow * 

ABDALLA, 

Had our firft Afiari foes but known this ardour, 
We ftill had wander'd oh Tartarian hills. 
Roufe, Cali ; fhall the fons of conquer'd Greece 
Lead us to danger, and abafh their vidtors ? 
This night with all her confeious ftars be witnefs. 
Who merits moft, Demetrius or Abdalla. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Who merits moft ! — I knew not we were rivals* 

CALL 

Young man, forbear — The heat of youth, no mofe— 
Well, — 'tis decreed — This night ihall fix our fate* 
Soon as the veil of evening clouds the Iky, 
With cautious fecrecy, Leontius, fteer 

Th' 
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*f h* appointed veffel to yon (haded bay, 

form'd by this garden jutting on thfe deep ; 

There, with your foldiers arm'd, and fails expanded, 

Await our coming, equally prepaid 

For fpeedy flight, or obftinate defence. [Exit Leont 

SCENE [III. 
CALI, ABtJALLA, DEMETRIUS. 

t>EMBTfeIU9* 
Now paufe, gfeat Bafia, from the thoughts of blood, 
And kindly grant an ear to gentler founds. 
If e'er thy youth has known the pangs of abfence* 
Or felt th' impatience of obftrudted ldVe, 
Give me, before th # approaching hour of fate, 
Oi^ce to behold the charms of bright Afpafia, 
And draw new virtue from her heav'nly tongue. 

CALI, 

Let prudence, ere the fuit be farther urg'd, 
Impartial weigh the pleafure with the danger* 
A little longer, and fhe's thine for ever. 

DEMETRIUS. 
Prudence 2nd love cdnfpire in this requeft, 
Left, unacquainted with our bold attempt, 
Surprize o'erwhelm her, and retard our flight. 

CALI. 
What I can gi*ant, you cannot a/k in vain-— 

DEMETRIUS. 

I goto wait thy call ; this kind confent 

Completes the gift of freedom and of life. [Exit Dem. 

SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 

CALI, ABDALLA. 

ABDALLA, 

And this is my reward— to burn, to languHb, 
To rave unheeded ; while the happy Greek, 
The refufc of our fwords, the drofs of conqueft, 
Throws his fond arms about Afpafia's neck, 
Dwells on her lips, and fighs upon her bread. 
Is't not enough he lives by our indulgence, 
But he ihuft live to make his mailers wretched? 

C A L I. 
What claim haft thou to plead ? 

ABDALLA. 

The claim of powV, 
Th* unqueftion'd claim of conquerors and kings! 

CALL 

Yet in the ufe of pow'r remember juftice. 

ABDALLA, 

Can then th* aflaflin lift his treach'rous hand 
Againft his king, and cry, remember juftice ? 
Juftice demands the forfeit life of Call ; 
Juftice demands that I reveal your crimes; 
Juftice demands — But fee th* approaching Sultan! 
Oppofe my wifties, and — remember juftice. 

CALL 

Diforder fits upon thy face — retire. 

[Exit Abdalla, enter Mahomet. 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. 

CALI, MAHOMET. 

CALL # 

Long be the Sultan blefs'd with happy love ! 
My zeal marks gladnefs dawning on thy check, 
With raptures fuch as fire the Pagan crowds, 
When, pale and anxious for their years to come. 
They fee the fun furmount the dark eclipfe, 
And hail unanimous their conqu'ring god. 

MAHOMET. 

My vows, 'tis true, lhe hears with lefs averfion ; 
She fighs, lhe blufhes, but (he ftill denies* 

CALL 

With warmer courtfhip prefs the yielding fair : 
Call to your aid, with boundiefs promifes, 
Each rebel wiih, each traitor inclination, 
That raifes tumults in the female breaft, 
The love of pow'r, of pleafure, and of (how. 

MAHOMET. 
Thefe arts I try'd, and to inflame her more, 
By hateful bufinefs hurried from her fight, 
I bade a hundred virgins wait around her, 
Sooth her with all the pleafures of command, 
Applaud her charms, and court her to be grear. 

[Exit Mahomet. 
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SCENE VI. 

C A L I, 80LVS. 

He's gone— Here reft, my foul, thy fainting wing, 

Here fccplleft thy diffipated pow'rs. 

Our diftant int'refts, and our different paffions, 
Now hafte to mingle in one common center, 
And fate lies crowded in a narrow fpace. 
Yet in that narrow fpace what dangers rife !— 
Far more I dread Abdalla's fiery folly, 
Than all the wifdom of the grave divan, 
Reafon with reafon fights on equal terms; 
The raging madman's unconnected fchemes 
We cannot obviate, for we cannot guefs. 
Deep in my breaft be treafur'd this refolve, 
When Call mounts the throne, Abdalla dies, 
Too fierce, too faithlefs for negledt or truft. 

[Enter Irene with Attendants, 

SCENE VII. 

CALI, IRENE, ASPASIA, &c. 

CAL1* 
Amidfl: the fplendor of encircling beauty, 
Superior majefty proclaims the queen, 
And nature juftifies our monarch's choice, 

I R E N 2. 
Referve this homage for fome other fair, 
Urge me not on to glittering guilt, no* pour 
In my weak ear th* intoxicating founds. 

C ALU 
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CALL 

Make hade, bright maid, to rule the willing world; 
Aw'd by the rigour of the Sultan's juftice, 
We court thy gentlenefs. 

A S P A 8 I A. 

Can Cali's voice 
Concur to prefs a haplefs captive's ruin ? 

CALL 
Long would my zeal for Mahomet and the© 
Detain me here. But nations call upon me, 
And duty bids me chufe a diftant walk, 
Nor taint with care the privacies of love. 



SCENE VIII. 

IRENE, ASPASlA* Attendant*, 

A S P A S I A. 
If yet this fliining pomp, thefe fudden honours, 
Swell not thy foul beyond advice or friendfhip, 
Nor yet infpire the follies of a queen, 
Or tune thine ear to foothing adulation, 
Sufpend awhile the privilege of pow'r 
To hear the voice of Truth ; difmifs thy train, 
Shake off th* incumbrances of ftate a moment, 
And lay the tow'ring fultanefs afide, 

[Irene Jigns to her attendants to retire* 
While I foretel thy fate ; that office done, — 
No more I boaft th* ambitious name of friend, 
But 'fink among thy Haves without a murmur. 

IRENB. 
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IRENE. 

Did regal diadems invert my brow, 

Yet fhould my foul, ftill faithful to her choice, 

Efteem Afpafia's breaft the nobleft kingdom. 

A sp A s I A. 
The foul once tainted with fo foul a crime, 
No more lhall glow with friendfhip's hallow'd ardour: 
Thofe holy Beings, whofe fuperior care 
Guides erring mortals to the paths of virtue, 
Affrighted at impiety like thine, 
Refign their charge to bafenefs and to ruiiu 

IRENE. 

Upbraid me not with fancied wickednefs, 

I am not yet a queen, or an apoftate. 

But Ihould 1 fin beyond the hope of mercy # 

If, when religion prompts me to refufe, 

The dread of inftant death reftrains my tongue } 

A s p a s I A. 
Refled: that life and death, affe&ing founds ! 
Are only varied modes of endlefs being ; 
Reflect that life, like ev'ry other bleffing, 
Derives its value from its ufe alone ; 
Not for itfelf, but for a nobler end, 
Th' Eternal gave it, and that end is virtue 
When inconfiftent with a greater good, 
Reafon commands to caft the lefs away; 
Thus life, with lofs of wealth, is well prefcrv'd, 
And virtue cheaply fav'd with lofs of life. 

I REN*. 
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IRENE. 

If, built on fettled thought, -this conftancy 

Not idly flutters on a boaftful tongue, 
Why, when deftru&ion rag'd around our walls, 
Why fled this haughty heroine from the battle ? 
Why then did not this warlike Amazon 
Mix in the war, and Ihine among the heroes ? 

A s p A s 1 A. 
Heav'n, when its hand pour'd foftnefs on our limbs, 
Unfit for toil, and polifli'd into weaknefs, 
Made paflive fortitude the praife of woman: 
Our only arms are innocence and meeknefs. 
Not then with raving cries 1 fill'd the city ; 
But while Demetrius, dear lamented name ! 
Pour'd ftorms of fire upon our fierce invaders, 
Implor'd th' Eternal Power to fliield my country, 
With filent forrovvs, and with calm devotion* 

IRENE. 

O ! did Irene ftiine the Queen of Turkey, 

No more fliould Greece lament thofe pray'rs rejeded. 

Again fliould golden fplendor grace her cities, 

Again her proftrate palaces fliould rife, 

Again her temples found with holy mufick: 

No more fliould danger fright, or want diftrefs 

The fmiling widows, and prote&ed orphans. 

ASP ASI A. 

Be virtuous ends purfu'd by virtuous means, 
Nor think th* intention fandtifies the deed : 
That maxim, publifh'd in an impious age, 
Would loofe the wild enthufiaft to deftroy, 

z Ana 
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And fix the fierce ufurper's bloody title ; 
Then Bigotry might fend her Haves to war, 
And bid fuccefs become the teft of truth ; 
Unpitying maffacre might wafte the world f 
And perfecutiou boaft the call of Heaven, 

IRENE. 
Shall I pot wifl* to cheer afflidfced kings, 
And plan the happinefs of mourning millions ? 

ASFASU. 
Dream not of pow*r thou never canft attain ; 
When focial laws firft harmonis'd the world, 
Superior mar) poffefs'd the charge of rule, 
The fcale of juftice, and the fword of pow'r, 
Nor left us aught but flattery and ft^te. 

IRENE. 
To me my lover's fondnefs will reftore 
Whate'er man's pride has ravilh'd from our fex, 

A spa s I A. 
When foft fecurity ftiall prompt the Sqltan, 
Freed from the tumult^ of unfettfed conqueft, 
To fix his court apd regulate his pleafures, 
Soon ftiall the dire feraglio's horrid gates 
Clofe Jike th' eternal bars of death upon thee. 
Immur'd, and buried in perpetual floth, 
That gloomy (lumber of the ftagnant foul, 
There ihalt thou view from far the quiet cottage, 
And figh for chearful poverty in vain ; 
There wear the tedious hours of life away, 
Beneath each curie of unrelenting Heav'n, 
Defpair and flav'ry, folitude and guilt. 

IRENE. 
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IRE NE. 
There (hall we find the yet untafted blifs 
Of grandeur and tranquillity combin'd. 

ASPASIA. 
Tranquillity and guilt, disjoint by Heav'n, 
Still ftretch in vain their longiftg arms afar ; 
Nor dare to pafs th* infuperable bound. 
Ah ! let me rather feek the convent's ceil ; 
There when my thoughts, at interval of pray V, 
Defcend to range thefe manfionsof misfortune, 
Oft' (hall I dwell on our difaftrous friendfhip, 
And fhed the pitying tear for loft Irene. 

IRENE. 
Go, languifti on in dull obfcurity ; 
Thy dazzled foul, with all its boafted greatnefs, 
Shrinks at th* o'erpow'ring gleams of regal ftate, 
Stoops from the blaze like a degenerate eagle, 
And flies for fhelter to the fhades of life. 

ASPASIA. 
On me (hould Providence, without a crime, 
The weighty charge of royalty confer ; 
Call me to civilize the Ruflian wilds, 
Or bid foft fcience polifh Britain's heroes : 
Soon fhould'ft thou fee, how falfe thy weak reproach. 
My bofom feels, enkindled from the fky, 
The lambent flames of mild benevolence, 
Untouch'd by fierce ambition's raging fires. 



Vol, I. G 
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IRENE. 
Ambition is the ftamp, imprefs'd by Heav'n 
To mark the nobleft minds ; with adtive heat 
Inform'd, they mount the precipice of pow'r, 
Grafp at command, and tdw'r in queft of empire •, 
While vulgar fouls compaffionate their care9, 
Gaze at their height, and tremble at their danger: 
Thus meaner fpirits with amazement mark 
The varying feafons, and revolving fkies, 
And afk, what guilty PowVs rebellious hand 
Rolls with eternal toil the pondVous orbs ; 
While fome archangel, nearer to perfection, 
In eafy date prefides o'er all their motions, 
Dire&s the planets with a carclefs nod, 
Conducts the fun, and regulates the fpheres. 

A s P A s I A. 
Well mayft thou hide in labyrinths of found 
The caufe that fhrinks from Realbn's pow'rful voice. 
Stoop from thy flight, trace back th* entangled 

thought, 
And fet the glitt'ring fallacy to view. 
Not pow'r 1 blame, but pow'r obtained by crime; 
Angelick greatnefs is angclick virtue. 
Amidft the glare of courts, the fhout of armies, 
Will not th* apoftate feel the pangs of guilt, 
And with, too late, for innocence and peace, 
Curft as the tyrant of th* infernal realms, 
With gloomy ftate and agonizing pomp ? 

SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

IRENE, ASPASIA, MAID. 

MAID. 
A Turkilh Granger, of majeftick mien, 
Afts at the gate admiffion to Afpafia, 
Commiffion'd, as he fays, by Cali Bafla. 

IRENE. 

Whoe'er thou art, or whatfoe'er thy meffage, [Afide. 
Thanks for this kind relief — With fpeed admit him* 

ASPASIA. 
He comes, perhaps, to feparate us for ever ; 
When I am gone, remember, O ! remember, 
That none are great, or happy, but the virtuous. 

[Exit Irene, enter Demetrius. 

SCENE X. 

ASPASIA, DEMETRIUS. 

DEMETRIUS. 

'Tis fhe — my hope, my happinefs, my love ! 
Afpafia ! do I once again behold thee ? 
Still, Hill the fame — unclouded by misfortune ! 
Let my bleft eyes for ever gaze 

ASPASIA. 

Demetrius ! 

G 2 DEMETRIUS. 
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DEMETRIUS. 

Why does the blood forfake thy lovely cheek? 
Why ihoots this chilnefs through thy fluking nerves ? 
Why does thy foul retire into herfelf ? 
Recline upon my bread thy finking beauties : 
Revive — Revive to freedom and to love. 

A S P A S I A. 

What well-known voice pronounc'd the grateful 

founds 
Freedom and love ? Alas ! Fm all confufion, 
A fudden mift o'ercafts my darkened foul ; 
The prefent, paft, and future, fwim before me, 
> Loft in a wild perplexity of joy. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Such ecftacy of love, fuch pure affe&ion, 
What worth can merit ? or what faith reward ? 

A s p A s i A. 

A thoufand thoughts, imperfedfc and diftra&ed, 
Demand a voice, and ftruggle into birth; 
A thoufand queftions prefs upon my tongue, 
But all give way to rapture and Demetrius. 

DEMETRIUS. 
O fay, bright Being, in this age of abfence, 
What fears, what griefs, what dangers, haft thou 

known ? 
Say, how the tyrant threaten'd, flatter'd, figh'd ; 
Say, how he threaten'd, flatter'd, figh'd in vain ! 

Say, 
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Say, how the hand of Violence was rais'd ; 
Say, how thou caU'dft in tears upon Demetrius I 

A s P A s i A* 
Inform me rather how thy happy courage 
Stemm'd in the breach the deluge of deftrudtion, 
And pafs'd uninjur'd through the walks of death. 
Did favage anger and licentious conqueft 
Behold the hero with Afpafia's eyes ? 
And, thus prote&ed in the gen'ral ruin, 

fay, what guardian pow'r convey'd thee hither* 

DEMETRIUS* 

Such ftrange events, fuch unexpected chances* 
Beyond my warmeft hope, or wildeft wiihes, 
Concurr'd to give me to Afpafia's arms, 

1 ftand amaz'd, and afk, if yet I clafp thee. 

ASPASIA. 

Sure Heav'n, for wonders are not wrought in vatoj 
That joins us thus, will never part us more. 



SCENE XL 
DEMETRIUS, ASPASIA, ABDALLA. 

A B D A L L A. 

It parts you now — The hafty Sultan fign'd ^ 

The laws unread, and flies to his Irene. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Fix'd and intent on his Irene's charms, 
He envies none the converfe of Afpafia. 

G 3 abdalla. 
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ABDALLA, 
Afpafia's abfcnce wiil infl -me fufpicion ; 
She cannot, muft not. (hull nor, linger here; 
Prudence and Friendfliip bid me force her from you- 

DEMETRIUS. 

Force her ! profane her with a touch, and die ! 

ABDALLA. 

'Tis Greece, 'tis Freedom, calls Afpafia hence y 
Yourcarelefs love betrays your country's caufe^ 

b E M e T R I u s . 
If we muft part 

ASP as i A* 

No ! let us die together. 

DEMETRIUS. 

If we mufl: part 

ABDALLA. 

Difpatch ; th* encreafing danger 
Will not admit a lover's long farewell, 
The long-drawn intercourfe of iighs and kiffes. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Then — O my fair, I cannot bid thee go ; 
Receive her, and protedther, gracious Heav'n! 
,Yet let me watch her dear departing fteps; 
If Fate purfues me, let it find me here. 

Reproach not, Greece, a lover's fond delays, 
Nor think thy caufe ncgle&ed while I gaze ; 
New force, new courage, from each glance I gain, 
And find our paffions not infus'd in vain. [Exeunt. 

ACT 
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A C T IV. 

S C E N E I. 
Demetrius, AspaSia, enter as talking.' 

A S P A S I A* 

Enough — fefifilefs Reafon calms my foul — 
Approving Juftice fmiles upon your caufe, 
And Nature's rights entreat th' afferting fword. 
Yet, when your hand is lifted.to deftroy, 
Think — but excufe a woman's needlefs caution,— 
Purge well thy mind from evVy private paflion, 
Drive int'reft, love, and vengeance, from thy thought^ 
Fill all thy ardent breaft with Greece and Virtue^ 
Then ftrike fecure, and Heav'n affift the blow ! 

DEMETRIUS; 

Thou kind affiftant of thy better angtl, 
Propitious guide of my bewilder'd foul, 
Calm of my cares, and guardian of rhy virttie f 

A s J> A s 1 A* 
My foul, firlt kindled by thy bright example 
To noble thought and gen'rous emulation. 
Now but refledts thofe beams that flow'd from thee* 

DEMETRIUS. 

With native luftte and unborrow'd greatnefs^ 
Thou fhin'ft, bright maid, fuperior to diftrefs ; 
Unlike the trifling race of vulgar beauties, 
Thofe giittYirig dew-drops of a vernal riierriy 

G 4 That 
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That fpread their colours to the genial beam, 
And fparkling quiver to the breath of May ; 
But, when the tempeft w.th fonorous wing 
Sweeps o'er the grove, forfake the lab'ring bougb, 
Difpers'd in air, or mingled v\ith the duft. 

A S P A S I A. 

Forbear this triumph — ftill new conflicts wait us, 
Foes unforeseen, and dangers unfufpedted. 
Oft when the fierce bcfiegers' eager hoft 
Beholds the fainting garrifon retire, 
And rufhes joyful to the naked wall, 
Deftru&ion flafhes'from th* infidious mine, 
And fweeps th* exulting conqueror away : 
Perhaps in vain the Sultan's anger fpar'd me, 
To find a meaner fate from treacherous frieodihip— r 
Abdalla! 

DEMETRIUS. 

Can Abdalla then diflemble ? 
That fiery chief, renown'd for gen'rous freedom, 
For zeal unguarded, undifiembled^hate, 
For daring truth, and turbulence of honour ? 

A s p A si A. 
This open friend, this undefigning hero, 
With noify falfehoods fore'd me from your arms, 
To fhock my virtue with a tale of love. 

DEMETRIUS. 
Did not the caufe of Greece reftrain my fword, 
Afpafia Ihould not fear a lecond infult. 

ASP A s I A. 

His pride and love by turns infpir'd his tongue, 

And 
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And intermixed my praifes with his own ; 

His wealth, his rank, his honours, he recounted, 

Till, in the midft of arrogance and fondnefs, 

Th* approaching Sultan forc'd me from the palace; 

Then while he gaz'd upon his yielding miftrefs, 

I ftole unheeded from their ravifh'd eyes, 

And fought this happy grove in queft of thee, 

DEMETRIUS. 
Soon may the final ftroke decide our fate. 
Left baleful difcord crufh our infant fcheme, 
And ftrangled freedom perifh in the birth ! 

A S P A S I A. ^ < 

My bofom, harafc'd with alternate paffions, 
Now hopes, now fears — 

DEMETRIUS. 

Th' anxieties of love* 

A spa si A. 

Think how the SovVeign Arbiter of kingdoms 
Detefts thy falfe aflbciates' black defigns, 
And frowns on perjury, revenge, and murder. 
Embark'd with treafon on the feas of fate, 
When Heav'n fhall bid the fwelling billows ragej 
And point vindictive lightnings at rebellion, 
Will not the patriot (hare the traitor's danger? 
Oh could thy hand unaided free thy country, 
Nor mingled guilt pollute the facred caufe ! 

DEMETRIUS, 
Permitted oft, though not infpir'd by Heav'n, 
Successful treafons punifh impious kings. 

ASPASIAt 
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A S P A S I A. 

Nor end my terrors with the Sultan's death i 
Far as futurity's untravell'd wafte 
Lies open to conjefture's dubious ken, 
On ev'ry fide confufion, rage, and death, 
Perhaps the phantoms of a woman's fear, 
Befet the treacherous way with fatal ambulh ; 
Each Turkifh bofom burns for thy deftru&ion, 
Ambitious Cali dreads the flatefman's arts, 
And hot Abdalla hates the happy lover. 

DEMETRIUS, 
Capricious man ! to good and ill inconftant, 
Too much to fear or truft is equal weaknefs. 
Sometimes the wretch, unaw'd by Heav'n or Helf,- 
With mad devotion idolizes honour. 
The Bafla, reeking with his mailer's murder, 
Perhaps may ftart at violated friendfhip. 

As pa s I A. 
Howfoon, alas! will infreft, fear, or envy, 
O'erthrow fuch weak, fuch accidental, virtue, 
Nor built on faith, nor fortified by confidence? 

DEMETRIUS. 

When defp'ratc ills demand a fpeedy cure, 
Diftruft is cowardice, and prudence folly, 

A s P A s I A. 
Yet think a moment, ere you court deftrudtion : 
What hand, w hen death has fnatch'd away Demetrius, 
Shall guard Afpafia from triumphant lull. 

7 DEMETRIUS. 
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DEMETRIUS. 

Difmifs thefe needlefs fears — a troop of Greeks, 
Well known, long try'd, expedt us on the fhore. 
Borne on the furface of the fmiling deep, 
Soon flialt thou fcorn, in fafety's arms repos'd, 
Abdalla's rage and Cali's ftratagems. 

A spa s I A, 
Still, (till, diftruft fits heavy on my heart. 
Will e'er an happier hour revifit Greece > 

DEMETRIUS. 
Should Heav'n, yet unappeas'd, refufe its aid, 
Difperfe our hopes, and fruftrate our defigns, 
Yet fhall the confcience of the great attempt 
Diffufe a brightnefs o'er our future days ; 
Nor will his country's groans reproach Demetrius. 
But how canft thou fupport the woes of exile ? 
Canft thou forget hereditary fplendours, 
To live obfcure upon a foreign coaft, 
Content with fcience, innocence, and love ? 

A s p a s I A. 
Nor wealth, nor titles, make Afpafia's blifs. 
O'erwhelm'd and loft amidft the publick ruins, 
Unmov'd I faw the glittering trifles periflb, 
And thought the petty drofs beneath a figh. 
Chearful I follow to the rural cell, 
Love be my wealth, and my diftin&ion virtue. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Submiffive, and prepared for each event, 
Now let us wait the laft award of Heav'n, 

Secure 
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Secure of happinefs from flight or conqueft. 
Nor fear the fair and learn'd can want protection* 
The mighty Tulcan courts the banifli'd arts 
To kind ltalia's hoipitable ihades 2 
There ftiall foft leifure wing th' excurfive foul, 
And Peace propitious fmile on fond defire ; 
There lhall delpotick Eloquence refume 
Her antient empire o'er the yielding heart ; 
There Poetry ftiall tune her facred voice, 
And wake from ignorance the Weftern world- 

S C E N E II. 
DEMETRIUS, ASPASIA, CALL 

CALL 
At length th' unwilling fun refigns the world 
To filence and to reft. The hours of darknefs, 
Propitious hours to ftratagem and death, 
Purfue the laft remains of lingYing light. 

DEMETRIUS. 
Count not thefe hours as part of vulgar time, 
Think them a facred treafure lent by Heav'n, 
Which, fquander'd by negledt, or fear, or folly, 
No pray'r recalls, no diligence redeems ; 
To-morrow's dawn (hall fee the Turkilh king 
Stretch'd in the duft, ortow'ring on his throne; 
To-morrow's dawn (hall fee the mighty Call 
The fport of tyranny, or lord of nations. 

CALL 

Then wafte no longer thefe important moments 
In foft endearments, and in gentle murmurs j 
Nor lofe in love the patriot and the hero. 

4 DEMETRIUS* 
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DEMETRIUS. 

•Tis love combined with guilt alone, that melts 
The foften'd foul to cowardice and (loth ; 
But virtuous paffion prompts the great refolve, 
And fans the flumb'ring fpark of heav'nly fire. 
Retire, my fair ; that pow'r that fmiles on goodnefs 
Guide all thy fteps, calm ev f ry ftormy thought, 
And ftill thy bofom with the voice of peace ! 

ASTASIA. 

Soon may we meet again, fccure and free, 

To feel no more the pangs of feparation ! [Exit* 



PEMETRIUS, CALL 
DEMETRIUS. 

This night alone is ours — Our mighty foe, 

No longer loft in am'rous folitude, 

Will now remount the flighted feat of empire, 

And (how Irene to thclhouting people : 

Afpafia left her fighing in his arms, 

And lift'ning to the pleafing tale of pow'r; 

With foften'd voice ihe dropp'd the faint refufal, 

Smiling confent ihe fat, and blufhing love. 

CALL 
Now, tyrant, with fatiety of beauty 
Now feaft thine eyes, thine eyes that ne'er hereafter 
Shall dart their am'rous glances at the fair, 
Or glare on Cali with malignant beams. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

DEMETRIUS, CALI, LE0NT1US, ABDALLA. 

LEONTIUS. 
Our bark unfecn has rcach'd th' appointed bay, 
And where yon trees wave o'er the foaming furge 
Reclines againft the fhore : our Grecian troop 
Extends its lines along the fandy beach, 
Dlate with hope, and panting for a foe. 

ABDALLA. 
The fav'ring winds affift the great defign, 
Sport in our fails, and murmur o'er the deep. 

CALL 
'Tis well — A fingle blow completes our wiflies; 
Return with fpeed, Leontius, to your charge ; 
The Greeks, diforder'd by their leader's abfence, 
May droop difmay'd, or kindle into madnefs. 

LEONTIUS. 

Sufpedted ftill ! — What villain's pois'nous tongue 
Dares join Lcontius' name with fear or falfehood? 
Have I for this preferv'd my guiltlefs bofom, 
Pure as the thoughts of infant innocence ? 
Have I for this defy'd the chiefs of Turkey, 
Intrepid in the flaming front of war ? 

CALL 
Haft thou notfearch'd my foul's profoundefl thoughts? 
Js not the fate of Greece and Cali thine ? 

LEONTIUS. 
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LEONTIUS, 

Why has thy choice then pointed out Leontius, 

Unfit to fhare this night's illuftrious toils ? 

To wait remote from a&ion, and from honour, 

An idle lift'ner to the diltant cries 

Of flaughter'd infidels, and clalh of fwords ? 

Tell me the caufe, that while thy name, Demetrius, 

Shall foar triumphant on the wings of Glory, 

Pefpis'd and curs'd, Leontius muftdefcend 

Through hifiing ages, a proverbial coward, 

The tale of women, and the fcotn of fooh ? 

DEMETRIUS, 
Can brave Leontius be the flave of Glory ? 
Glory, the cafual gift of thoughtlefs crowds ! 
Glory, the bribe of avaricious Virtue ! 
Be but my country free, be thine the praife ; 
J afk no wjfnefs, but attefting confcienqe, 
No records, but the records of the fky. 

LEONTIUS. 

Wilt thou then head the troop upon the fhore, 
While I deftroy th' oppreffor of mankind ? 

DEMETRIUS. 

Whatcanft thouboaft fuperiorto Demetrius ? 
Afk to whofe fword the Greeks will truft their caufe ? 
^ly name fhall echo through the fhouting field ; 
Demand whofe force yon Turkifh heroes dread, 
The fhudd'ring camp fhall rpurmur out Demetrius. 

CALL 
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CALL 

Muft Greece, dill wretched by her children's folly, 
For ever mourn their avarice or factions ? 
Demetrius juftly pleads a double title, 
The lover's int'reft aids the patriot's claim. 

LEONTIUS. 

My pride fliall ne'er prorraft my country's woes ; 
Succeed, my friend, unenvied by Leontius. 

DEMETRIUS. 

I feel new fpirit flioot along my nerves, 
My foul expands to meet approaching freedom. 
Now hover o'er us with propitious wings, 
Ye facred fhades of patriots and of martyrs ; 
All ye, whofe blood tyrannick rage effus'd, 
Or perlecution drank, attend our call ; 
And from the manfions of perpetual peace 
Defcend, tofweeten labours once your own* 

CALL 
Go then, and with united eloquence 
Confirm your troops ; and when the moon's fair beam 
Plays on the quiv'ring waves, to guide our flight, 
Return, Demetrius, and be free for ever. 

[Exeunt Dem. and Leon. 

SCENE IV. 

CALI, ABDALLA. 

ABD A L L A. 

How the new monarch, fwell'd with airy rule, 

Looks down, contemptuous, from his fancy 'd height, 

And utters fate, unmindful of Abdalla ! 

CALI* 



ATRAGEDY. 97 

CALL 

Far be fuch black ingratitude from Cali ! 
When Afia's nations own me for their lord, 
Wealth, and command, and grandeur, fhall be thine. 

ABOALLA, 

Is this the recompence referv'd for me ? 
Dar'ft thou thus dally with Abdalla's paffion ? 
Henceforward hope no more my flighted friendfhip, 
Wake from thy dream of pow'r to death and tortures, 
And bid thy vifionary throne farewell ! 

CALL 

Name, and enjoy thy wifli— 

A B D A L L A. 

I need not name it ; 
Afpafia's lovers know but one defire, 
Nor hope, nor wifh, nor live, but for Afpafia. 

CALL 

That fatal beauty plighted to Demetrius 
Heav'n makes not mine to give. 

A BD A LL A. 

Nor to deny. 

CALL 
Obtain her and poffefs, thou know'ft thy rival. 

A B D A L L A. 

Too well I know him, fince on Thracia's plains 

I felt the force of his tempeftuous arm, 

And faw my fcatter'd fquadrons fly before him. 

Vol. I. H Nor 
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Nor will I truft th* uncertain chance of combat ; 
The rights of princes let the fword decide, 
The petty claims of empire and of honour : 
Revenge and fubtle jealoufy fhall teach 
A furer paflage to his hated heart. 

CALL 

O fpare the gallant Greek, in him we lofc 
The politician's arts, and hero's flame. 

ABDALLA. 

When next we meet, before we ftorm the palace, 
The bowl fhall circle to confirm our league ; 
Then fhall thefe juices taint Demetrius 9 draught, 

{Shewing a phial 
And ftream deftru&ive through his freezing veins : 
Thus fhall he live to ftrike th' important blow, 
And perifh ere he taftes the joys of conqueft. 

S C E N E V. 

MAHOMET, MUSTAPHA, CALI, ABDALLA. 

MAHOMET. 

Henceforth for ever happy be this day, 

Sacred to love, to pleafure, and Irene ! 

The matchlefs fair has blefs'd me with compliance; 

Let ev'ry tongue refound Irene's praife, 

And fpread the general tranfport through mankind. 

CALL 

£leftjprince, for whom indulgent Heav'n ordains 
At once the joys of paradife and empire, 

No* 
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Kbw join thy people's and thy Call's prayers j 
Sufpend thy paffage to the feats of blifs* 
Nor vvifli for houries 10 Irehe's arms, 

MAHOMET, 
forbear^-I know the long- try *d faith of Call, 

CALIi 

O ! could the eyes of kings, like thofe of Heav'ri> 
Search to the dark receffes .of the foul, 
Oft would they find ingratitude and treafbn, 
By fmiles, and oaths, and praifes, ill-difguis'd; 
How rarely would they meet> in crowded courts, 
Fidelity fo firm, fo pure, as mine ! 

MUSTAPHA. 

Yet ere we give our loofen'd thoughts to raptttfe, 
Let prudence obviate an impending danger : 
Tainted by floth, the parent of fedition, 
The hungry Janizary burns for plunder, 
And growls in private o'er his idle fabre* 

MAHOMEt 

To ftill their murmurs, ere the twentieth furt 
Shall flied his beams upon the bridal bed, 
I rouze to war, and conquer for Irene. 
Then fhall the Rhodian mourn his finking tow'rs, 
And Buda fall, and proud Vienna tremble : 
Then ffiall Venetia feel the Turkifh powV, 
And fubjeft feas roar round their queen in vain* 

ABDALL A. 
Then feize fair Italy's delightful coaft, 
To fix your ftandard in imperial Rome* 

H % M4H0MET. 
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MAHOME T\ 

Her fons malicious Clemency fhall fpare, 

To form new legends, fandtify new crimes, 

To canonize the (laves of fuperftition, 

And fill the world with follies and impoftures, 

Till angry Heav'n fhall mark them out for ruin, 

And war o'erwhelm them in their dream of vice, 

O, could her fabled faints, and boafled prayers, 

Call forth her ancient heroes to the field, 

How Ihould I joy, 'midft the fierce fliock of nations, 

To crofs the tow'rings of an equal foul, 

And bid the mafler genius rule the world ! 

Abdalla, Cali, go — proclaim my purpofe. 

[Exeunt Call and Abdalla. 

SCENE VI. 

MAHOMET, MUSTAPHA. 

MAHOMET. 
Still Cali lives : and muft he live to-morrow > 
That fawning villain's forc'd congratulations 
Will cloud my triumphs, and pollute the day. 

MUSTAPHA. 
With cautious vigilance, at my command, 
Two faithful captains, Hafan and Caraza, 
Purfue him through his labyrinths of treafon, 
And wait your fummons to report his conduct. 

MAHOMET. 

Call them — but let them not prolong their talc, 
Nor prefs too much upon a lover's patience. 

[Exit Muftapha. 
SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 

MAHOMET, solus. 

Whome'er the hope, flill blafted, flill renew'd, 
Of happinefs lures on from toil to toil, 
Remember Mahomet, and ceafe thy labour. 
Behold him here, in love, in war, fuccefsful, 
Behold him wretched in his double triumph ; 
His fav'rite faithiefs, and his miftrefs bafe. 
Ambition only gave her to my arms, 
By reafon not convinced, nor won by love. 
Ambition was her crime ; but meaner folly 
Dooms me to loath at once, and doat on falfehood, 
And idolize th' apoftate I contemn. 
If thou art more than the gay dream of fancy, 
More than a pleafing found without a meaning, 
O happinefs ! fure thou art all Afpafia's. 

SCENE VIII. 

MAHOMET, MUSTAPHA, HASAN, and CARAZA. 

MAHOMET. 
Caraza, fpeak — have ye remark'd the Bafla ? 

CARAZA. 
Clofe, as we might unfeen, we watch'd his fteps; 
His hair diforder'd, and his gait unequal, 
Betray'd the wild emotions of his mind. 
Sudden he flops, and inward turns his eyes, 
Abforb'd in thought ; then, flatting from his trance, 
Conftrains a fullen fmile, and fhoots away. 
With him Abdalla we beheld — 

Hi MUSTAPHA, 
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MUST APHA. 

Abdalla i 

MAHOMET. 

He wears of late refentmcnt on his brow, 
Peny'd the government of Serves province. 

c A R A z A. 

We marked him (forming in excefs of fury, 
And heard, within the thicket that conceal'a uij 
An undiftinguifh'd found of threading rage. ■ 

MUSTAPHA. 

How guilt, once harbour'd in the confcious breaft* 

Intimidates the brave, degrades the great ! 

See Cali, dread of kings, and pride of armies, 

By treafon level'd with the dregs of men ! 

Ere guilty fear deprefs'd the hoary chief, 

An angry murmur, a rebellious frown, 

Had ftretch'd the fiery boafter in the grave. 

MAHOMET. 

Shall monarchs fear to draw the fword of juftice* 
Aw'd by the crowd, and by their Haves reftrain'd ? 
Seize him this night, and through the private paffagC 
Cpnvey him to the prifon's inmoft depths, 
Rtferv'd to z\\ the pangs of tedious death. 

[Eqeunt Mahomet and Muftapha* 



SCENK 
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SCENE IX. 

HASAN, C A R A S A. 

HASAN. 
Shall then the Greeks, unpunifh'd and conceal'd, 
Contrive perhaps the ruin of our empire, 
League with our chiefs, and propagate fedition ? 

C A & A I A. 

Whatever their fcheme, the Bafla's death defeats it, 
And gratitude's ftrong ties reftrain my tongue. 

HASAN. 
What ties to flaves ? what gratitude to foes ? 

CARAZA, 
In that black day when ilaughter'd thoufands fell 
Around thefe fatal walls, the tide of war 
Bore me vi&orious onward, where Demetrius 
Tore unrefifted from the giant hand 
Of ftern Sebalias the triumphant crefcent, 
And daih'd the might of Afem from the ramparts. 
There I became, nor blufli to make it known, 
The captive of his fword. The coward Greeks, 
Enrag'd by wrongs, exulting with fuccefs, 
Doom'd me to die with all the Turkifh captains; 
But brave Demetrius fcorn'd the mean revenge, 
And gave me life — 

HASAN. 

Do thou repay the gift, 
Left unrewarded mercy lofe its charms. 

H 4 Profufe 



\ 
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Profufe of wealth, or bounteous of fuccefs, 
"When Heav'n beftows the privilege to blefs*; 
Let no weak doubt the gen'rous hand reftrain, 
For when was pow'r beneficent in vain ? 



[Exit. 



A C T V. 

SCENE I. 

ASP ASIA, solus. 

IN thefe dark moments of fufpended fate, 
While yet the future fortune of my country 
Lies in the womb of Providence conceal'd, 
And anxious angels wait the mighty birth ; 
O grant thy facred influence, pow'rful Virtue ! 
Attention rife, furvey the fair creation, 
Till, confeious of th' encircling deity, 
Beyond the mifls of care thy pinion tow'rs. 
This calm, thefe joys, dear Innocence ! are thine, 
Joys ill-exchang'd for gold, and pride, and empire. 

[Enter Irene and attendants. 

SCENE II. 

ASP ASIA, I R E N E, and Attendants 

IRENE. 
See how the Moon through all th* unclouded fky 
Spreads her mild radiance, and defcending dews 

Revive 
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Revive the languid flowVs ; thus nature fhone 
New from the Maker's hand, and fair array'd 
In the bright colours of primaeval fpring; 
When purity, while fraud was yet unknown, 
Play'd fearlefs in th* inviolated (hades. 
This elemental joy, this gen'ral calm, 
Is fure the fmile of unoffended Heav'n. 
Yet ! why — 

MAID. 

« Behold, within th* embowering grove 
Afpafia ftands 

IRENE. 

With melancholy mien, 
Penfive, and envious of Irene's greatnefs. 
Steal unperceived upon her meditations — 
But fee, the lofty maid, at our approach, 
Refumes th' imperious air of haughty Virtue. 
Are thefe th' unceafing joys, th' unmingled pleafure* 

[To Afpafia. 
For which Afpafia fcorn'd the Turkifh crown ? 
Is this th' unlhaken confidence in Heav'n ? 
Is this the boaftedblifs of confcious Virtue? 
When did Content figh out her cares in fecret ? 
When did Felicity repine in deferts ? 

Asp as I A. 

Ill fuits with guilt the gaieties of triumph ; 
When daring vice infults eternal juftice, 
The minifters of wrath forget compaffion, 
And fnatch the flaming bolt with hafty hand. 

IRENE. 
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IRENE. 

Forbear thy threats, proud Prophetefs of ill, 
Vers'd in the fepret counfels of the iky. 

A spas I A. 
Forbear — But thou art funk beneath reproach ; 
In vain affe&ed raptures flulh the cheek, 
And fongs of pleafure warble from the tongue, 
When fear and anguifh labour in the breaft, 
And all within is darknefs and confufion. 
Thus on deceitful Etna's flow'ry fide . 

Unfading verdure glads the roving eye ; 
While fecret flames, with unextinguilh'd rage, 
Infatiateon her wafted entrails prey, 
And melt her treacherous beauties' into ruin. 

[Enter Dcm. 



SCENE III. 

ASPASIA, IRENE, DEMETRIUS. 

DEMETRIUS. 
Fly, fly, my Love ! deftruftion rufhes on us, 
The rack expe&s us, and the fword purfues. 

ASPASIA.^ 

Is Greece deliver'd ? is the tyrant falFn ? 

DEMETRIUS. 

Greece is no more ; the profperous tyrant lives, 
Referv'd, for other lands, the fcourge of Heav'n, 

ASPASI4* 



,)i,c of Peace. 
j wretch, 
otray'd us ! 



:\ ioncc : 
..:ui trealbn. 

[jntbJraws. 



1 u s. 
re waftc of life. 



ASTASIA. 
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ASP A S I A. 
The life, which only this dcfign Supported, 
Were now well loft r in hearing how you fail'd. 

DEMETRI US. 

Or meanly fraudulent, or madly gay, 
Abdalla, while we waited near the palace, 
With ill-tim'd mirth propos'd the bowl of love. 
Juft as it reach'd my lips, a fudden cry 
Urg'd'me to dafli it to the ground untouch'd, 
And feize my fword with difencumber'd hand, 

A s p A s I A. 
What cry ? The ftratagem ? Did then Abdalla— 

DEMETR I U 8. 

At once a thoufand paffions fir'd his cheek ! 
Then all is paft, he cried — and darted from us ; 
Nor at the call of Cali deign 'd to turn. 

A s p a s i A. 
Why did you ftay, deferted and betray'd ? 
What more could force attempt, or art contrive? 

DEM ET RIUS. 

Amazement feiz'd us, and the hoary Bafla 
Stood torpid in fufpence ; but foon Abdalla 
Return'd with force that made refiftance vain, 
And bade his new confederates feize the traitors. 
Cali difarm'd was borne away to death ; 
Myfelf efcap'd, or favour'd, or negledted. 

A s p a s I A. 
O Greece ! renown'd for fcience and for wealth, 
Behold thy boafted honours fnatch'd away. 

DEMETRIUS. 
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DEMETRIUS. 

Though difappointment blaftour general fcheme, 
Yet much remains to hope. I fhall not call 
The day difaft'rous that fecures our flight ; 
Nor think that effort loft which refcues thee. 

[Enter Abd. 

SCENE IV. 

IRENE, ASPASIA, DEMETRIUS, ABDALLA; 

ABD A L L A. 

At length the prize is mine — -The haughty maid 
That bears the fate of empires in her air, 
Henceforth fhall live for me ; for me alone 
Shall plume her charms, and, with attentive watch, 
Steal from Abdalla's eye the fign to fmile. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Ceafethis wild roar of favage exultation ; 
Advance, and perilh in the frantic boaft. 

ASPASIA. 
Forbear, Demetrius, 'tis Afpafia calls thee ; 
Thy love, Afpafia, calls ; reftrain thy fword ; 
Nor rufh on ufelefs wounds with idle courage, 

DEMETRIUS.- 

What now remains ? 

ASPASIA. 

It now remains to fly ! 

DEMETRIUS. 



no IRENE) 



DEMETRIUS. 

Shall then the favage live, to boaft his irifutt j 
Tell how Demetrius fhunn'd his (ingle hand, 
And Hole his life and miftrefe from his fabre ? 

ABDALLA. 

Infatuate loiterer, has Fate in vain 
Unclafp'd his iron gripe tofetthee free? 
Still doft thou flutter in the jaws of death ; 
Snar'd with thy fears, and maz'd in ftupefa&ion } 

DEMETRIUS* 
Forgive, my fair, ^tis life, 'tis nature calls i 
Now, traitor, feel the fear that chills my hand* 

A s P A s I A* 
*Tis madnefs to provoke fuperfluous danger, 
And cowardice to dread the boaft of folly, 

ABDALLA. 
Fly, wretch, while yet my pity grants thee flight J 
The power of Turkey waits upon my call. 
Leave but this maid, refign a hopelefs claim, 
And drag away thy life in icorn and fafety, 
Thy life, too mean a prey to lure Abdalla. 

DEMETRIUS. 
Once more I dare thy fword ; behold the prize* 
Behold I quit her to the chance of battle, 

[Quitting Afpafia* 

ABDALLA, 
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A BD ALL A. 

Well may'ft thou call thy matter to the combat, 
And try the hazard, that haft nought to (take j 
Alike my death or thine is gain to thee ; 
But foon thou fhalt repent : another moment 
Shall throw th' attending Janizaries round thee. 

[Exit hajlily Abdalla. 
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ASPASIA, DEMETRIUS, 

IRENE. 

Abdalla falls j now Fortune, all is mine. [AJide* 

Hafte, Murza, to the palace, let the Sultan 

[To one of her attendants. 
Difpatch his guards to flop the flying traitors, 
While I protract their ftay. Be fwift and faithful. 

[Exit MurZa. 
This lucky ftratageiii (hall charm the Sultan, \Afide* 
Secure his confidence, and fix his love. 

DEMETRIUS, 
Behold a boafter's worth ! Nowfnatch, my. fair, 
The happy moment ; haften to the fhore, 
Ere he return with thoufands at his fide, 

ASPASIA. 
In vain I liflen to th' inviting call 
Of freedom and of love : my trembling joint*, 
Relax'd with fear, refufe to bear me forward. 
Depart, Demetrius, left my fate involve thee ; 

X , Forfakc 
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Forfake a wretch abandon'd to defpair, 
To fhare the miferics herfelf has caus'd. 

DEMETRIUS. 
Let us not ftruggle with th* eternal will, 
Nor languifh o'er irreparable ruins ; 
Come hafte, and live — Thy innocence and truth 
Shall blefs our wand'rings, and propitiate Heav'n. 

IRE NE. 

Prefs not her flight, while yet her feeble nerves 
Refufe their office, and uncertain life 
Still labours with imaginary woe; 
Here let me tend her with officious care, 
Watch each unquiet flutter of the breaft, 
And joy to feel the vital warmth return, 
To fee the cloud forfake her kindling cheek, 
And hail the rofy dawn of riling health. 

A sp A s I A. 
Oh ! rather fcornful of flagitious greatnefs, 
Refolve to fliare our dangers and our toils, 
Companion of our flight, illuftrious exile, 
Leave flav'ry, guilt, and infamy behind. 

IRENE. 
My foul attends thy voice, and banifh'd Virtue 
Strives to regain her empire of the mind : 
Aflift her efforts with thy ftrong perfuafion ; 
Sure 'tis the happy hour ordain'd above, 
When vanquifh'd vice fhall tyranize no more. 

DEMETRIUS. 

Remember peace and anguilh are before thee, 
And honour and reproach, and Heav'n and Hell. 

ASPASIA. 
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A S P A S I A. 

Content with freedom, and precarious greatnefj. 

DEMETRIUS. 
Now make thy choice, while yet the pow'r of choice 
Kind Heav'n affords thee, and inviting Mercy 
Holds out her hand to lead thee back to truth. 

IRENE. 

Stay— in his dubious twilight of convidion, 
The gleams of reafon, and the clouds of paflion, 
Irradiate and obfeure my breaft by turns : 
Stay but a moment, and prevailing truth 
WUi fjpread refiftlefs light upon my foul. 

DEMETRIUS. 
But fince none knows the danger of a moment, 
And Heav'n forbids to lavifh life away, 
Let kind compulfion terminate the conteft. 

[Seizing her band* 
Ye Chriftian captives, follow me to freedom; 
A galley waits us, and the winds invite. 

IRENE. 

Whence is this violence ? 

DEMETRIUS. 

Your calmer thought 
Will teach a gentler term. 

IRENE. 

Forbear this rudenefs, 
And learn the rev'rence due to Turkey's Queen : 
Fly, flaves, and call the Sultan to my refcue. 

Vol. I. I PBMETRj|;| f 
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DEMETRI0S. 
Farewell, unhappy maid : may ev'ry joy 
Be thine, that wealth can give, or guilt receive I 

A s p A s I A. 
And when, contemptuous of imperial pow'r, 
Difeafe (hall chafe the phantoms of ambition, 
May penitence attend thy mournful bed, 
And wing thy lateft pray'r to pitying Heav'n ! 

[Exeunt Dem. Afp. with part of the attendants. 

S C E N E VI. 

Irene walks at a diftance from her attendants. 

After a paufe. 

Againft the head which innocence fecures, 
Infidious Malice aims her darts in vain , 
Turn'd backwards by the pow'rful breath of Heav'ff. 
Perhaps even now the lovers unpurfu'd 
Bound o'er the fparkling waves. Go, happy bark, 
Thy facred freight Ihall flill the raging main. 
To guide thy paflage lhall th' aerial fpirits 
Fill all the ftarry lamps with double blaze; 
Th* applauding fky fliall pour forth all its beams 
Tograce the triumph of victorious virtue. 
While I, not yet familiar to my crimes, 
Recoil from thought, and fhudder at myfelf. 
How am I chang'd ! How lately did Irene 
Fly from the bufy pleafures of her fex, 
Well pleas'd to fearch the treafures of remembrance, 

And 
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And live her guiltlefs moments o'er anew ! 
Come, let us feek new pleafures in the palace, 

[To her attendants, gdng qffi 
Till foft fatigue invite us to repofe. 

SCENE VII. 
Enter Mu staph a, meeting and flopping her* - 

MUSTAPHA. 

Fair falfehood, ftay. 

IRENE. 

What drearp of fudden power 
Has taught my flave the language of .command ! 
Henceforth be wife, nor hope a fecond pardon. 

MUSTAPHA. 

Who calls for pardon from a wretch condemn'd ? 

IRENE. 

Thy look, thy Speech, thy aftion, all is wiidnefs— • 
Who charges guik on me ? 

MUSTAPHA. 

Who charges guilt ! 
Alk of thy heart ; attend the voice of conference— 
Who charges guilt ! lay by this proud vefentment 
That fires thy cheek, and elevates thy mien, 
Nor thus ufurp the dignity of -virtue. 
Review this day. 

IRENE. 

Whate'er thy accufation, 
The Sultan is my judge. 

I 2 MUSTAPHA. 
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MUSTAPHA. 

That hope is pad ; 
Hard was the flrife of ju ft ice and of love ; 
But now tis o'er, and juftice has prcvail'd. 
Know'ft thou not Call? know'ft thou not Demetrius ? 

IRENE. 

Bold flave, I know them both — I know them traitors. 

MUSTAPHA. 

Perfidious! — yes— too well thou know'ft them 
traitors. 

IRENE. 

Their treafon throws no ftain upon Irene. 

This day has prov 9 d my fondnefs for the Sultan ; 

He knew Irene's truth. 

MUSTAPHA. 

The Sultan knows it, 
He knows how near apoftacy to treafon — 
But 'tis not mine to judge — I fcorn and leave thee. 
I go, left vengeance urge my hand to blood, 
To blood, too mean to ftain a foldier's fabre. 

[Exit Muftapha. 

IRENE, TO HER ATTENDANTS. 

Go, bluft'ring flave — He has not heard of Murza, 
That dext'rous meflage frees me from fufpicion. 




SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 

Enter Hasan, Caraza, with Mutes, who throw 
the black robe upon Irene, and fign to her at- 
tendants to withdraw. 

HASAN* 
Forgive, fair Excellence, th' unwilling tongue, 
The tongue, that, forc'd by ftrong neceflity, 
Bids beauty, fuch as thine, prepare to die. 

IRENE. 

What wild miftake is this ! Take hence with fpeed 
Your robe of mourning, and your dogs of death. 
Quick from my fight, you inaufpicious monfters, 
Nor dare henceforth to lhock Irene's walks. 

HASAN. 

Alas ! they come commanded by the Sultan, 
Th* unpitying minifter of Turkifh juftice, 
Nor dare to fpare the life his frown condemns. 

IRENE. 

Are thefe the rapid thunderbolts of war, 
That pour with fudden violence on kingdoms, 
And fpread their flames refiftlefs o'er the world ? 
What fleepy charms benumb thefe a&ive heroes, 
Deprefs their fpirits, and retard their fpeed ? 
Beyond the fear of ling'ring punifhment, 
Afpafia now within her lover's arms 
Securely fleeps, and in delightful dreams 
Smiles at the threat'nings of defeated rage. 

I 3 CARAZA. 
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CARAZA. 
We come, bright Virgin, though relenting Nature 
Shrinks at the hated talk, for thy deftrudtion 5 
When fummon'dby the Sultan's clam'rous t ury, 
We afk'd, with tim'rous tongue, th' offender's n'amc, 
He ftruck his tortur'd breaft, and,roar'd, Irene : 
We ftarted at the found, again enquir'd, 
Again his thund'ring voice returned, Irene. 

IRENE. 

Whence is this rage ? what barb'rouj tongue has 

wrong'd me ? 
What fraud mifleads him ? or what crimss incenfo? 

HASAN. 

Expiring Cali nam 9 d Irene's chamber, 
1 he place appointed for his mailer's death. 

IRENE. 

Irene's chamber ! From my faithful bofom 
Far be the thought — But hear my proteftation. 

CARAZA. 
'Tisours, alas! to punifli, not to judge, 
Not call'd to try the caufe, we heard the fentence, 
Ordain'd the mournful mcflengers of death. 

IRENE. 
Some ill-defigning ftatefman's bafe intrigue ! 
Some cruel ftratagem of jealous beauty ! 
Perhaps yourfelves the villains that defame me, 
Now hafle to murder, ere returning thought 

Recall th' extorted doom. It mull be fo : 

2 Confefs 
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Confefe your crime, or lead me to the Sultan * 
There dauntlefs truth fhall blaft the vile accufer * 
Then fhall you feel what language cannot utter, 
Each piercing torture, ev'ry change of pain, 
That vengeance -can inyeat, or powV inflift. ^ 

[Enter Abdalla : he flops jhort % andliftens. 



SCENE IX. 

IRENE, HASAN, CARAZA, ABDALLA. 

ABDALLA aside. 
All is not loft, Abdall? *, fee the queen, 
See the laflt witnefs of thy guilt and fear 
Enrob'd in death— Difpatch her, and be great. 

CARAZA. 

Unhappy fair ! compaffion calls upon me 
To check this torrent of imperious rage ; 
While unavailing anger crowds thy tongue 
With idle threats and fruitlefs exclamation, 
The fraudful moments ply their filent wings, 
And deal thy life away. Death's horrid angel 
Already (hakes his bloody fabre o'er thee. 
The raging Sultan burns till our return, 
Curfes the dull delays of ling'ring mercy t 
And thinks his fatal mandates ill obey'd. 

A BDALL A. 

Is then your fovVeign's life fo cheaply rated, 
That thus you parly with detected treafon ? 
Should lhe prevail to gain the Sultan's prefence, 
Soon might her tears engage a lover's credit ; 

I 4 Perhaps 
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Perhaps her malice might transfer the fcharge j 
Perhaps her pois'nous tongue might blaft Abdalla. 

IRENE. 

let me but be heard, nor fear from me 
Or flights of pow'r, or projedts of ambition* 
My hopes, my wiflies, terminate in life, 

A little life for grief, and for repentance. 

AB DALLA, 

1 mark'd her wily meffenger afar, 

And faw him fkulking in the clofeft walks : 

I guefs'd her dark defigns, and warn'd the Sultan, ' * 

And bring her former fentence new confirmed. 

HASAN. 

Then call it not our cruelty, nor crime, 
Deem us not deaf to woe, nor blind to beauty, 
That thus conftrain'd we fpeed the ftroke of death. 

[Beckons the Mutes* 

IRENE. 
O name not death ! Diftradtion and amazement, 
Horror and agony, are in that found ! 
Let me but live, heap woes on woes upon me, 
Hide me with murd'rers in the dungeon 's gloom, 
Send me to wander on fome pathlefs (hore, 
Let fhame and hooting infamy purfue me, 
Let flav'ry harafs, and let hunger gripe. 

C A R A Z A. 

Could we reverfe the fentence of the Sultan, 
Our bleeding bofoms plead Irene's caufe. 

But 
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But cries and tears are vain ; prepare with patience 
To meet that fate we can delay no longer. 

[The Mutes at thefign lay hold of her. 

ABDALLA, 
Difpatch, ye ling'ring flaves ; or nimbler hands 
Quick at my call Ihall execute your charge ; 
Difpatch, and learn a fitter time for pity. 

IRENE. 

Grant me one hour, O grant me but a moment, 
And bounteous Heav'n repay the mighty mercy 
With peaceful death, and happinefs eternal. 

CARAZA. 

The pray'r I cannot grant — I dare not hear. 

Short be thy pains. [Signs again to the Mutes. 

IRENE. 

Unutterable anguifh ! 
Guilt and Defpair, pale fpe&res ! grin around me, 
And ftun me with the yellings of damnation ! 
O, hear my pray'rs ! accept, all pitying Heav'n, 
Thefe tears, thefe pangs, thefe laft remains of life ; 
Nor let the crimes of this detefted day 
Be charg'd upon my foul. O, mercy ! mercy ! 

[Mutes force her out. 

S C E N E X. 
ABDALLA, HASAN, CARAZA. 
ABDALLA aside. 
Safe in her death, and in Demetrius' flight, 
Abdalla, bid thy troubled breaft be calm. 

1 Now 
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Now (halt thou fltinc the darling of the Sultan, 
The plot all Call's, the detection thine. 

HASAN to CARAZA. 

Does not thy bofom (for I know thee tender, 
A ftranger to th* oppreflbr's favage joy,) 
Melt at Irene's fate, and fhare her woes ? 

CARAZA. 
Her piercing cries yet fill the loaded air, 
Dwell on my ear, and fadden all my foul. 
But let us try to clear our clouded brows, 
And tell the horrid tale with chearful fape ; 
The ftormy Sultan rages at our (lay. 

A B D A L L A. 

Frame your report with circumfpe£tive art ; 
Inflame her crimes, exalt your own obedience; 
put let no thoughtlefs hint involve Abdalla. 

CARAZA. 

What need of caution to report the fate 

Of her the Sultan's voice condemn'd to die ? 

Or why fliould he, whofe violence of duty 

Has ferv'd his prince fo well, demand our filence? 

A BDAL L A. 
Perhaps my zeal too fierce betray'd my prudence; 
Perhaps my warmth exceeded my commiflion ; 
Perhaps I will not ftoop to plead my caufe, 
Or argue with the flave that fav'd Demetrius. 

CARAZA. 
From his efcape learn thou the pow'r of virtue ; 
,Nor hope his fortune while thou want'ft his worth. 

HASAN. 
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HASAN, 

The Sultan comes, ftill gloomy, ftill enragVk 



SCENE XI. 

HASAN, CARAZA, MAHOMET, MUSTAPHA, 
ABDALLA. 

MAHOMET. 
Where's this fair trait'refs ? Where's this fmiling 

mifchief, 
Whom neither vows could fix, nor favours bind ? 

'• 

HASAN. 

Thine orders, mighty Sultan ! are perform'd, 
And all Irene now is breathlefs clay. 

MAHOMET. 

Your hafty zeal defrauds the claim of juftice, 

And difappointed vengeance burns in vain. 

I came to heighten tortures by reproach, 

And add new terrors to the face of death. 

Was. this the maid whofe love I bought with empire i 

True, (he was fair ; the fmile of innocence 

Play'd on her cheek — So fhone the firft apoftate— 

Irene's chamber ! Did not roaring Cali, 

Juft as the rack fore'd out his ftruggling foul, 

Name for the fcene of death Irene's chamber ? 

MUST APHA. 
His breath prolong'd but todetedt her treafon, 
Then in fhort fighs forfook his broken frame. 

MAHOMET. 
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MAHOMET., 
Decreed to perilh in Irene's chamber ! / 
There had (he lull'd me with endearing falfehoods, 
Clafp'd in her arms, or flumb'ring on her breaft, 
And bar'd my bofom to the ruffian's dagger. 

• 

SCENE XH. 

HASAN, CARAZA, MAHOMET, MUSTAPHA, 

MURZA, ABDALLA. 

MURZA. 

Forgive, great Sultan ! that, by fate prevented, t 
1 bring a tardy meflage from Irene. 

MAHOMET. 
Some artful wile of counterfeited love ! 
Some foft decoy to lure me to deftruftion ! 
.And thou, the curs'd accomplice of her treafon, 
Declare thy meflage, and expedt thy doom. 

MURZA. 

The queen requefted that achofen troop 
Might intercept the traitor Greek, Demetrius, 
Then Hng'ring with his captive miftrefs here. 

MUSTAPHA, 

The Greek Demetrius ! whom th' expiring Baffa 
Declar'd the chief affociate of his guilt ! 

MAHOMET. 

A chofen troop — to intercept — Demetrius — 

The queen requefted— -Wretch, repeat the meflage; 

And if one varied accent prove thy falfehood, 

Or 
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Or but one moments paufe betray confufion, 
Thofe trembling limbs — Speak out, thou fhiv'ring 
traitor. 



MURZA. 






The queen requefted- 



MAHOMET. 

Who? the dead Irene? 
Was fhe thenguihlefs ! has my thoughtlefs rage 
Deflroy'd the faireft workmanlbip of Heav*n ! 
DoomM her to death unpity'd and unheard, 
Amid ft her kind folicitudcs for me ! 
Ye flaves of cruelty, ye tools of rage, [To Haf. and 
Ye blind officious minifters of folly, [Car* 

Could not her charms reprefs your zeal for murder? 
Could not her pray'rs, her innocence, her tears, 
Sufpendthe dreadful fentence for an hour ? 
One hour had freed me from the fatal error! 
One hour had fav'd me from defpair and madnefs. 

CARAZA. 
Your fierce impatience forc'd us from your prefcnce, 
Urg'd us to fpeed, and bade us baniih Pity, 
Nor truft our paffions with her fatal charms. 

MAHOMET. 
What hadft thou loft by flighting thofe commands ? 
Thy life perhaps— Were but Irene fpar'd, 
Well if a thoufand lives like thine had perifliM ; 
fiuch beauty, fweetnefs, love, were cheaply bought 
With half the grov'ling flaves that load the globe. 

MUSTAPHA. 




?** IRENE; 

MUSTAPHA. 

Great is thy woe ! But think, illuftrtous Sultan, 
Such ills are fent for fouls like thine to conquer. 
Shake off this weight of unavailing grief, 
Rufli to the war, difplay thy dreadful banners, 
And lead thy troops vidorious round the world.' 

MAHOMET, 
Robb'd of the maid with whom I wilh'd to triumph, 
No more I burn for fame, or for dominion ; 
Succefs and conqueft now are empty founds, 
Remorfe and anguifh feize on all my breaft ; 
Thofe groves, whofe (hades embowcr*d the dear Irene, 
Heard her laft cries, and fanned her dying beauties, 
Shall hide me from the taftelefs world for ever. 

[Mahomet goes bdck> and return* 
Yet ere I quit the fceptre of dominion, 
Let one juft aft condude the hateful day. 
Hew down, ye guards, thofe vaffals of diftradtion, 

[Pointing to Hafan and Caraza. 
Thofe hounds of blood, that catch the hint to kill ; 
Bear off with eager hafte th* unfinifh'd fentence, 
And fpeed the ftroke, left mercy fliould overtake them. 

CARAZA. 

Then hear, great Mahomet, the voice of truth. 

MAHOMET. 

Hear ! lhall I hear thee ! did ft thou hear Irene ? 

CARAZA, 

Hear but a moment. 

MAHOMET. 
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MAHOMET. 

Rad'ft thou heard a moment, 
Thou uiight'ft have liv'd, for thou hadft fpar'd Irene* 

CARAZA. 

I heard her, pitied her, and wifh'd to fave her. 

MAHOMET. 

And wifh'd— be (till thy fate to wife in vain. 

CARAZA. 
I heard and foften'd, till Abdalla brought 
Her final doom, and hurried her deftru&ion. 

MAHOMET. 
Abdalla brought her doom ! Abdalla brought it t 
The wretch, whofe guilt declared by tortured Cali, 
My rage and grief had hid from my remembrance i 
Abdalla brought her doom! 

HASAK. 

Abdalla brought it, 
While yet Che begg'd to plead her caufe before rhee. 

m A H o M te T. 
Ofeize me, Madnefs — -Did fee call on ttie! 
1 feel, I fee the ruffian's barb'rous rag6. 
He feiz'd her melting in the fond appeal, 
And ftopp'd the heav'nly voice that call'd on me. 
My fpirits fail, awhile fupport me, Vengeance— 
Be juft, ye flaves ; and, to be juft, be cruel ; 
Contrive new racks, imbitter ev'ry pang, 
Infli<3: whatever treafon can deferve, 
Which murder'd innocence that call'd on me. 

[Exit Mahomet ; Abdalla is dragged off. 

SCENE 
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SCENE XIII. , 

HASAN, CARAZA, MUSTAPHA, MURZA. 
MUSTAPHA to MURZA. 

What plagues, what tortures, are in (lore for thee, 
Thou fluggifh idler, dilatory Have ! 
Behold the model of conlummate beauty, 
Torn from the mourning earth by thy negleft I 

MURZA. 
Such was the will of Heav'n — A band of Greeks 
That mark'd my courfe, fufpicious of my purpofe, 
Ruftfd out and feiz'd me, thoughtlefs and unarm'd, 
Breathlefs, amaz'd, and on the guarded beach 
Detained me till Demetrius fet me free* 

MUSTAPHA* 
So fure the fall of greatnefs rais'd on crimes ! 
So fix'd the juftice of all-confcious Heav'n ! 
When haughty guilt exults with impious joy, 
Miftake (hall blaft, or accident deftroy ; 
Weak man with erring rage may throw the dart, 
But Heav'n lhall guide it to the guilty heart. 
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EPILOGUE* 

Marry a Turk ! a haughty, tyrant kiiig ! 
Who thinks us women borft to drcfs and fing 
To pleafe his fancy ! — fee no other man !— 
Let him perfuade me to it — if he can : 
Befides, he has fifty wives ; and who can bear 
To have the fiftieth part her paltry ihare ? 

*Tis true* the fellow 's handfome, ftrait, attd tall j 
But how the devil fhould he pleafe us all ! 
My fwaln is little— true — bur> be it known, 
My pride f s to have that little all my own. 
Men will be ever to their errors blind, 
Where woman *s not allow 'd to fpeak her rtiind $ 
I fwear this Eafterti pageantry is nonfenfe, 
And for dne mart — one wife 's enough of confciertce # 

In vain proud man tifurps what 's Woman's due ; 
For us alone, they honour's paths purfue : 
Infpir'd by us, they glory's heights afcend } 
Woman the fource, the objeft, and the end* 
Tho* wealth, and pow'r, and glory, they receive, 
Thefe all are trifles to what we can give. 
For us the ftatefman labours, hero fights, 
Bears toilfome days, and wakes long tediotis nights j 
And, when bleft peace has filenc'd war's alarms, t 
Receives his full reward in beauty's arms* 

Vol. I K 
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PROLOGUE, 

Spoken by Mr, Garrick, April 5, 1750, 

Before the MASQUE of COMUS. 

A&ed at Drury-Lane Theatre, for the Benefit of 
Milton's Grand -Daughter*, 

YE patriot crowds, who burn for England's fame, 
Yc nymphs, whofe boforris beat at Milton's name, 
Whofe gen'rous zeal, unbought by flatt'ring rhymes, 
Shames the mean penfions of Auguftan times, 
Immortal patrons of fucceeding days, 
Attend this prelude of perpetual praife ; 
Let wit, condemn'd the feeble) war to wage 
With clofe malevolence, or publick rage, 
Let ftudy, worn with virtue's fruitlefs lore, 
Behold this theatre, and grieve no more. 
This night, diftinguifli'd by your fmiles, fhall tell 
That never Britain can in vain excel ; " 
The flighted arts futurity fhall truft, 
And rifing ages haften to be juft. 

At length* our mighty bard's victorious lays 
Fill the loud voice of univerfal praife ; 
And baffled fpite, with hopelefs anguifh dumb, 
Yields to renown the centuries to come ; " 

With ardent hafte each candidate of fame, 
Ambitious, catches at his tdw'ring name ; 
He fees, and pitying fees, vain wealth beftow 
Thofe pageant honours which he fcorn'd below, 
While crowds aloft the laureat buft behold, 
Or trace his form on circulating gold* 

* See Vol. IX. p. 150. 

K 2 Unknown, 
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Unknown, unheeded, long his offsping lay, 
And want hung threatening o'er her flow decay. 
What though ihe fliine with no Miltonian fire, 
No fav'ring Mufe her morning dreamsjnfpire i 
Yet fofter claims the melting heart engage, 
Her youth laborious, and her blamelefs age ; 
Hers the mild merits of domeftick life, 
The patient fufFerer, and the faithful wife. 
Thus, gracM with humble virtue's native charms, 
Her grandfire leaves her in Britannia's arms ; 
Secure with peace, with competence, to dwell, 
While tutelary nations guard her cell. 
Yours is the charge, ye fair, ye wife, ye brave ! 
*Tis yours to crown defert — beyond the grave. 



PROLOGUE, 

TO THE COMEDY OF 

THE GOOD-NATURE MAN. 1769. 

PR est by the load of life, the weary mind 
Surveys the gen'ral toil of human kind, 
With cool fubmiffion joins the laboring train, 
And focial forrow lofes half its pain ; 
Our anxious bard without complaint may fhare * 
This buttling feafon's epidemick care ; 
Like Cafar*s pilot dignify'd by fate, 
Toft in one common florm with all the great ; 

Diftreft 
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Diftreft alike the ftatcfman and the wit, <' ' 
When one a Borough courts, and one the Pit. 
The bufy candidates for power and fame 
Have hopes, and fears, and wifhes, juft the fame ; 
Dtfabled both to combat and to fly, 
Muft hear all taunts, and hear without reply. - 
Uncheck'd on both, loud rabbles vent their rage, 
As mongrels bay the lion in a cage* 
Th' offended burgefs hoards his angry tale, 
For that bleft year when all that vote may rail ; 
Their fchemes of fpite the poet's foes difmifs, 
Till that glad night when all that hate may hifs. 

M This day the powder'd curls and golden coat," 
Says fwelling Crifpin, " begg'd a cobler's vote. 5 ' 
* This night our wit," the pert apprentice cries, 
" Lies at my feet ; I hifs him and he dies/' 
The great, 'tis true, can charm th* ele&ing tribe; 
The bard may fupplicate, but cannot bribe. 
Yet, judg'd by thofe whofe voices ne'er were fold, 
He feels no want of ill-perfuading gold ; 
But, confident of praife, if praife be due, 
Trufts without fear to merit and to you. 



K3 PRO- 
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P R O L O G*".U E 

TO THE COMEDY OF 

A WORD TO THE WISE*, 

Spoken by Mr. Hull. 

This night prefents a play which public rage, 
Or right, or wrong, once hooted from the 
ftagef. 
From zeal or malice, now no more we dread, 
For Englifh vengeance wars not with the dead. 
A generous foe regards with pitying rye 
The man whom fate has laid where all muft lie. 

To wit reviving from its author's duft, 
Be kind ye judges, or at lead bejuft. 
For no renew'd hoftilities invade 
Th* oblivious grave's inviolable ftiade. 
Let one great payment every claim appeafe, 
And him, who cannot hurt, allow topleafe; 
To pleafe by fcenes unconfcious of offence, 
By harmlcfs merriment, or ufeful fenfe. 
Where aught of bright, or fair the piece difplays. 
Approve it only — 'tis to late too praife. 
If want of {kill, or want of care appear, 
Forbear to hifs — the poet cannot hear. 
By all like him muft praife and blame be found, 
At beft a fleeting gleam, or empty found. 

* Performed at Covent-Garden theatre in 1777, for the benefit 
of Mrs. Kelly, widow of Hugh Kelly, Efq. (the author of the 
play), and her children. 

f Upon the firfl reprefentation of this play, 1770, a party 
aflembled to damn it, and fucceedcd. 

Yet 
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Yet then (hall calm reflection blcfs the night, 
When liberal pity dignified delight ; 
When Pleafure fir'd her torch at virtue's flame, 
And mirth was bounty with an humbler name. 



SPRING, . ^ 

ANODE. 

Stern Winter now, by Spring reprefs'd, 
Forbears the long- continued ftrife; 
And Nature on her naked breaft 

Delights to catch the gales of life. 
Now o'er the rural kingdom roves 

Soft pleafure with the laughing train, 
Love warbles in the vocal groves, 

And vegetation plants the plain. 
Unhappy ! whom to beds of pain, 

Arthritick * tyranny configns; 
Whom fmiling nature courts in vain, 

Tho 9 rapture fings and beauty dunes. 
Yet tho' my limbs difeafe invades, 

Her wings Imagination tries, 
And bears me to the peaceful (hades, 

Where > f s humble turrets rife. 
Here flop, my foul, thy rapid flight, 

Nor from the pleafing groves depart*. 
Where firft great nature charmed my 4fi£ 

Where wifdom firft inform'd my heart. 

* The author being ill of the gout. 

K4 Here 
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Here let me thro 9 the vales. pur fuc 

A guide—a father — and a friend, 
Once more great nature's works renew, 

Once more on wifdom's voice attend . 
From falfe careffes, caufelefs ftrife, 

Wild hope, vain fear, alike removed; 
Here let me learn the ufc of life, 

When bcft enjoy'd — when mod improved* 
Teach me, thou venerable bower, 

Cool meditation's quiet feat, 
The generous fcorn of venal power, 

The filent grandeur of retreat. 
When pride by guilt to great nefs climbs, 

Or raging factions rufli to war, 
Here let me learn to fhun the crimes 

I can't prevent, and will not (hare. 
But left I fall by fubtler foes, 

Bright Wifdom, teach me Curio's art, 
The fwelling paffions to compofe, 

And quell the rebels of the heart. 



MIDSUMMER, 

AN ODE. 

f\ Phoebus ! down the weftern iky, 
^-^ Far bfm diffufe thy burning ray, 
Thy light to aidant worlds fupply, 
And wake them to the cares of day. 

i Come, 
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Come, gentle Eve, the friend of care, 

Come, Cynthia, lovely queen of night I 
Refrefh me with a cooling breeze, 

And cheer me with a lambent light. 
Lay me, where o'er the verdant ground 

Her living carpet Nature fpreads ; 
Where the green bovver, with rofes crown'd, 

In ihowers its fragrant foliage fheds* 
Improve the peaceful hour with wine, 

Let mufick die along the grove ; 
Around the bowl let myrtles twine, 

And every (train be tun'd to love. 
Come, Stella, queen of all my heart ! 

Come, born to fill its vaft defires ! 
Thy looks perpetual joys impart, 

Thy voice perpetual love infpires. 
Whilft all my wifliand thine complete, 

By turns we languilh and we burn, 
Let fighing gales our fighs repeat, 

Our murmurs — murmuring brooks return. 
Let me when nature calls to reft, 

And blufhing flries the morn foretell, 
Sink on the down of Stella's breaft, 

And bid the waking world farewell. 



AUTUMN, 

AN ODE. 

a las ! with fwift and filent pace, 
JTjL Impatient time rolls on the year ; 
The feafons change, and nature's face 

Now fweetly fmiles, now frowns fevere. 



'Twas 
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Twas Spring, 'twas Summer, all was. gay, 

Now Autumn bends a cloudy brow ; 
The flowers of Spring are fwept away, 

And Summer-fruits defert the bough. 
The verdant leaves that play'd on high, 

And wanton'd on the weftern breeze, 
Now trod in duft negle&ed lie, 

As Boreas ftrips the bending trees. 
The fields that wav'd with golden grain, 

As ruflet heaths are wild and bare ; 
Not moift with dew, but drcnch'd in rain, 

Nor health, nor pleafure, wanders there* 
No more while thro* the midnight fhade, 

Beneath the moon's pale orb I ftray, 
Soft pleafing woes my heart invade, 

As Progne pours the melting lay. 
From this capricious clime fhe foars, 

O ! would fome god but wings fupply ! 
To where each morn the Spring reftores, 

Companion of her flight I'd fly. 
Vain wifh ! me fate compels to bear 

The downward feafon's iron reign, 
Compels to breathe polluted air, 

And fliiver on a blafted plain. 
What blifs to life can Autumn yield, 

If glooms, and fhowers, and ftorms prevail; 
And Ceres flies the naked field, 

And flowers, and fruits, and Phoebus fail? 
Oh ! what remains, what lingers yet, 

To cheer me in the darkening hour ? 
The grape remains ! the friend of wit, 

In love, and mirth, of mighty power. 

Hade 
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Hafte — prefs the clutters, fill the bowl; 

Apollo ! (hoot thy parting ray : 
This gives the funfliine of the foul, 

This god of health, andverfe, and day. 
Still — (till the jocund (train (hall flow, 

The pulfe with vigorous rapture beat ; 
My Stella with new charms fliall glow, 

And every blifs in wine (hall meet. 



WINTER, 

AN ODE. 

NO more the morn, with tepid rays, 
Unfolds the flower of various hue; 
Noon fpreads no more the genial blaze, 

Nor gentle eve diftills the dew. 
The lingering hours prolong the night, 

Ufurping Darknefs (hares the day j 
Her mifts reftrain the force of light, 
And Phoebus holds a doubtful fway. 

By gloomy twilight half reveaFd, 

With fighs we view the hoary hill, 
The leaflefs wood, the naked field, 

The fnow-topt cot, the frozen rill. 
No mufick warbles thro' the grove, 

No vivid colours paint the plain ; 
No more with devious fteps I rove 

Thro' verdant paths now fought in vain. 
Aloud the driving tempeft roars, 

CongeaKd, impetuous (howers defcend ; 
Hafte, clofe the window, bar the doors, 

Fate leaves me Stella, and a friend. 



In 
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In nature's aid let art fupply 

With light and heat my little fphcre ; 
Rouze, rouze the fire, and pile it high, 

Light up a conftellation here. 
Let mufick found the voice of joy, 

Or mirth repeat the jocund talc ; 
Let Love his wanton wiles employ, 

And o'er the feafon wine prevail. 
Yet time life's dreary winter brings, 

When mirth's gay talefliall pleafe no more ; 
Nor mufick charm — tho* Stella fings ; 

Nor love, nor wine, the fpring rcftore. 
Catch then, O ! catch the tranfient hour, 

Improve each moment as it flies ; 
Life *s a fiiort fummer — man a flower, 

He dies — alas ! how foon he dies I 



THE WINTER'S WALK. 

Behold, my fair, where'er we rove, 
What dreary profpefts round us rife ; 
The naked hill, the leaflefs grove, 

The hoary ground, the frowning ikies ! 
Nor only thought the wafted plain, 

Stern Winter in thy force confefs'd ; 
Still wider fpreads thy horrid reign, 

I feel thy power ufurp my breaft. 
Enlivening hope, and fond defire, 

Refign the heart to fpleen and care ; 
Scarce frighted Love maintains her fire, 

And rapture faddens to defpair* 



In 
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In groundlefs hope, and caufelefs fear, 

Unhappy man ! behold tby doom ; 
Still changing with the changeful year, 

The Have of funfhine and of gloom* 
Tir'd with vain joys, and falfe alarms, 

With mental and corporeal ftrife, 
Snatch me, my Stella, to thy arms, 

And fcreen me from the ills of life. 



ToMifs ***** 



ON HER GIVING THE AUTHOR A GOLD AND SU.* 

NET-WORK PURSE OF HER OWN 

WEAVING*. 

Though gold and ft Ik their charms unite 
To make thy curious web delight, 
In vain the varied work would fliine, 
If wrought by any hand but thine ; . ! 

Thy hand that knows the fubtler art, 
To weave thofc nets that catch the heart. 
' Spread out by me, the roving coin ■ .. 
Thy nets may catch, but not confine ; 
Nor can I hope thy filken chain ; 

The glittering vagrants fliall reftrain. 
Why, Stella, was it then decreed 
The heart once caught fliould near be freed ? 



Printed among Mn. Williams's Mifoellanies. 
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To Mifs ***** 

ON HER PLAYING UPON THE HARPSICHORD IN A 

ROOM HUNG WITH FLOWER-PIECES 

OF HER OWN PAINTING*. 

When Stella ftrikes the tuneful firing 
In fcenes of imitated Spring, 
Where Beauty laviihes her powers 
On beds of never-fading flowers, 
And Pleafure propagates around 
Each charm of modulated found ; 
Ah! think not in the dangerous hour, 
The nymph fictitious as the flower; 
But (hun, rafti youth, the gay alcove, 
Nor tempt the fnares of wily love. 

When charms thus prefs on every fenfc, 
What thought of flight, or of defence ? 
Deceitful hope, and vain defire, 
For ever flutter o'er her lyre, 
Delighting as the youth draws nigh, 
To point the glances of her eye, 
And forming with unerring art 
New chains to hold the captive heart* 

But on thofe regions of delight 
Might truth intrude with daring flight, 
Could Stella, fprightly, fair, and young, 
One moment hear the moral fong, 
Jnftru&ion with her flowers might fpring, 
And wifdom warble from fcer firing. 

* Printed among Mri. WillianBi'f Mifcellanle*. 

Mark 
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Mark when from thoufand mingled dyes 
Thou feeft one pleating form arife, 
How a&ive light, and thoughtful (hade, 
In greater fcenes each other aid.- 
Mark when the different notes agree 
In friendly contrariety, 
How paffion's well accorded ftrife 
Gives all the harmony of life ; 
Thy piftures (hall thy conduft frame, 
Confident (till, though not the fame ; 
Thy mufick teach the nobler art, 
To tune the regulated heart. 



EVEN I NG: an Ode. 

To STELLA. 

Evening now from purple wings ■ 
Sheds the grateful gifts (he brings; 
Brilliant drops bedeck the mead, 
Cooling breezes (hake the reed ; 
Shake the reed, and curl the (tream . „_ 
Silver'd o'er with Cynthia's beam v 
Near the chequer'd, lonely grove, 
Hears, and keeps thy fecrets, Love. 
Stella, thither let us ftray, 
Lightly o'er the dewy way. 
Phoebus drives his burning car, 
Hence, my lovely Stella, far* 
In his dead, the queen of night 
Round us pours a lambent light; 



Light 
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Light that feems but jufttolhow 
Breads that beat, and cheeks that glow} 
Let us now, in whifper'd joy, 
Evening's filent hours employ, 
Silence bed, and confcious (hades, 
Pleafe the hearts that love invades. 
Other pleafures give them pain, 
Lovers all but love difdain. 



TO THE SAME- 



Whether Stella's eyes are found 
Fix'd on earth, or glancing round, 
If her face with pleafure glow, 
If (he figh at others woe, 
If her eafy air exprefs 
Confcious worth, or foft diftrefs, 
Stella's eyes, and air, and face, 
Charm with undiminifliM grace* 

If on her we fee difplay'd 
Pendant gems, and rich brocade, 
If her chintz with lefs expence 
Flows in eafy negligence j 
Still flie lights the confcious flame, 
Still her charms appear the fame; 
If flie ftrikes the vocal firings, 
If flie *s filent, fpeaks, or fings, 
If flie fit, or if Ihe move, 
Still we love and flill approve. 

Vain the cafual, tranfient glance. 
Which alone can pleafe by chance, 

Bcautjr, 
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Beauty, which depends on art, 
Changing with the changing art. 
Which demands the toilet's aid, 
Pendant gems and rich brocade. 
I thofe ch3rms alone can priie, 
Which from conftant nature rife, 
Which nor circumftance, nor drefs, 
E'er can make, or more, or lefs. 



To a F R I E N D. 

NO more thu9 brooding o'er yon heap, 
With Avarice painful vigils keep ; 
Still unenjoy'd the prefent (lore, 
Still endlefs fighs are breath'd for more, 
O ! quit the ihadow, catch the prize, 
Which not all India's treafure buys ! 
To purchafe Heaven has gold the power ? 
Can gold remove the mortal hour ? 
In life can love be bought with gold ? 
Are friendfliip's pleafures to be fold ? 
No— all that *s worth a wifli — a thought, 
Fair virtue gives unbrib'd, unbought. 
Ceafe then on trafh thy hopes to bind, 
Let nobler views engage thy mind. 

With fcience^Xread the wond'rous way, 
Or learn the Mufes' moral lay ; 
In focial hours indulge thy foul, 
Where mirth and temperance mix the bowl ; 

Vol. I L to 
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To virtuous love refign thy breaft, 
And be, by bleffing beauty — blefl. 

Thus tafle the feaft by nature fpread, 
Ere youth and all its joys are fled ; 
Come tafte with me the balm of life, 
Secure from pomp, and wealth, andftrife. 
I boaft whate'er for man was meant, 
In health, and Stella, and content ; 
And fcorn ! oh ! let that fcorn be thine ! 
Mere things of clay, that dig the mine. 



STELLA IN MOURNING. 

When lately Stella's form difplay'd 
The beauties of the gay brocade, 
The nymphs, who found their power decline, 
Proclaim'd her not fo fair as fine. 
" Fate I fnatch away the bright difguife, 
" And let the goddefstrufl her eyes." 
Thus blindly pray'd the fretful Fair, 
And Fate malicious heard the pray'rj 
But, brighten'd by the fable drefs, 
As virtue rifcs in diftrcfs, 
Since Stella flill extends her reign, 
Ah ! how fhall envy footh her pain ? 

Th* adoring Youth and envious Fair, 
Henceforth fhall form one common prayV ; 
And love and hate alike implore 
The fkics — M That Stella mourn no more.'* 

To 
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To STELLA. 



Not the foft fighs of vernal gales, 
The fragrance of the flowery vales, 
The murmurs of the cryftal rill, 
The vocal, grove, the verdant hill ; 
Not all their charms, though all unite, 
Can touch my bofora with delight. 

Not all the gems on India's ihore, 
Not all Peru's unbounded flore, 
Not all the power, nor all the fame, 
That heroes, kings, or poets, claim ; 
Nor knowledge, which the lcarn'd approve j 
To form one wifli my foul can move. 

Yet nature's charms allure my eyes, 

And knowledge, wealth, and fame, I prize ; 

Fame, wealth, and knowledge", I obtain, 

Nor feek I nature's charms in vain ; 

In lovely Stella all combine; 

And, lovely Stella ! thou art mine. 



L2 VERSES, 
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> 



VERSES, 

WRITTEN AT THE REQJTEST OF A GENTLEMAN 

to WHOM A LADY HAD GIVEN A 

SPRIG OP MYRTLE*. 

What hopes, what terrors, does this gift create r^ 
Ambiguous emblem of uncertain fate* 
The myrtle (enfign of fupreme command, 
Confign'd to Venus by MeliflVs hand) 
Not lefs capricious than a reigning fair, 
Oft favours, oft reje&s, a lover's pray'r. 
In myrtle (hades oft fings the happy fwain, 
In myrtle.fhades defpairing ghofts complain*. 
The myrtle crowns the happy lovers heads, 
TV unhappy lovers graves the mrytle fpreads* 
Oh ! then, the meaning of thy gift impart, 
And eafe the throbbings of an anxious heart. 
Soon muft this fprig, as you lhall fix its doom* 
Adorn Philander's head, or grace his tomb. 

* Thefe verfes were firft printed iri a Magazine for 1 768, but 
were written between forty and fifty years ago. Elegant as they 
are, they were compofesl in the (hort fpace of five minutes. 



To 
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To Lady FIREBRACE*, 

At BURY ASSIZES. 

T length mud Suffolk beauties fliine in vain, 

So- long renown'd in B n's deathlefs (train ? 

Thy charms at leaft, fair Firebrace, might infpire 
Some zealous bard to wake the fleeping lyre ; 
For, fuch thy beauteous mind and lovely face, 
Thou feem'fi: at once, bright nymph, a Mufe and 
Grace. 



To LYCE, an elderly Lady. 

YE nymphs whom ftarry rays inveft, 
By flattering poets given, 
Who fliine, by laviih lovers dreft, 
In all the pomp of Heaven ; 

Engrofs not all the beams on high, 

Which gild a lover's lays, 
But, as your fitter of the iky, 

Let Lyce ftiare the praife. 

* This lady was Bridget, third daughter of Philip Bacon, Efq« 
of Ipfwich, and relift of Philip Evers, Efq. of that town. She 
became the fecond wife of Sir Cordell Firebrace, the laft Baronet 
of that name (to whom (he brought a fortune of 25,0001.), 
July 26, 1737. Being again left a widow in 1759, ftie was a 
third time married, April 7, 176a, to William Campbell, Efq. 
uncle to the prefent Duke of Argyle; and died July 3, 1782. 

L3 Her 
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Her filver locks difplay the moon, 

Her brows a cloudy fliow, 
Strip'd rainbows round her eyes are feen, 

And fliowers from either flow. 

Her teeth the night with darknefs dyes, 

She 's ftarr'd with pimples o'er ; 
Her tongue like nimble lightning plies, 

And can with thunder roar. 

But fome Zelinda, while I fing, 

Denies my Lyce fhines ; 
And all the pens of Cupid's wing 

Attack my gentle lines. H . 

Yet fpite of fair Zelinda's eye, ... 

And all her bards exprefs, 
My Lyce makes as good a iky 9 

And I but flatter lefs. 



ON THE DEATH OF 
Mr. ROBERT LEVET, 

A Praftifer in Phyfic. 

Condemn'd to Hope's delufive mine, 
As on wc toil from day to day, 
By fudden blafts, or flow decline, 
Our focial comforts drop away. 

Well rry'd through many a varying year, 

See Levet to the grave defcend, 
Officious, innocent, fincdre, 

Of every friendlefs name the friend. 

4 Yet 
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Yetftill he fills Affeftion's eye, 

^Obfcurely wife, and coarfely kind ; 
Nor, letter'd Arrogance, deny 

Thy praife to merit unrefin'd. 

When fainting nature call'd for aid, 
And hovering death prepared the blow, 

His vig'rous remedy difplay'd 

The pow'r of art without the fhow. 

In mifery's darkeft cavern known, 

His ufeful care was ever nigh, 
Where hopelefs anguifti pour'd his groan, 

And lonely want retir'd to die. 

No fummons mock'd by chill delay, 

No petty gain difdain'd by pride, 
Themodeft wants of every day 

The toil of every day fupplyM. 

His virtues walk'd their narrow round, 

Nor made a paufe, nor left a void ; 
And fure th* Eternal Matter found 

The fingle talent well employ'd. 

The bufy day — the peaceful night, 

Unfelt, uncounted, glided by ; 
His frame was firm — his powers were bright, 

Tho' now his eightieth year was nigh. 

Then with no fiery throbbing pain, 

No cold gradations of decay, 
Death broke at once the vital chain, 

And freed his foul the neareft way. 



L 4 E P I- 
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EPITAPH on CLAUDE PHILLIPS, 

AN ITINERANT MUSICIAN •• 

PHILLIPS ! whofe touch harmonious could remove 
, The pangs of guilty pow'r, and haptefs love, 
Reft here, diftreft by poverty no more, 
Find here that calm thou gav'ft fo oft before ; 
Sleep undifturb'd within this peaceful fhrine, 
Till angels wake thee with a note like thine* , 



EPITAPHIUM 

IN 

THOMAM HANMER, Baronettum, 

Honorabilis admodum Thomas Hanmer, 

Baronettus, 

Wilhelmi Hanmer armigeri e Peregrina Henrici 

North 

De Mildenhal in Com. Suffolcise Baronnetti forore 

et hcerede. 

Filius 

Johannis Hanmer de Hanmer Baronetti 

* Thefe lines are among Mrs. Williams's Mifcellanies : they 
are nevertheless recognized as Johnfon's in a memorandum of 
his hand-writing, and were probably written at her requeft. 
Phillips was a travelling ^dler up and down Wales, and wa* 
greatly celebrated for his performance, 

Haeres 
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Hseres patruelis 

Antiquo gcntis fu*e ct titulo, et patrimonio fucccflit 

Duas uxores fortitus eft ; 

Alteram Ifabellam, honore a patre derivato de 

Arlington comitiffam 

peinde celciffimi principis ducis de Grafton viduatn 

dotariam 

Alteram Elizabetham Thomae Folks de Barton ia 

Com. SufF. armigeri. 

Filiam et hseredem 

Inter humanitates fludia feliciter enutritus 

Omnes liberalium artium difciplinas avide arripuit, 

Quas morum fuavitate haud leviter ornaviu 

% % Poftquam exceffit et ephebis 
Continuo inter popula res fuos fama emitiens 
Et comitatus fui legatus ad Parliamentum miflfus 
Ad ardua regni negotia per annos prope triginta 

Si accinxit 

Cumq; apud illos ampliffimorm virorum ordines 

Solent nihil temere effutire 

Sed probe perpenfa differtq expromere 

Orator gravis et preffus 

Non minus integritatis quam eloquential laude 

commendatus 

jEque omnium utcunq* inter fe alioqui diffidentium 

Aures atque animos attraxit 

Annoque demum m.dcc.xiii. regnante Anna 

Feliciffima, florentiffimaeque memorise regina 

Ad prolocuroris cathedram 
Communi fenatus univerfi voce defignatus eft : 

Quod munus * 

£ui|i nullo tempore non difficile 
Xv»m illo certe negotiis 

Et 
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Et varus et lubricis et implicates difficillimum 

Cum dignitate fuftinuit. 

Honores alios, et omnia, quae fibi in lucrum cederent, 

munera 

Scdulo detre&avit 

Ut rei totus inferviret publics, 

Jufti re&ique tcnax 

Et fide in patriam incorrupta notus. 

Ubi omnibus, quae virum civimque bonum decent 

officiis fatis fcciffet, 
Paulatim fe a publicis confiliis in otium recipiens 

Inter literarum amcenitates, 

Inter ante-a&as vitas baud infuaves recordationes, 

Inter amicorum convi&us et amplexus 

Honorifice confenuit, 

Et bonis omnibus, quibus chariffimus vixit, 

Dcfideratiffimus obiit. 



PARAPHRASE of the above EPITAPH. 

By Dr. JOHN SON*. 

THOU who furvcy'ft thefe walls with curious eye, 
Paufe at his tomb where Hanmer's afhes lie ; 
His. various worth through varied life attend, 
And learn his virtues while thou mourn'ft his end. 

His force of genius burn'd in early youth, 
With thirft of knowledge, and with love of truth ; 

* This Paraphrafc is infcrted in Mrs. Williams's Mifcellanies. 
The Latin is there faid to be written by Dr. Freind. Of the 
perfon whofe memory it celebrates, a copious account may be 
feen in the Appendix to the Supplement to the Biographia 
JJritannica. 

His 
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His learning, join'd with each endearing art, 
Charm'd ev'ry ear, and gain'd on ev'ry heart. 

Thus early wife, th* endariger'd realm tp aid, 
His country call'd him from the ftudious fhade ; 
In life's firft bloom his publick toils began, 
At once commenc'd the fenator and man. 

In bufinefs dext'rous, weighty in debate, 
Thrice ten long years he labour'd for the State ; 
In every fpeech purfuafive wifdom flowed, 
In every adt refulgent virtue glow'd : 
Sufpended faction ceas'd from rage and ftrife, 
To hear his eloquence, and praife his life. 

Refiftlefs merit fix'd the Senate's choice, 
Who haiFd him Speaker with united voice, 
llluftrious age ! how bright thy glories fhone, 
When Hanmer fill'd the chair — and Anne the 
throne ! 

Then when dark.arts obfcur'd each fierce debate, 
When mutual frauds perplex'd the maze of Hate, 
'The moderator firmly mild appear'd — 
Beheld with love — with veneration heard. 

.This tafk perform'd — he fought no gainful poft, 
Nor wifh'd to glitter at his country's coft ; 
Strict on the right he fix'd his fteadfafl: eye, 
With temperate zeal and wife anxiety ; 
Nor e'er from Virtue's paths was lur'd afide, 
To pluck the flow'rs of pleafure, or of pride. 
Her gifts defpis'd, Corruption blufh'd and fled, 
And Fame purfu'd him where Convidtion led. 

Agecall'd, at length, his adtive mind to reft, 
With honour fated, and with cares oppreft; 
To lettered eafe retir'd and honeft mirth, 
To rural grandeur and domeftick worth ; 

Delighted 



) 
1 
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Delighted (till to plcafe mankind, or mend, 
The patriot's fire yet fparkled in the friend. 

Calm Confcience, then, his former life furvey'd, 
And rccolle&ed toils endear'd the fhade, 
Till Nature call'd him to the gen'ral doom, 
And Virtue's forrow dignified his tomb. 

To Mifs HICKMAN*, playing on the Spinnet, 

Bright Stella, form'd for univerfal reigo f 
Too well you know to keep the Haves you gain; 
When in your eyes refiftlefs lightnings play, 
Aw'd into love our conquered hearts obey, 
And yield reluftant to defpotick fway : 
But when your mufick fooths the raging pain, 
We bid propitious Heav'n prolong your reign. 
We blefs the tyrant, and we hug the chain. 

When old Timothcus (truck the vocal firing, 
Ambition's fury fir'd the Grecian king : 
Unbounded projefts lab'ring in his mind, 
He pants for room in one poor world confin'd. 
Thus wak'd to rage, by mufick's dreadful pow'r, 
He bids the fword dcfti-.y, the flame devour. 
Had Stella's gentle touches mov'd the lyre, 
Soon had the monarch felt a nobler fire ; 
No more delighted with deftruccive war, 
Ambitious only now to pleafe the fair; 
Refign'd his third of empire to her charms, 
And found a thoufand worlds in Stella's arms, 

* Thefe lines, which have been communicated by Dr. Tur- 
ton, fon to Mrs. Turton, the Lady to whom they are atldrefied 
by her maiden name of Hickman, muft have been written at 
leafl as early as the year 1734, as that was the year of her mar- 
riage: at how much earlier a period of Dr. Johnfon's life they 
may have been written, is not known. 

PARA- 
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PARAPHRASE of Proverbs, Chap. VI. 
Verfes6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11* 

" Go to the Ant, thou Sluggard*." 

Turn on the prudent ant thy heedful eyes, 
Obferve her labours, fluggard, and be wife : 
No ftsrn command, no monitory voice, 
Prefcribes her duties, or dire&sber choice; 
Yet, timely provident, fhe haftesaway, 
To fnatch the bleffings of tbe plenteous day ; 
When fruitful fummer loads the teeming plain, 
She crops the harveft, and fhe ftores the grain. 

How long ihali Sloth ufurp thy ufelefs hourv 
Unnerve thy vigour, and enchain thy pow'rs ; 
While artful (hades thy downy couch inclofe, 
And foft folicitation courts repofe ? 
Amidftthe drowfy charms of dull delight, 
Year chafes year with unremitted flight, 
Till want now following, fraudulent and flow,.) .• : 
Shall fpring to feize thee like an ambuih'd foe* 



HORACE, Lib. IV. Ode VII. Tranflated. 

The fnow diffolv'd, no more is feen, 
The fields and woods, behold! are green; 
The changing year renews the plain, 
The rivers know their banks again ; 
The fprightly nymph and naked grace 
The mazy dance together trace ; 

* In Mrs. Williams'i Mifcellanies, but now printed from the 
original in Dr. Johnfon's own hand- writing. 

3 The 
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The changing year's fucceffive pain 
Proclaims mortality to man ; 
Rough winter's blafts to fpring give way, 
Spring yields to Cummer's fovereign ray ; 
Then fummer finks in autumn's reign, 
And winter chills the world again ; 
Her lofles foon the moon fupplies, 
But wretched man, when once he lies, 
Where Priam and his fons are laid, 
Is nought but afhes and a fhade. 
Who knows if Jove, who counts our fcore, 
Will tofs us in a morning more ? 
What with your friend you nobly fhare 
At lead you refcue from your heir. 
Not you, Torquatus, boaft of Rome, . 
When Minos once has fix'd your doom, 
Or eloquence, or fplendid birth, 
Or virtue, fhall reftore to earth. 
Hippolytus, unjuflly flain, 
Dinna calls to life in vain ; 
Nor can the might of Thefeus rend 
The chains of Hell that hold his friend. 
Nov. 1784. 



fit 
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& The following Translations, Parodies, and.BvK- 
lesque Verses, mofiof them extempore, are taken 
from Anecdotes of Dr. Johnson, lately publijhcd 
by Mrs. Piozzi. 

ANACREON, ODE IX. 

Lovely courier of the Iky, 
Whence and whither doft thou fly? 
Scattering, as thy pinions play*! 
Liquid fragrance all the .way : 
Is it bufinefs ? is it love ? 
Tell me, tell me, gentle.dove. 

Soft Anacreon's vows I bear, 
Vows to Myrtale the fab; 
Grac'd with all that charm9 the heart, 
Blufhing nature, fmiling atU 
Venus, courted by an ode* 
On the bard her dove beftow'd : 
Veiled with a mailer's right, 
Now Anacreon rules my flight ; 
His the letters that you fee, 
Weighty charge, confign'd to me : 
Think not yet my fervice hard, 
Joylefs talk without reward; 
Smiling at my mailer's gates, 
Freedom my return awaits ; 
But the liberal grant in vain 

Tempts me to be wild again. ; 

Can a prudent dove decline i 

Blifsful bondage fu'ch as mine ? 
Over hills and fields to roam, 
Fortune's gueft without a home ; 

Under 
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Under leaves to hide one's head, 
Slightly flielter'd, coarfely fed ; 
Now my better lot bellows 
Sweet repaft, and foft repofe 5 
Now the generous bowl I fip 
As it leaves Anacreon's lip : 
Void of care, and free from dread, 
From his fingers fnatch his bread j 
Then, with lufcious plenty gay, 
Round his chamber dance and play; 
Or from wine as courage fprings, 
O'er his face extend my wings $ 
And when feaft and frolick tire, 
Drop afleep upon his lyre. 
This is all, be quick and go, 
More than all thou canft not know ; 
Let me now my pinions ply, 
1 have chatter'd like a pye. 



LINES written in ridicule of certain Poems 
publifhed in 1777. 

Wheresoe'er I turn my view, 
All is ftrange, yet nothing new; 
Endlefs labour al) along, 
Endlefs labour to be wrong ; 
Phrafe that time has flung away, 
Uncouth words in difarray, 
Trick'd in antique ruff and bonnet^ 
Ode, and elegy, and fonnet. 

PARODY 
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PARODY of a TRANSLATION from the 
Medea of Euripides. 



E B 



' rr (hall they not, who refolute explore 
Times gloomy backward with judicious eyes ; 
And, fcanning right the practices of yore, 
Shall deem our hoar progenitors unwife. 

They to the dome where Smoke with curling play 
Announc'd the dinner to the regions round, 

Summon'd the finger blythe, and harper gay, 
And aided wine with dulcet-ftreaming found. 

The better ufe of notes, or fweetor (hrill, 
By quiv'ring firing or modulated wind ; 

Trumpet or lyre — to their harfh bofoms chill 
Admiffion ne'er had fought, or could nor find. 

Oh ! ^ fend them to the fallen manfions dun, 
Her baleful eyes where Sorrow rolls around ; 

Where gloom-enamour'd Mifchief loves to dwell, 
And Murder, all blood-boiter'd, fchetnes the 
wound. 

When cates luxuriant pile the fpacious dilh, 
And purple nedfcar glads the feftive hour ; 

The gueft, without a want, without a wiih, 
Can yield no room to mu lick's foothing powV. 



Vol. I. M TRANS- 
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TRANSLATION of theTwoFirft Stanzas of 
the Song " Rio verde, Rio verde" printed in 
£i(hop Percy's Reliques of ancient Eng- 
lifh Poetry. An Impromptu. 

Glassy water, glafly water, 
Down whofe current clear and ftrong* 
Chiefs confus'd in mutual (laughter, 
Moor and Chriftian roll along. 



IMITATION of the Style of**** 

Hermit hoa^, in folemn cell 
Wearing "out life's evening grey 
Strike thy bofom, fage, and tell 
What is blifs, and which the way. 

Thus I fpoke, and fpeaking figh'd, 
Scarce reprefs'd the ftarting tear, 

When the hoary fage reply'd, 

Come, my lad, and drink fome beer. 



BUR- 
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BURLESQUE of the following lines of Lopez 
de Vega* An Impromptu* 

Se accjuien los leoncs verlce 
Vence uha rtiugfcr hermbfa 
O el de flaco averguenje 
O ella di fer mas furiofa. 

If the man, who turnips cries* 
Cry not when his father dies, 
Tis a proof that he had rather 
Have a turnip than his father* 

TRANSLATION of the following Lines at the 
End of Baretti's Easy Phraseology. 
An Impromptu. 

Viva viva la padrona ! 
Tutta bella, e tutta buort^ 
La padrona c un angiolella 
Tutta buona e tutta bella; 
Tutta bella e tutta buona ; 
Viva ! viva la padrona ! 

LONG may live my lovely Hetty ! 
Always young, and always pretty ; 
Always pretty, always young, 
Live my lovely Hetty long ! 
Always young, and always pretty, 
Long may live my lovely Hetty ! 

M 2 IM« 
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IMPROVISO TRANSLATION of the fol- 
lowing Diftich on the Duke of Modena's run- 
ning away from the Comet in 1742 or 1743. 

Se al vcnir voftro i principi fe n* vanno 
Deh venga ogni di durate un anno. 

IF at your coming princes difappear, 
Comets ! come every day — and ftay a year. 



IMPROVISO TRANSLATION of the fol- 
lowing Lines of Monf. Benserade a fon Liu 

Theatre des ris, et des pleurs, 
Lit ! ou je nais, et oft je meurs, 
Tu nous fais voir comment voifins, 
Sont nos plaifirs, et nos chagrins. 

IN bed we laugh, in bed we cry, 
And born in bed, in bed we die ; 
The near approach a bed may fhevv 
Of human blifs to human woe. 



EPITAPH for Mr. HOGARTH. 

*T*he hand of him here torpid lies, 
-*■ That drew th' effential form of grace ; 
Here clos'd in death th' attentive eyes, 
That faw the manners in the face. 

c TRANS- 
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■TRANSLATION of the following Lines 
written under a Print reprefenting Perfons 
fkaiting. 

Sur un mince chryftal l'hyver conduit leurs pas, 
Le precipice eft fous la glace .: 
Telle eft de nos plaifirs la legere furface : 
Gliffez mortels ; n'appuyez pas. 

O'er ice the rapid fkaiter flies, 

With fport above and death below ; 
Where mifchief lurks in gay difguife, 

Thus lightly touch and quickly go. 

IMPROMPTU TRANSLATION of the fame. 

O'er crackling ice, o'er gulphs profound, 

With nimble glide the (kaiters play ; 
O'er treacherous Pleafure's flow'ry ground 

Thus lightly fkim, and hafteaway. 



To Mrs. THRALE, on her completing her 
thirty- fifth year. An Impromptu, 

Oft in danger, yet alive, 
We are come to thirty -five ; 
Long may better years arrive, 
Better years than thirty-five ! 
Could philofophers contrive 
Life to flop at thirty-five, 
Time his hours fhould never drive 
O'er the bounds of thirty-five. 

M 3 High 
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High to (bar, and deep to dive, 
Nature gives at thirty-five. 
Ladies, ftock and tend your hive p 
Trifle not at thirty-fiye ; 
For, howe'er we boaft and ftrive^ 
Life declines from thirty-five. 
He that ever hopes to thrive 
Muft begin by thirty-five; 
And all who wifely wifh to wive 
Muft look on Thrale at thirty-five. 



IMPROMPTU TRANSLATION of an AIR 
in the Clemenza de Tito of Meta- 
static, beginning, "Deh fe piacermfvuoil* 

Would you hope to gain my heart, 
Bid your tcizing doubts depart \ 
lie, who blindly trufts, will find 
Faith from every generous mind ; 
He, who dill expe&s deceit, 
Only teaches how to cheat, 



TRANS- 
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TRANSLATION of a Speech of Aq^ileio, 
in the Adriano of Metastatio, begin- 
ning, " Tu chew Corteinvechiajii." 

Grown old in courts, thou furely art not one 
Who keeps the rigid rules of antient honour ; 
Well fkill'd to foothe a foe with looks of kindnefs, 
To fink the fatal precipice before him, 
And then lament his fall with feeming friendfhip : 
Open to all, true only to thyfelf, 
Thou know'ft thofe arts which blaft with envious 

praife, 
Which aggravate a fault with feign'd excufcs, 
And drive difcountenanc'd virtue from the throne ; 
That leave the blame of rigour to the prince, 
And of his every gift ufurp the merit ; 
That hide in feeming zeal a wicked purpofe, 
And only build upon another's ruin. 
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Ex alicno ingenio pocta, ex fuo tantum verfificator. 

Scalig. Poet. 

Tollite concentum, Solymseae tollite nymph* 
Nil mortale loquor; coelum mihi carminisalta 
Materics ; pofcunt gravius cceleftia ple&rum. 
Mufcofi fontes, fylveftria tefta valete, 
Aonidefque Deae, et mendacis (omnia Pindi : 
Tu, mihi, qui flamma movifti pedtora fandti 
Siderea Ifaice, dignos accende furores ! 

Immatura calens rapitur per fecula vates 
Sic orfus — Qualis rerum mihi nafcitur ordo ! 
Virgo ! virgo parit ! felix radicibus arbor 
Jeffkis furgit, mulcentefque aethera flores 
Coeleftes lambunt animse, ramifque columba, 
Nuncia facra Dei, pla,udentibus infidet alis. 
Nedtareos rores, alimentaque mitia coelum 
Praebeat, et tacite fcecundos irriget imbres. 
Hue, foedat quos lepra, urit quos febris, adefte, 
Dia falutares fpirant medicamina rami ; 
Hie requies feffis ; non facra faevit in umbra 
Vis Borece gelida, aut rapidi violentia folis. 
Irrita vanefcent prifca veftigia fraudis 
Juftitia^que manus pretip intemerata bilancem 

Attollet 
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Attollet reducis ; bcllis praetendet olivafc 
Compofitis pax alma fuas, terrafque revifens 
Sedatas niveo virtus lucebit amidu : 
Volvantur celeres anni ! lux purpuret ortutn 
Expedtata diu ! nature clauftra refringcns, 
Nafcere, magne puer ! tibi primas, ecce, corollas 
Deproperat tellus, fundit tibi munera, quicquid 
Carpit Arabs, hortis quicquid frondefcit Eois. 
Altius, en ! Lebanon gaudentia culmina tollit, 
En ! fummo exultant nutantes vert ice fylvae. 
Mittit aromaticas vallis Saronica nubes, 
Et juga Carmeli recreant fragrantia caelum. 
Deferti lseta mollefcunt afpera voce 
Auditur Deus ! ecce Deus ! reboantia circum 
Saxa fonant, Deus ; ecce Deus ! defledtitur aether, 
Demiffumque Deum tellus capit; ardua cedrus, 
Gloria fylvarum, dominum inclinata falutet. 
Surgite convalles, tumidi fubfidite montes ! 
Sternite faxa viam, rapidi difcedite fluftus ; 
En ! quern turba diu eccinerunt enthea, vates 
En ! falvator adeft ; vultus agnofcite caeci 
Divinos, furdos facra vox permulceat aures. 
Ille cutim fpiffam vifus hebetare vetabit, 
Reclufifque oculis infurftet amabile lumen ; 
Obftri&afque diu linguas in carmina folvet 
Ille vias vocis pandet, flexufque Hquentis 
Harmonise purgata novos mirabitur auris. 
Accrefcunt teneris tadtu nova robora nervis : 
Confuetus fulcro innixus reptare bacilli 
Nunc faltu capreas, nunc curfu provocat euros, 
Non plandus, non moefta fonant fufpiria ; peftus 
Singultans mulcet, lachrymantes tergit ocellos. 
Vipcla CQercebunt lu&antem adamantina mortem, 

v jEternpquc 
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jEternoque Orqi dominator vulncre langucns 
lnvalidi raptos fceptri plorabic honores. 
Ut qua dulce ftrepent fcatcbrae, qua lata vierfcunt 
Pafcua, qua blandum fpirat puriffimus aer, 
Paftor agit pecudes, teneros modo fufcipit agnos 
£t gremio fotis fele&as porrigit herbas, 
Amjffas modo quaerit oves, revocatque vagantes ; 
Fidus adeft cuftos, feu nox furat horrida niipbis, 
Sive dies mcdius morientia torreat arva, 
Poftera fie paftor divinus fecla beabit, 
£t curas felix patrias teftabitur orbis. 
Non ultra infeftis concurrent agmina (ignis, 
Hoftiles oculis flammas jaculantia tor vis ; 
Non litui accendent bellum, non campus ahenb 
Trifte corufcabit radiis ; dabit hafta recufa 
Vomercm, et in falcem rigidus curvabitur enfis* 
Atria, pacis opus, furgent, finemque caduci 
Natus ad optatum perducet csepta parentis. 
Qui duxit (ulcos, illi teret area meffem, 
Et ferae texent vites umbracula proli. 
Attoniti dumeta vident inculta coloni 
Suave rubere rofis, fitientefque inter arenas 
Garrula mirantur falientis murmura rivi. 
Per faxa, ignivomi nuper fpelaea draconis, 
Canna viret, juncique tremit variabilis umbra, 
Horruit implexo qua vallis fente, figurae 
Surgit amans abies teretis, buxique fequaces 
Artificis frondent dextrce ; palmifque rubeta 
Afpera, odoratae cedunt mala gramina myrto. 
Per valles fociata lupo lafciviet agna, 
Cumque leone petet tutus praefepe juvencus. 
Florea manfuetae petulantes vincula tigri 
Per ludum pueri injicient, et feffa colubri 

7 Membra 
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Membra viatoris recreabunt frigore lingua*, 
/Serpentes teneris nil jam lethale micantcs 
Tra&abit palmis ii)fai)$, mojufque trifulcae 
Jlidebit linguae innocuos, fquamafque virentes 
Aurcaquc admirans rutilantis fulgpra cjriftse. 
Jndue reginam, turritse frontis honores 
Tolle Salema facros, quam circum gloria penntt 
Explicat, incindtam radiatse luce tiarse ! 
En ! formofa tibi fpatiofa per atria, proles 
Ordinibus furgit denfis, vitamque requirit 
Impatiens, lenteque fluentes increpat anno*. 
Ecce peregrinis fervent tua limina turbis ; 
Barbarus en ! clarum divino lumine templutn 
Ingreditur^ cultuque tuo manfuefcere gaudet. 
Cinnameos cumulos, Nabathsei munera veris, 
Ecce cremant genibus tritse regalibus arse ! 
Solis Ophyraeis crudum tibi montibus aurum 
Maturant radii ; tibi balfama fudat Idume* x 
^Etheris en portas facro fulgore micantes 
Coelicolse pandunt, torrentis aurea lucji 
Flumina prorumpunt ; non pofthac fole rubefcct 
India nafccnti, placidaeve argentea no&is 
Luna vices revehet ; radios pater ipfe diel 
Proferet archetypos 5 ceeleftis gaudia lucis 
Ipfo fonte bibes, quse circumfufa bcatam 
Regiam inundabit, nullis cefiura tenebris. 
Littora deficiens arentia deferet aequor ; 
Sidera fumabunt, diro labefa&a tremore 
Saxa cadent, folodique liquefcent robora montis ; 
Tu fecura tamcn confufa elementa videbis, 
Laetaque Meffia femper dominabere rege f 
Pollicitis firmata Dei, (lability ruinis. 

[Jan. 
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[Jan. 20, 21; 1773. ] 

VI tje qui varias vices 
Rerum perpetuus temperat Arbiter, 

Laeto cedere lumini 
Noftis triftitiam qui gelidae jubet, 

Acri fanguine turgidos, 
Obdu&ofque oculos nubibus humidis 

Sanari voluit meos. 
Et me, cunfta beans cui nocuit dies, 

Luci reddidit et mihi. 
Qua te laude, Deus qua prece profequar ? 

Sacri difcipulus libri 
Te femper ftudiis utilibus colam : 

Grates, fumme Pater, tuis 
Rede qui fruitur muneribus, dedit. 



[Dec. 2$, 1779.] 

Nunc dies Chrifto memoranda nato 
Fulfit, in pe&us mihi fonte purum 
Gaudium facro fluat, et benigni 

Gratia Coeli ! 
Chrifte da tutam trepido quietem, 
Chrifte, fpem prafta ftabilem timenti ; 
Da fidem ccrtam, precibufque fidis 

Annue, Chriftc« 
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[ In Le£o t die Paffionis. Apr. 13, 1781. ] 
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Sqmme Deus, qui femper amas quodcunquc 
creafti; 
Judicc quo, fcelerum eft paenituiffefalus : 
Da veteres noxas animo fie flere novato, 
Per Chriftum ut veniam fit rcperire mihi. 



[ In Lc&o. Dec. 2$. 1782. ] 

Spe non inani confugis, 
Peccator, ad latus meum ; 
Quod pofcis, haud unquam tibi 
Ncgabitur folatiurru 

[ No£te, inter 16 et 17 Junii, 1783*. ] 

Su m m e Pater, quodcunque tuum <f de corporc 
J Numen 
Hoc || ftatuat, § precibus Chriftus adefle velit : 
Ingenio parcas, nee fit mihi culpa <fl" rogaffe, 
Qua folum potero parte, ** placere tibi* 

* The night above referred to by Dr. Johnfon was that in 
which a paralytick ftroke had deprived him of his voice; and, in 
the anxiety he felt led it mould like wife have impaired his under* 
{landing, he compofed the above Lines, and faid concerning them, 
that he knew at the time that they were not good, but then that 
he deemed his difcerning this to be fufficient for the quieting the 
anxiety before mentioned, as it (hewed him that his power of 
judging was not diminifhed* 

f Al. tuse. % Al. leges. |( Al. ftatuanr. 

§ Al. votis. fl Al. precari. ** Al. Htare. " 

[Cal. 



174 P O E M A t A. 

[ Cal. Jao. in le£lo, anfe luccm. 1 784. j 

Su m m e dator virse, naturae aeterrce magifter, 
Caufarum feries quo moderante fluit, 
Refpice quem fubiget fenium, morbique feniks, 

Quem terret vitae meta propinqua fuae, 
Refpice iniitiliter lapfi quem poenitet avr ; 
Re£tc ut pceniteat, refpice, magne parens. 



p 



At er beftigne, fumma femper lenitas* 
Crimine gravatarn plurimo mentem leva i 
Concede veram poenitentiam, precor, 
Concede agendam legibus vitam tuis. 
Sacri vagantes luminis greffus face 
Rege, ec tucre, quae necent pellens procul ; 
Veniam petenti, fumme da veniam, pater * 
Veniseque fandta pacis adde gaudia : 
Sceleris ut expers omni, et vacuus metu, 
Te, riiente pura, mente tranquilla colam : 
Mibi dorta morte hsec impetret Chriftus fust. 



[Jan. 18, 1784. J 

Sum me Pater, puro colluftra lumine peftus, 
Anxietas noceat ne tenebrofa mihi. 
In me fparfa manu virtutum femina larga 
Sic ale, proveniat meffis utampla boni. 
Nodtes atque dies animo fpes la?ta recurfet, 
Certa mihi fandto flagret amore fides. 

Certa 
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Certa vetat dubitare fides, fpes lseta timere, 
Velle vetet cuiquam ndn bene fandtus amor. 

Da, ne fint permifla, pater, mihi prsemra fruftray 
Et colere, et leges femper amare tuas. 

Haec mihi, quogentes, quo fecula, Chrifte, pHlfti, 
Sanguine, precanti promereare tuo f 



[Feb. 27, 1784.3 

Mens mea quid quereris? veniet tibi molliof 
hora, 
In fummo ut videas numine lseta patrem j 
Divinam in fontes iram placavit Jefus ; 
Nunc eft pro poena poenituiffe reis. 



CHRISTIAN US PERFECT US. 

Ou 1 cupit in fandtos Chrifto cogente referri, 
Abftergat mundi labem, nee gaudia carnis 
Captans, nee faftu tumidus, femperque futuro 
Inftet, et evellens terroris fpicula corde, 
Sufpiciat tandem elementem in numine patrem. 

Huic quoque, nee genti nee fedtse noxius ulli, 
Sit facer orbis amor, miferis qui femper adeflc 
Geftiat, et, nullo pietatis linfiite claufus, 
Cundtorum ignofcat vitiis, pietate fruatur. 
Ardeat huic toto facer ignis peftore, poffit 
Ut vitam, pofcat fi res, impendere vero. 

Cura placere Deo fit prima, fit ultima, fan&as 
Irruptum vita? cupiat fervare tenorem ; 

Et 
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Et fibi, delirans quanquam et peccator in horas 
Difpliceat, fervet tutum fub pe&ore re&um : 
Nee natet, et nunc has partes, nunc eligat Mas, 
Nee dubitet quern dicat herum, fed, totus in yno, 
Se fidum addicat Chrifto, mortalia temnens. 

Sed timeat Temper, caveatque ante omnia, turbs 
Ne ftolidae fimilis, leges fibi fegreget audax 
Quas fervare velit, leges quas lentus omittat, 
Plenum opus effugiens, aptans juga mollia collo 
Sponte fua demens ; nihilum decedere fummae 
Vult Deus, at qui cundta dedit tibi, cun&a repofcife 
Denique perpetuo contendit in ardua nifu, 
Auxilioque Dei fretus, jam mente ferena 
Pergit, et imperils fentit fe dulcibus a&um. 
Paulatim mores, animum, vitamque refingit, 
EfEgiemque Dei, quantum fervare licebit, 
Induit, et, tcrris major, coeleftia fpirat. 



2T? T erne rerum conditor, 
JOOj Salutis seternse dator ; 
Felicitatis fedibus 
Qui nee fceleftos exigis, 
Quofcumque fcelerum poenitet; 
Da, Chrifte, posnitentiam, 
Veniamque, Chrifte, da mihi ; 
^Egrum trahenti fpiritum 
Succurre praefens corpori, 
Multo gravatam crimine 
Mentem benignus alleya. 



Lucb 
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Luck colluftrct mihi pedfcus alma, 
Pelfat ct triftcs animi tenebras, 
Nee Gnat fempcr trcmcrc ac dolore, 

Gratia Chrifti : 
Me pater tandem reducem benigno 
Summus amplexu foveat, beato 
Me gregi fan d us focium beatum 

Spiritus addat. 



JEJUNI UM ET CI BUS. 

Serviat ut menti corpus jejunia ferva, 
Ut mens utatur corpore, fume cibos. 



Urbane, nullis feffe laboribus, 
Urbane, nullis vide calumniis, 
Cui fronte fertum in erudita 
Perpetuo viret, et vircbit ; 
Quid moliatur gens imitantium, 
Quid et minetur, follicitus parum, 
Vacare folis perge Mufis, 

Juxta animo fludtifque faeljx. 
Linguae procac^f plumbea fpicula, 
Fidens, fuperbo frange filentio ; 
Viftrix per obftantes catervas 
Sedulitas animofa tendet. 
Intende nervos fortis, inanibus 
Rifurus olim nifibus emtili ; 
Intende jam nervos, babebis 
Participea opera camoenas. 

Vol. I. N Non 
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Nan ulla Mufis pagina gratior, 
Quam quae feveris ludicra jungcr$ 
Novit, fatigatamque nugis 
Utilibus recrearc mentcm. 

Texcnte nymphis ferta Lycoride, 
Rofae ruborem fie viola adjuvat 
Immifta, fie Iris refulget 
^tbereis variata fucis. 



IN RIVUM A MOLA STOANA LICHFELDLK 
DIFFLUENTEM. 

EArat adhuc vitreus per prata virentia riviis,. 
Quo totiesr lavi membra tenella puer j 
Hie delufa rudi fruftrabar braghia mptu, 

Dum docuit blanda voce pstare pater. 
Fccerunt rami latebras, tenebrifque diurnis 

Pendula fecretas abdidit arbor aquas. 
Nunc vetcres duris periere fecuribus umbra?, 

Longinquifque oculis nuda lavacra patent 
Lympha tamen curfus agit indefeffa percnni9 r 

Te&aquequa fluxit, nunc et aperra fitiit. 
Quid ferat externi velox, quid deterat seta*, 

Tu quoquc fecurus res age, Kife, tua$. 



r N 12 I 2EATTON. 
[Poll Lexicon AnglicAnum audurq et emendatwrvj 

Lexicon ad finem longo ludtamkie tandem 
Scaliger ut duxit, tenuis pertaefus opelhe, 
Vile indignatus ftudiurn, nugafque ipolelitps? 

4 , Ingemit 
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lilgemit exofui, fcribendaque lcxica mandat 
Damnatis, poenam pro pcenia omnibus unam. 

Illc quidem rede* fublimis, do#u* et acer, 
Quern decuit majora fequi, majoribus aptum* £ turn* 
Qui veterum modo fa&a ducum* mpdo c^rmina ya* 
Geflerat at quicquid virtys, fapientia quicquid, 
Dixerat, imperiique vices* ccelique meatus, 
IngentemqUe paiino fcclorum volveret orbem, 

FallimureKemplis; temere fibi turba fchotarum 
Ima tuas credit permitti Scaliger iras. 
Quifque fuum norit modulum ; tibi prime, virorwtl 
Ut ftudiis fpetcm, aut aufim par effe querela, 
Non mihi forte datum ; lenti feu fariguinis obfint 
Frigora, feu nimium longo jacuiffe veterno^ 
Sive mihi mentem dederit natura minorenh 

Te fterili fundtum cura, vocumque faiebria - 
iTilttf elu&atum (patiis faptentia dia 
Excipit acthereis, ars omnia plaudit amico, 
Linguarumque omni terra difccfcdia c6ncor$ 
Multiplici reducem circum fonatore magiftrum. 

Me, penfi immunis cum jam mihi reddor, inertis 
Defidise fors dura manet, graviorque labore 
Triftis et atra qufeS, et tardae tedia vitae. 
Nafcufltuf cum e^ne, vexatqife dplorum 
Importuna cohors, vacuse mala fomnia mentis. 
Nunc clamofa juvant notftumae gau^dia rpenfa?, 
Nunc locafola placent; fruftra te, Somne, re<punibe»4 
Alme voco, impatiens no&is metuenfque diei. 
Omnia percurro trepidus, circum omnia luftro, 
Si qua ufquanl patear melioris feinitp vita, 
Nee quid agam invefcio, meditajtus grgodia, cogor, 
Notior ipfe mihi 6eri, incultuimque foteri 
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Pedtus, ct ingenium vano fc roborc ja&ans. 
Ingenium nifi materiem doftrina miniftrat, 
CefTat inops rerum, ut torpet, fi marmoris abfit 
Copia, Phidiaci faecunda potentia coeli. 
Quicquid agam, quocunque ferar, conatibus obfiat 
Res angufta domi, et macrse penuria mentis. 

Non rationis opes animus, nunc parta rccenfens 
Confpicit aggeftas, et fe miratur in illis, 
Nee fibi de gaza prsefens quod poftulat ufus 
Summus adefle jubet celfa dominator ab arce ; 
Non, operum ferie feriem dum computat aevi, 
Prceteritis fruitur, lsetos aut fumit honores 
Ipfe fui judex, aftae bene munera vita ; 
Sed fua regna videns, loca node filentia late 
Horret, ubi vanae fpecies, umbraeque fugaces, 
Et rerum volitant rarae per inane figurse. 

Quid faciam? tenebrifne pigram damnare fene&am 
Reftat ? an accingar ftudiis gravioribus audax ? 
Aut, hoc fi nimium eft, tandem nova lexica pofcara ? 



AD THOMAM LAURENCE, 

MEDICUM DOCTISSIMUM, 
Cum filium pcregre agentem defiderio nimis trifli profequcretur. 

Fateris ergo, quod populus folct 
Crepare vsecors, nil fapientiam 
Prodefie vitse, literafquc ; 

In dub..i dare terga rebus ' 

Tu, queis laborat fors hominum, mala, 
Nee vincis acer, nee pateris pius, 

Te mille fuccorum potentem . 
«'-•' Deftituit medicina mentis. 

5 Ter 
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Per cxca nodtis taedia turbidae, 
Pigrse per horas lucis inutilcs, 
Torpefque, languefcifque, curis 
Solicitus nimis heu ! paternis. 

Tandem dolori plus fatis eft datum, 
Exurge fortis, nunc animis opus, 
Te, dodta, Laurenti ; vetuftas, 
Te medici revocant labores. 

Permitte fummo quicquid habes patri, 
Permitte fidens, et muliebribus, 
Amice, majorem querelis 

Redde tuis, tibi redde, mentem. 



IN THEATRO, March &, 177 1. 

/ ~p N ERTii verfo quaterorbe luftri, 

-*■ Quid theatrales tibi, Crifpe* pompa* ? 
Quam decet canos male litteratos 

Sera voluptas ! 

Tene mulceri fidibus canoris ? 
Tene cantorum modulis ftupere ? 
Tene per pidtas oculo elegante 

Currere formas ? 

Inter sequales, fine felle liber, 
Codices, veri ftudiofus, inter t 
Reftius vives. Sua quifque carpat 

Gaudia grams. 

Lnfibus gaudet puer otiofis, 
Luxus obledtat juvenem theatri, 
'At feni flnxo fapienter uti 

Tempore reftat. 

N 3 INSULA 
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INSULA KENNETHI, INTER H£6£tt>AS, 

PARVAquidem regio, fed relltgicme priorun) 
Clara C aledonias panditur inter aquas. 
Voce ubi Ccnnethus populos do^uiffe fere<?e% 

Dicitur, et vanos dedocuifle deos. , 
Hue ego delatus placido per caerula curfUj 

Scire locus vojui quid daret iftenovu 
lllic Leniades humili regnabat in aul$, 

Lcniades, magnis nobilitatus avis, 
Una du^s cepit cafe cum genitore puellas, 

Quas Amor undarum crederet cflc deas. 
Nee tamen incuhi gelidis latuere fub aiitris, 

Accola Danubii qualia faevus habet, 
IMollia non defunt vacua folatia vitas 

Sive libros pofcant otia, five lyram. 
Fulferat ilia dies, legis qua do&a fupern* 

Spes hominum et curas gens pfocul effe jubtf, 
Ut precibus juftas avertat numinis iras 

Et fummi accendat pedtus amore boni. 
Ponti inter ftrepitus non facri munera cultqs 

Ceffarunt, pietas hie quoque cura fuit* 
JJil opus eft seris facra de turre fonantis 

Admonitu, ipfa fiias nunciat hora vices. 
Quid, quod facrificl verfovit fcemina libros ? 

Sint pro legitimis pura labella facris. 
Quo vagor ulterius ? quod ubique requiritur hie eft t 

#ic fecura quies, hie et honeftus arnor. 



SKIA. 
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Pont i profundis claufa receffibus, 
Strepcns procellis, rapibus 6Wita, 
Quam grata defeffe vireatetn, 
Skia, nfiHifirtndbulofe ptadt*-! 
His, citf a; 1 tJrfcdd, Adibus exulatj 
His blanda certe paa Habitat ioriff 1 " ' 

Non ira, non mgeror quieris ' . ■ < 

Infidias meditatur horn. 

At non caratd iiijft-lafefcere, 

Menti nee asgrse montibua aviil 

Prodeft vagary aec freai#nt#f' 
In fpecula nu me rare flu&us* 
Humana VittiW nort fibi fufficit ; 
Datur nee aequum cuique aninum fibi 
Parare pofle, utcunquc jadtet. 
Grandiloquus nimis alta Zeno. 
Exseftuantis pectoris impetuin 
Rex furnme, folus to regis, arbiter ; 
Mentifque,. te tollente, fludtus ; 
Te, refident, moderante fludtus. 

! , -r y- r 1 1 aoriiilfilrrm 

ODE DE S K I A I N S U LA* . 

Pe r m e o terra* ubi nuda rjap.es 
Saxeas mifcet nebulis ruinas, 
Torva ubi rident fteriles coloni 

Rura labores. 
...... N4 Pervagor 
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Fervagor gcntcs bominum ferorum, 
Vita ubi nullo dccorata cultu 
Squallct informis, tiguriquc fumis 

Foeda latcfcit,. 

Inter crroris falcbrofa longi, 

Inter ignotc, ftrcpitus loquela?, 

Quot modis, mecum, quid agat, requiro, 

Thralia dulcis ? 

Seu viri curas, pia nupta mulcet, 
Seu fovet mater fobolem bcnigna, 
Sive cum libris novitate pafcit 

Sedul* mentepi. 

Sit memor noftri, fideique folvat 
Fida mercedem, meritoque blandum 
Thralia? difcant rcfonare nomen 

Littora Skiao, 



SPES. 

Apr. 1 6, 1 78 j. 



Hora fic peragit citata curfum ; 
Sic diem fequitur dies fugacem ! 
Spes novas nova lux parit, fecunda 
Spondens omnia credulis homullis ; 
Spes ludit ftolidas, metuque caeco 
Lux angit, miferos ludens homullos. 



VERSOS, 



VERSUS, COLLAR! CAFIUB DOMINI BANKS 
JNSCRIBENDI. 

Pe r p e t v i, ambita bis tcrri premia la&b 
Hac habet, altrici capra fecunda Jovis. 



AD FOEMINAM Q^ AND AM GENBROSAMQVJS LIBERT ATIS 
CAV$M IK SERMON* PATROCINATA FUERAT\ 

iber ut effcvelim, fuafifti, pulchra Maria : 
Ut mancam liber, pulchra Maria, vale* 



H 



JACTURA TEMPO R IS. 

o r a perit furtim laetis, mens temporis aegra 
Pigritiam incufat, nee minus bora perit. 



o 



u a snavis recipit, quantum fit pondus aquarum, 
Dimidium tanti ponderis intret onus. 



o 



uot vox mifla pedes abit hone parte lecunda $ 
Undecies centum denos quatcr addc duofque. 



U 



i $6 FLO BMATA 

,;evBip^ion*v; ^ 

ETScP 'AXj^w/ 9rp6oifv %ottp&fct yfixfanrra 
£y 7T0Tf ypocyiiJLem B/px/w «AAoy f^o/;» 



Etc' A/0£ lqh'Qvcq> 9 dtios ttot sypa^/ev Optipog, 
*AM« toS' */? &ff£? Ktferpzf ftrfp4^ r °w«e # 

In ELIZA Enigma. 

Quis formse modus imperio ? Venus arrogat audax 
Omnia, nee curse funt fua fceptra Jovi. 

Ab Jove Mceonides defcendere fomnia narrat ; 
Hfec veniunt Cyprise fomnia miffa Deae. 

Jupiter unus erat, qui ftravit fulmine gentes ; 
Nunc armant Veneris lumina tela Jovis. 

* The Rev. Dr. Thomas Birch, author of the Hiftory of the 
Royal Society, and other works of note. 

f The lady on whom thefe terfes, and the Latin ones that 
immediately follow, were written, is the celebrated Mrs. fclizsu 
beth Carter, who tranflated the works of Epicletus from the 
Greek, 

OQui 
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* (^\ Q? 1 benignug Crf^ 118 ignofcis, pater 
V^/ Facilifque femper conficenti ades rpQ f 
Aurem fayenteni precibus prabe meis j 
Scelerurti catena me laborantem grave 
^Eterna tandem liberet dementia, . % 

yt fumihaiaus fit, fumma Chrifto glorau . 



Pe R vitae tenebras rerumque incerta f^gantetQ 
Numine prsefenti me tueare pater I \ .. 
Me ducat lux fan&a, Deus, Tux fan&a fequatur ; 

Ufque regat greflus, gratia fida mcos. 
Sic peragam tua juffir libensy accindus ad omno 
Mandatum, vivam fie moriarque tibu 



Me, pater omnipotens, de puro refpice Cteld, 
Quern moeftum et timidum crimina gradraat j 
Da yeniam pacemque mibi, da* mente fercfta, 

Ut tibi qua plaetant, omftia pramptlis agam^ 
Sol vi, quo Chriftus eun&U d*li&ft redetttit* 
* Et pro me premium, u> patiftifd, £ateh 

* This and the three following articles are metrical verfions 
of collects in the Liturgy; the ift, of that, beginning, 
" O God, whofe nature and property ;" the id and 3^ bT the 
colle&s for the 17th and ajft Sundays after Trinity ; and the 
4th, of (he jft colled in the communion fervice. 

[Dec. 
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[Dec. 5, 1784*] 

Summe Deus, cui caeca patent penetralia cordis; 
Queen nulla anxietas, nulla cupido fugit ; 
Quern nil vafrities peccantum fubdola celat ; 

Omnia qui fpe&ans, omnia ubique regis ; 
Mentibus afflatu terrenas ejice fordes 

Divino, fan&us regnet ut intus amor : 
Eloquiumque potens Unguis torpentibus affer, 

Ut tibi laus omni Temper ab ore fonet : 
Sanguine Cffco gentes, quo fecula cunda piavitj 

Haec nobis Chriftus promeruiffe velit ! 



PSALMUS CXVII, 

Ann 1 qua volucris ducitur orbita, 
Patrem coelicolum perpetuo colunt 
Quo vis fanguine cretse 
Gentes undique carmine. 
Patrem, cujusamor blandior indies 
Mortalcs miferos fervat, alit, fover, 
Omnes undique gentes, 
San&o dicite carmine, 

* The day on which he received the facrament for the ! 
time ; and eight days before his deceafe. 



Seu 
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* qeu te fseva, levitas five improba fecit* 

■^ Mufca, meae comitem, participemque dapis, 
Pone metum, roftrum fidens immitte culullpj 

Nam lioet, et toto prolue la?ta mero. 
Tu, quamcunque tibi velox indulferit annus, 

Carpe diem, fugit, heu, non revocanda dies ! 
Quae nos blanda comes, quae nos perdudtteoderri, 

Volvitur hora mihi, volvitur hora tibi ! 
Una quidem, fie fata volunt, tibi vivitur aeftas, 

Eheu, quid decies plus mihi fexta dedit I 
Olim, praeteritae numeranti tempora vitas, 

Sexaginta annis non minor urtus erit. 



*f TJabeo, dedi quod alteri ; 

JlX Habuique, quod dedi mihi ; 
Sed quod reliqui, perdidu 

* The above is a verfion of the fong. <( Bufy, curious, thirfty 
fly." . « ' 

f Thcfe lines are a verfion of three fentences that are faid 
in the manufcript to be " On. the monument of John of Don- 
cafter ;" and which are a* follow : 

What I gave that Iiiave ; 

What I fpent that I had ; 

What I left that I loft. 

E WAL- 
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• E WALTONI PISCATORE PERFECT0 
EXCERPTUM. 

Nunc, per gramina fufi, 
Denfl fronde fali&i, 
Dum defend Wur imbef, 
Molles ducimiis horas. 
Hie, dum debita morti 
Paulum vita moratur, 

» Theft Luict nrt * Tigiftit tion of putt, of tf Jong in the 
Complete Angler of Ifaac Walton, written by John ChalkbiU, 
a friend of Spenfer, and a good poet in his time.. They are bat 
part of the laft Aanza, which, that the reader may have it en- 
tire, is here given at length. 

If the fun's eiceffive heat 

Make our bodies fwejtcr, 
To an ofier hedge we get 
For a friendly (helter; 
Where in a dike, 
Search or pike, 
Roach or dace, 
We do chafe, 
?teak or gudgeon, 
Without grudging, 
We are flili contented. 

Or we fometimes pafs an hour 

Under a green willow, 
That defends us from a fhower* 
Making earth our pillow ; 
Where we may 
Think and pray, 
Before death 
Stops our breath : 
Other joys 
Are but toys, 
And to be lamented. 

Nunc 



Nunc refcire priora, 

Nunc fummi pirattefan&i 
Fptri* nunien ^dire eft, 
Quicquid, fluasrityr ultra, 

■ fcVc^ ducit itfi^T ' - ;r " "'"• " • ■" ■• J[' 

Eudfcqsmox paftturtriri.! c ' /4 * ' ' ' 



*.^ry*rtft»»r iter , ftriftl**, Yrtreas <jm kic^tot 

Speluhcae late Thamcfis prartendit opaca*; 
Marmorea trepidafiUjuas k&tsJa fomicegutt*, 
Cryftallifque latex fra&us fcintilht acutis $ 
Gemmaque, luxurias nondum famulata nitenti 
Splendit," et fncoqu'rtur tdftab fine frail^e rh^tgjldm| 
Ingredert O ! rerutn purl' cole menje p&vehtem ; 
Aurife'raftjue auri menkiis fcriit^^ 
Ingredere V 'Egeria* fccrame»tibl pamfitjbr&ikr'mn! 
Hie, iii fe tntam, longe p^r opfeca futurf ] i:: r; f : ' ; 
Temporr^ Hcnticum raptifc tis vhrida meiitts 1 : j ' 
Hie pia Vindamius tfcxft%$iria, iri ipft r:1 '"'' ' 
Morte memorpatrisef hie; Mirmomi pc&acc jpritna 
Coeleftis fido caluerunt femina flammas. 
Temnere opes, pretujwibskrU, pat* iamque tueri 
Fortis, ades ; tibi fponte patct venerabile litnen. 

* The above Lines are 4 verfioa of Pope's verfes.on his own 
grotto, wliith begin, " Thou who fhalt ftop where Thaqwfr 
tranflucentnrave/l • ,:.i i. 

GR.ECORUM 
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GRiECORUM EPIGRAMMATUM VERSIONES 
METRICS 

Pag. 2. Brodaei edit. Baf. Ann. 1549. 

Non Argos pugilem, non me Meflana creavit ; 
Patria Sparta mihi efti, patria clara virum. 
Arte valent ifti, mihi robo revivcre folo eft, 
Convcnit ut natis, incly ta Sparta, tuis. 







Br. 2. 

trANDO<Q,uiDBM paffim nulla ratione ft runtur , 

Cun&a cinis, cun&a et ludicra, cunfta nihil. 



P ector e qui duro, crudos de vite racetnos 
Venturi exfecuit, vafcula prima meri, 
Labraque conftridtus, femefos, jamque terendos 

Sub pedibus, populo prastereunte, jack. 
Supplicium huic, quoniam crefcentia gaudia lacfit, 

Det Bacchus, dederat quale, Lycurge, tibi. 
Has poterant uvae lseto convivia cantu, 
Mulcere, aut peftus trifle levare malis. 



Br. 8. 

*ert humeris claudum validisper compita caecus, 
Hie oculos focio commodar, ille pedes # : 

Qui, 
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Br. io. 

Oui, mutare Vias aufus terraeque marifque, 
Trajccit montes nauta, fretumque pedes, 
Xerxi, tercentum Spartse Mar9 obftitit acris 
Militibus ; tcrris fit pelagoque pudor ! 



Br, ii # 
iTtibi, Calliope, Parnaflum, cura, tenenti, 
Alter ut adfit Homerus, adeft etenim alter 
Achilles. 



Br- 18. 

Aj> Mufas Venus hsec ; Veneri parete puelke, 
In vos ne miffus fpicula tendfct amor. 
Hgec Mufas ad Venerem ; fie Marti, diva, mineris, 
Hue nunquam volitat debilis ifte puer. 



Br. 19. 

Prosper A fors nee te ftrepitofo turbine tollat, 
Nee menti injiciat fordida cura jugum 5 
Nam vita incertis incerta impellitur auris, 

Omnefque in partes tra&a, retradta fluit ; 
Firma manet virtus ; virtuti innitere, tutus 
Per fludus vitaefic tibi curfus erit. 



Br. 24. 

Hor a bonis quafi nunc inftet fuprema fruaris, 
Plura ut vidturus fecula, parce bonis : 
Divitiis, utrinque cavens, qui tempore parcit, 
Tempore divitiis utitur, ille fapit. 
Vol. I. O Nunquam 
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Br. 24. 

Nu n qu a m jugera mcffibus onufta, aut 
Quos Gyges cumulos habebat auri ; 
Quod vitae fatis eft, peto, Macrine, 
Mi, nequid nimis, eft nimis probatum. 



N 



Br. 24. 
on opto aut precibus pofco ditefcere, paucis 
Sit contenta mihi vita dolore carens. 



R 



Br. 24. 

ecta ad pauperiem tcndit, cui corpora cordieft 
Multaalere, et multas sedificare domos. 



Br. 24. 

Tu neque duke putes alienae accumbere menfe, 
Nee probrofa avidse grata fit offa guise ; 
Nee fifto flctu, fi&is folvare cachinnis, 

Arridens domino, collacrymanfque tuo. 
L^etior haud tecum, tecum neque triftior unquam, 
Sed Milise ridens, atque dolens Miliar 



N 



Br. 26. 
il non mortale eft mortalibus; omne quod eft hi 
Pra^tereunt, aut hos preterit omne bonum. 

Democrite, 
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Br. 26. 

De m o c r 1 t e, invifas homines majore cachinno, 
Plus tibi ridendum fecula noftra dabunu 
Heraclite, fluat lacrymarum crebrior imber ; 

Vita hominum nunc plus quod mifereris habet. 
Interea dubito ; tecum me caufa nee ulla 
Ridere, aut tecum me lacrimare jubet. 



Br. 26. 

Eli g e iter vitse ut poffis : rixifque dolifque 
Perftrepit omne forum ; cura molefta domi eft, 
Rura labor laflat ; mare mille pericula terrent ; 

Verte folum, fient caufa timoris opes ; 
Paupertas mifera eft ; multse cum conjuge lites 

Tedta ineunt ; Calebs omnia folus ages. 
Proles au&a gravat, raptaorbat, caeca juventae eft 
Virtus, canities cauta vigore caret. 
Ergo optent homines, aut nunquam in luminis 
oras 
Vehiffe, aut vifa luce repente mori. 



Elige itervitse ut mavis, prudentia laufque 
Permeat omne forum ; vita qukta domi eft. 
Rus ornat natura ; levat maris afpera Lucrujm, 

Verte folum, donet plena crumena decus ; 
Pauperies latitat, cum conjuge gaudia multa 
Tedtaineunt, coelebs impediere minus j 

O 2 Mulcet 
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Br. 56. 

Se u prccc pofcatur, feu non, da Jupiter omne, 
Magne, bonum, omne malum, et pofcentibus 
abnuc nobis* 



Br. 60. 

Me, cane vitato, canis excipit alter ; eodem 
In me animo tellus gignit et unda feras,* 
Nec mirum ; reftat lepori confeendere coelum, 
Sidereus tamen hie territat, ecce, canis ! 



Br. 70. 

Telluri, arboribus ver frondens, fidera coelo 
Graecite et urbs, urbi eft ifta propago, decus. 



Br. 75. 

is 
Non poteris, meditans prava, latere Deos. 



T m p 1 a fa&a patrans, homines fortafle latebis, 



Br. 75. 
uir 

Et eyenum fecit, Leda petita Jovem. 



\n ti o p e fatyrum, Danae aurum, Europa ju- 
vencum, 



JEvi 
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Br. 92. 

yfT* v 1 fat novi quam fim brevis ; aftra tuenti, 
Jlmj Percertas ftabili lege voluta vices, 
Tangitur haud pedibus tellus : conviva Deorum 

Expleor ambrpfiis exhilarorque cib.is. 







Br. 96. 
u o d nimium eft fit ineptum, hinc, ut dixcrt / 

priores, 
Et nielli nimio fellis amaror ineft. 



Br, 103, 

Pu p p e gubernatrix fedifti, audacia; prima 
Divitiis acuens afpera corda virum ; 
Sola rates ftruis- infid^s, et dulcis amor-em 
Lucri ulcifcendum mox nece fola doces. 
Aurea fecl^.hopinum, q.uojrum fpe^tapdus ocellis 
E longinquo itidem pontusetorcus erat. 



Br. 126. 

DiTESCiSi credo, quid'reftat ? quicquid habebis 
In tumulurh tecurh^ morte jnbente, trahes ? 
Divitias cumulas, pereuntes negligis horas, 

Incrementa aevi non cumularepotes. 
T O 4 Mater 
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M 



Br. 126* 

A t e r adulantum, prolefque pccunia curie, 
Teque frui timor eft, teque carerc dolor. 



Br* 126. 

Me miferum fors omnis habet ; florcntibus annis 
Pauper eram, nummis diffluit 'area fenis ; 
Queis uti potcram quondam Fortuna negavit, 
Queis uti nequco, nunc mihi prsebet opes. 



M 



Br. 127. 
nemosyne, ut Sappho mellita voce canentem, 
Audiit, irata eft ne nova Mufa foret. 



c 



Br. 152. 

u m tacet indodtus, fapientior effe videtur, 
Et morbus tegitur, dum premit ora pudor. 



Br. 155. 

Nunc huic, nunc aliis cedens, cui farra Menippus 
Credit, Achsemenidse nuper agellus cram. 
Quod nulli proprium verfat Fortuna, putabat 
Ille fuum ftolidus, nunc putat ille fuum. 

Non 
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Br. i$6» 
> n Fortuna fibi te gratum tollit in altum ; 
At docet, exemplo, vis fibi quanta, tuo # 



H 



# Br. 162. 

1 c, aurum ut reperit, laqueum abjicit, alter nt 

aurum 
Non reperit, netf it quern reperit, laqueum. 



Br. 167; 

Vive tuo ex animo, vario rumore loquetur 
De te plebs audax, hie bene, et ille male* 



Br 168. 

Vi t je rofa brevis eft, properans fi carpere polis. 
Quaerenti obveniet mox fine flore rubus. 



Br. 170. 
iULicibus morfus, reftindfca lampade, ftultua 
Exclamat; ; nunc me cernere definitis. 



Br. 202. 

Menodotum pinxit Diodorus, et exit imago* 
Prater Menodotum, nullius abfimilis. 

Haud 
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Br. 205. , 

Ha ud lavit Phido, haud tetigit, mihi febre 
calenti 
In mcntem ut venit nominis, interii. 



• Br. 210. 

Nyct 1 cor ax cantat lethale, fed ipfa canenti 
Dcmophilo aufcultans Nydticorax moritur. 



Br. 212. 

He r m em Deorum nuncium, pennis levem, 
Quo rege gaudent Arcades, furem bourn, 
Hujus paleftrae qui vigil cuftos ftetit, 
Clam nofte tollit Aulus, et ridens ait ; 
Praeftat magiftro fepe difcipulus fuo. 



Q 



Br. 223. 

ui jacet hie, fervus vixit, nunc, lumine caffus, 
Dario magno non minus ille poteft. 



Br. 227. 
Icfqi 
Si Phccbo, victor nefcit obire diem. 



"TT^ u n u s Alexandri mentitur fama; fidefque 



• Br. 24.T. 

Nauta, quis hoc jaceat ne percontere.fepulchro, 
- Eveniat tantum mitior unda tibi ! 

Cur 
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Br. 256* 

Cu r opulentus eges ? tua cun&a in focnorc ponis* 
Sic aliis dives, tu tibi pauper agis. 







Br. 262. 
y 1 pafcit barbam fi crefcit mente, Platoni, 
Hirce, parem nitido te tua barba facit. 



Br. 266. 

Cl a r y s Joannes, reginse affinis,.ab alto 
Sanguine Anaftafii ; cun&afepukajacent: 
Et pius, et re&i cultor : non ilia jacere 
Dicam ; flat virtus non fubigenda neci. 



Br. 267. 

Cunctiparens tellus falve, levis efto pufillo- 
Lyfigeni, fuerat non gravis ille tibi. 



Br. 285. 
col< 
Idem orcus terrse, fie, pelagoque fubeft. 



^.^o^icj^co^jace^co,,™. 



Q 



Br. 301* 
u 1 d falvere jubes me, peffime ? Corripe greffus ; 
Eft mihi quod non te rideo, plena fklus. 

Et 
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ET fcrus eft Titnon fub terris ; janitor orci, 
Cerbere, te morfu oe, peut ille, cave. 



Br. 307. 

Vi t A m a terdecimo fextus mihi finiet annus, 
Aftra mathematicos fi modo vera &>cent. 
Sufficit hoc votis ; flos hie pulcherimus sevi eft, 
Et fenium triplex Neftoris urna capit. 



Br. 322. 
'Of 1 m a, qua folo fuit olim corpore ferva, 
Corpore nunc etiam libera fafta fuit. 



Br. 326. 

Ex 1 g u u m en ! Priami monumentum ; haud ille 
meretur 
Quale, fed hoftiles, quale dedere manus. 



Br. 326. 
Hedtori, et exitio munus utrique fuit. 



TTE c t o r dat gladium Ajaci, dat Balteum et Ajax 



Br. 344. 

Ut vis, ponte minax 5 modo tres difcefleris ulnas, 
Ingemina flu&us, ingeminaque fonum, 

Naufragus 



N 
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Br. 344. 

AtTFRAGushic jaceo; fidcns tamen utere velis, 
Tutuai aliis asquor, me pereunte, fuit. 



Br. 398. 

Heraclitus ego ; itidofte ne lasdite lingu* 
Subtile ingenium quaero, capaxque ffiei, 
Unus homo mihi pro fexcrentis, turba popeltt 
Pro nullo, clamo nunc tumulatus idem. 



Ambraciota, vale lux alma, Cleombrotus infit, 
£t faltu e muro ditis opaca petit : 
Trifle nihil paflus, animi at de forte Platonis 
Scripta legeas, fola vivere mente cupit. 



s 



Br. 399. 

E fit v u s, Epi&etus, mutilato corpore, vixi, 
Pauperieque Irus, curaque fumma Deum. 



Br. 445. 

UN d e hie Praxiteles ? nudam vidiftis, Adoni, 
Et Pari, et Anchifa, non alius, Venereum. 

Sufflato 
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Br. 451. 

Su f f la to accendis quifquis carbone lucernam, 
Cordc mco accendas ; ardeo totus ego. 



Br. 486. 

Jupiter hoc templum, ut, fiquando relinquit 
Olympum, 
Atthidc non alius defit Olympus, habet, 



Br. 487. 

Ci v 1 s et externus grati ; domus hofpita nefcit 
Quserere, quis, cujus, quis pater, unde venis* 



POMPEII, 

Br. 487. 
i u m fugcre haud poffit, frattis Vidioria pcnnis, 
Te manet imperii, Roma, perenne decus. 



Br. 488. 

La t ro n e s alibi locupletum quaerite tedta, 
Affidet huiccuftos flrenua pauperies. 



ort u n je malim advci fe tolerare procellas, 
Quam domini ingentis f crre fupercilium. 

En, 
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r, Sexto, Sexti mcditatur imago, filente, 
Orator ftatua eft, ftatuaeque orator imago. 



Pu l c h r a eft virginitas inta&a, at vitaperiret, 
Omnes fi velient virginitate frui ; 
Nequitiam fugiens, fervad contrahe lege 
Conjugium, ut pro te des bominem patriae. 



Fe r T-humeris, venerabile onus, Cythereius heros 
Eer Trojse flammas, denfaque tela, patrem. 
Clamaref Argivis, vetuli, ne tangite, vita 
Exiguum eft Marti, fed mihi grande lucrum. 



Forma animos hominum capit, at, fi gratia 
defit, ...... 

Non tenet; efca natat pulchra, fed hamus abeft. 



COg 1 t a t aut loquitur nil vir, nil cogitat uxor, 
Felici thalamo non. puto, rixa ftrepit. 



Bu c c 1 N a disjecit Thebarum moenia, flruxit 
Quae lyra, quam fibi non conctnit harmonia ! 

Mente 
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Me w t £ fenes olim juvenis, Fauftine, premebas, 
Nunc juvenum terrcs roborecorda fenex. 
Laevum at utrumque decus, juveni quod prsebuit 
olim 
Turba fcnum, juvenes nunc tribuere fenu 



E 



xceptje hofpitio mufae, tribuere libellos 
Herodoto hofpitii prasmia, quasque fuuiru 



s 



tell a mea, obfervans ftellas, Dii me xthera 

faxint 
Multis ut te oculis fim potis afpicere. 



Clara Cheroneoe foboles, Plutarche, dicavit 
Hanc ftatuam ingenio, Roma benigna, tuo. 
Das bene collates, quos Roma et Gracciajadtat, 

Ad Divos paribus paffibus ire duces; 
Sed fimilem, Plutarche, tuse defcribere vitam 
Non poteras, regio non tulit ulla parem. 



D 



at tibt Pythagoram pidtor ; quod ni ipfe tacere 
Pythagoras mallet, vocem habuiffet opus. 

Frolem 
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PH o L E m Hippi et fua qua meliorem fccula nullum 
Videre, Arcbidicen haec tumulavit humus ; 
Quam, regum fobolem, nuptam, matrem, atque 
fororem 
Fecerunt nulli fors titulique gravem. 



Cecrop 1 dis gravis hie potior, Martique dicatus, 
Quo tua fignantur gefta, Philippe, lapis. 
Spreta jacet Marathon, jacet et Salaminia laurus, 
Omnia dum Maccdfim gloria et arma premunt* 
Sint Demofthenica ut jurata cadavera voce, 
Stabo illis qui funt, quique fuere, gravis. 



FLORiBusin pratts, legi quos ipfe, coronam 
Contextam varus, do, Rhodoclea, tibi : 
Hie anemone humet, confert narciffus odores 

Cum violis; fpirant lilia mifta rofis. 
His redimita comas, mores depone fuperbos, 
Haec peritura nitent; tu peritura nites ! 



Mtr r e m Afclepiades fub tedto ut vidit avaru» f 
Quidtibi, mus, mecum, dixit, amice, tibi* 
Mus blandum ridens, refpondit, pelle timorem ; 
Hie, bone vir, fedem, non alimenta, peto. 
Vol. I. P Saps 
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Sje p e tuum in tumulum lacrymarum decidit 
imber 
Quern fundit blando jundtus amore dolor ; 
Charus enim cundtis, tanquam, durti vita manebat, 

Cuiquc efles natus, cuique fodalis, eras, 
Heu quam dura preces fprevit, quam furda querelas 
Parca, juventutem non miferata tuatn ! 



Ar t i ignis lucem tribui, tamcn artis et ignis 
Nunc ope, fupplicii vivit imago mei. 
Gratia nulla hominum mentes tenet, ifta Prometbei 
Munera muneribus, fi retulere fabri. 



Il l a triumphatrix Graium confueta procorum 
Ante fuas agmen Lais habere fores, 
Hoc Veneri fpeculum ; nolo me cernere qualis 
Sum nunc, nee poflum cernere qualis eram. 



Cr e t hi d a fabcllas diilcas garrire peritam 
Prosequitur lacrymis filia moefta Sami; 
Blandam lanifict fociam fine fine loquacem, 
Quam tenet hie, cundtas quae manet, alta quies 



D 



i c i t e, Caufidici, gelidonunc marmore magni 
Mugitum tumulus comprimit Amphiloci. 

Si 



s 
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i forfan tumulum quo conditur Eumarus aufers 
Nil lucri fades 3 offa habet et cinerem. 



E P I C T E T I. 



ME, rex deorum, tuque, due, neeeflkas, 
Quo, lege veftra, vita me feret mea. 
Sequar libenter, fin reludtari velim, 
Fiam fceleftus, nee tamen minus fequar. 



E THEOCRITO. 



Poet A, ledtor, hie quiefcit Hipponax, 
Si fis fceleftus, praeteri, procul, marmor : 
At re bonum fi noris, et bonis natum, 
Tutum hie fedile, et fi placet, fopor tutus. 



EUR. MED. 193 — 203, 



No n immerito culpanda venit 
Proavvun vsecors infipieqtia, 
Qui convivia lautafque dapes 
Hilarare fuis juflere modis 
Cantum, virse dulce levamen. 
At nemo feras iras hominum, 
Domibus Claris exitiales, 
Voce aut fidibus pellere docuit 

P z Queis 
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Queis tamen aptam ferre medelam 
Utile cundis hoc opus effet ; 
Namque, ubi mcnfas onerant epulae, 
Quorfum dulcis luxuria foni i 
Sat laetitia, fine fubfidiis, 
Pe&ora molli mulcet dubiae 
Copia caena? f 






SEPTEM STATES, 

Prima parit terras aetas, ficcatque fecunda, 
Evocat Abramum deintertia ; quarta relinquit 
jEgyptum ; templo Solomonis quinta fuperfit ; 
Cyrum fexta timet; ljttatur feptima Chrifto. 

* The ahoxe is a Verfion of a Latin Epigram on the fa. 
rnous John Duke of Marlborough by the Abbe Salvbi, which 
is as follows : 

Hand alio vultu, fremuit Mars acer in armis : 
Hand alio, Cypriam perculit ore Deam. 

The Duke was, it feems, remarkably handfomc in hjs pert 
ton, to which the fecond line has reference. 



Hi* 
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* TT 1 s Tempelmanni numeris defcripferis orbem, 

JlJL x Cum fex centuriis Judaeo millia feptenu 
Myrias 4 -SEgypto ceffit bis feptima pingui. 
Myrias adfcifcit fibi nonagefirna feptem 
Jmperium qua Turca 3 ferox exercet iniquutiu 

Undecics binas decadas et millia feptem 
Sortitur 4 Pelopis tellus quas nomine gaudet. 

Myriadas decies feptem numerare jubebit 
faftor 4 Arabs : decies o&o fibi Perfa 4 requirit. 

Myriades fibi pulchra duas, duo millia pofcit 

Par- 

* To the above Lines (which are unfiniflied, and can 
therefore be only offered as a fragment), in the Doctor's 
manufcript, are prefixed the words, <c Geographia Metrica.** 
As we are referred, in the firft of the verfes, to Templeman, 
for having furnifhed the numerical computations that are the 
fubjeft of them, his work has been accordingly confulted, 
the title of which is, 44 A new Surrey of the Globe,* and 
which profefies to give an accurate me nfu ration of all the 
empires, kingdoms, and other divifions thereof, in the fquare 
miles that they refpe&ively contain. On comparifoa of the 
feveral numbers in thefe verfes with thofe fet down by Tern- 
pieman it appears that nearly half of them are precifely 

fhe fame ; the reft are not quite fo exactly done. For the 

convenience of the Reader, it has been thought right to fub- 
join each number, as it Hands in Tern pieman's works, to that 
in Dr. Johnfon's verfes which refers to it, 

1 In this firft article that is verfified, there is an accurate 
conformity in Dr. Johnfon's number to Templeman'sj who 
fets down the fquare miles of Paleliine at 7,600* 

* The fquare miles of iEgypt are, in Templeman, 140,700. 

s The whole Turkifh empire, in Templeman, is computed 
at 960,057 fquare miles. 
4 In the four following articles, the numbers, in Temple* 

man 
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Parthenope 4 . 5 Novies vult tcllus millc Sicana. 
6 Papa fuo regit imperio ter millia quinque. 
Cum fex centuriis numerat fex millia Tufcus 7 . 
Centuria Ligures s augent duo millia quarta. 
Centurice o&avam decadem addit Lucca 9 fecunda. 
Ut dicas, fpatiis quam latis imperet orbi 

10 Ruflia, myriadas ter denas adde trecentis : 

11 Sardiniam cum fexcentis fex millia complent. 
Cum fexagenis, dum plura recluferit aetas, 

Myriadas ter mille homini dat terra I2 colenda*. 

V r ult fibi vicenas millefima myrias addi, 
Vicenis quinas> Afiam ,J metata celebremu 

Se quinquagenis o&ingcntefima jungit 
Myrias, uc menti pateat tota Africa l4 do&ae. 

Myriadas feptem decies Europa IS ducentis 
Et quadragenis quoque ter tria millia jungit. 

man and in Johnfon'^ verfes, are alike. — We find, accord* 
ingly, the JVlorea, in Templeman, to be let down at 7,220 
Iquare miles.— Arabia, at 700,000. — Perfia, at Sco,ooo.— 
and Naples, at 22,000. 

5 Sicily, in Templeman, is put down at 9,400. 

6 The pope'a dominions, at 1 4,868. 

7 Tufcany, af 6,640. 

s Genoa in Templeman, as in Johnfon likewife, is fct down 
at 2,400. 

9 LiKca, at 286. 

10 The Ruflian empire, in the 29th plate of Templeman, 
is fet down at 3,303,485 fquare miles. 

11 Sardinia, in Templeman, as likewife in Johnfon, 6,6co. 

,a The habitab'e world, in Templeman, is computed, in 
fqnare miles, at 30,666,806. 
J3 Afia, at 10,257,487. 
14 Africa, at 8,506,208. 
«' Europe, at 2,749,349. 

5 Myriadas 
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Myriadas denas dat, quinque et millia, fexque 
Centurias, et tres decadas Europa Britannis ,<s . 

Ter tria myriadi conjungit millia quartse, 
Ccnturiae quartse decades quinque n Anglia ne&it 

Millia myriadi feptem fcecunda fecundse 
Et quadragenis decades quinque addit Ierne ! % 

Quingentis quadragenis focialis adauget 
Millia Belga 19 novem. 

Ter fex centurias Hollandia 19 jaftat opima 
Undecimutn Camber I9 vult feptem millibus addi. 

1§ The Britifli dominions, at 105,634. 
** England, as likewife in Johnfon's expreflion of the num- 
ber, at 49,450. 

18 Ireland, at 27,457. 

19 In the three remaining indances, which make the whole 
that Dr. Johnfon appears to have rendered into Latin verfe, 
we find the numbers exaclly agreeing with thofe of Temple- 
man ; who makes the fquare miles of the United Provinces, 
9540 — of the province of Holland, 1S00 — and of Wales. 

701 1. 

********** 



End of the first Volume. 
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